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pertain to letters, to eduoation a.ad to society in geaenl- 
may surely cxcuac Kimself from vootferous professioas 
patriotism. Ke freely avows hia love of country to t? 
consistofit with a perception of b^r faults and defioiencies, 
and mainly to oaaslat in a high appreciation of her matiy 
advantages ; in a sense of responsibility for the blos^iogii 
of wtich she has made bim partaker ; and in a studious 
desire always to remember what is due to her reputation, 
so far as his humble share in it may be conctirned. Whether 
at home or abroad, he woiiLd endeavour so to act as never 
to disgrace her ; but he cauuot symiiathi^e with the Hiytt 
of patriotism which rejoices in the faults of other Cotintriea, 
or which travels mainly to gloat over thetn. Least of all, 
can he share in any petty comphrisone of ourpfllvefl 
■with our mother country. If there be Englishmen who 
take any pleasure in our defects, lie is sorry for their nar- 
rowness ; if any Amerioan finds satislaotion in this or that 
blemish of English society, he cannot comprehend it. He 
considers a sacred alliance between the two countries emi- 
nently important to mankind ; and he who "would peril 
such interci^ts, for the sake of some trivial matter of per- 
sonal pride, must he one of the most pitiable specimen.' 
of human nature, be he Araeriaan or Briton. 

He has aimed, therefore, to present his countrymen w' 
a record of the pleasures which travel in England i 
oiFord to any one pre-disposed to enjoy himself, and al 
appreciate what he sees. He confesses, also, that 1 
the rather confined himself to an exhibition of the 
side of the picture, because he fears that many 
countrymen are sceptical as to its existence. He c 
that Americans too commonly go to England pre 
dislike it, and soon cross the channel determi' 
^fPPXia France. 
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As a great measure of liis own eiijoyniBut depended 
Qpon the foot, ihat he miogled freely with English sooiety, 
he thinks it proper to say tiiat he owed his introd actions 
ohiefty to a few English fiiends with whom he had cor- 
responded for years beforehand. He supplied hiraaelf 
with very few introductions from hia native landj and 
even of these he presented only & part ; and in accepting 
civilities he "Waa careful to beoome indebted for them, 
only whon he had a prospect of being able, in some 
degree, to return them. As the inter-communion of the 
Churches tends to make the interchange of hospitalities 
more frequentj he was the rathsr desirous in nothing to 
presurae on the good-witl at present existing ; the abuse 
of ■which will certainly defeat the ends for which it has 
been so generously promoted. 

Having given years to the study of the British Consti- 
tution, and to the Literature and. EeligLon of England, he 
has for a long time been accustomed, to watch its politics, 
and its public men. He has, therefore, spoken of several 
public characters, both Whigs and Tories, in a manaer 
which their respective admirers will hardly approve, but, as 
he believes, without prejudice, and as a foreigner may do, 
mth more freedom than a fBllow-subjeot, In such expres- 
sions of personal opinion he has given an independent judg- 
ment, and he ia very sure tJiat many of his English friends 
will be sorry to see some of his criticisms on their leading 
statesmen. It is but just to thorn to say, that in remarks 
on the Sovereign, and her amiable Consort, the writer haa 
spoken entirely for himself, and with a freedom, in whioh 
their loyalty and affection never allow them to indulge- 
He believes that an impartial posterity will, nevertheless, 
sustain the views with leapect to political matters "vvhich 
he has espreesed, and he considers it Qatt it t!^ft. •SsA^a^ 
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of a. traveller, in tletallLng his iiii{>res,'*ioiis, to be 
such, subjects, Jn avowing " how it strikes a atran^ 

He desires alsrj to confess another purpose, in pr 
and publishing this little work. Ha has aimed t« j 
prominently, to his readers, the distinguishing am 
aoteristic merits of English civilization. Innuj( 
causes are now at work to debase the morale of d 
oonntryraen. "With the contemporaries of Waaa 
that high social refinement which was kept up 
the evils of" our colonial position, has well-nigli 
away. The dignity of personal bearing, the caref 
ityof intercourse, and the delicate sense of propriet; 
characterized the times of our grandfathers, havi 
peared. The vulgarizing influences of a dissocial] 
anism are beginning to be perceived. The de] 
eflects of sudden wealth ; the corruptions bred of 1 
the evils of a vast and mongrel immigration ; % 
least, the vices communicated to our youth, byM 
with the Mexican and half-Spanish populations con 
to our southern frontier ; all these corrosive eleme 
operating among us with a frightful and rapid resut 
oontrast with such tendencies, of the sober and co 
tively healthful progress of society in our ancestri 
the writer supposes, cannot but be acceptable at ] 
those of his countrymen who deprecate this deterii 
and who, for themselves and their families, are aru 
cultivate an acquaintance with those domestic, edut 
and ccligiwus institutions which have given to E 
her moral power aad dignity among the nation* 
civilized world. I 

These sketches were originally contributed to th 
York Church Journal, but are here given in a revii 
oomjilete form. They are a record of the memoral 



PBEFACE. IX 

1851 — a year to which English history will look baok as 
the last, and liie Ml-hlown flower of a long peace. The 
revival of the imperial power in France, at the close of 
that year, has opened a new era in Europe, the efleots 
of which upon the British Empire can hardly be foreseen. 

A. C. 0. 
Baltimore, 1855. 
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Abottt nocn, one hazy April day, I found myself appirA^hin^ 
the British coast, and ivas mfoniied by the Captain of our gal- 
lant steamer, that in a few minutes we should gain a glimpse of 
the mountains of "Wales. Instead of rushing to the nppcr-dack, 
I found mjstlf forced bj a strange impulse to retire to my 
Btate-room, For nearly tliirty years had my imagination heer 
fed with tales of the noble island over the sea ; and for no small 
portion of that period, ita histury and its inetitutiotig had been a 
favorite subject of study. To exchange, forerer, tho England of 
my fansy for the matter-of-fact England of the nineteenth cea- 
tary, was Boraething to which I was now almost afraid to eon- 
eent, For a moment I gave way to mis^vinge i coU«cted and 
reviewed the conceptions of childhood j and then betook myself, 
Bolemnly, to the reality of seeing, with my own eyes, the land of 
my aneestors, in a spirit of thankfulneae for so great a privilege. 
I went on deck. There wa» a faint outline of Snowdou in the 
misty distance ; and before toTig, as the mist dispersed, there, just 
before us^ was the noble brow of Flolyhead, 

It reminded me of the ma^jive proniflT>t«ry opposite Breataecfct 
as we rleapend the Hudson, towards West Point : but the thought 
that it was another land, and an old a» well as an ancestral one, 
Btran;j;Bly mingled with my comparative memaries of home. 
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IMPRESSIOSS OF ENGLAND. 



There is something liks dying and wnking to life ngiun, in IcATiag 
oti«^B home, [i'iiii{:DQimittiDg gne^s self tg aucb a arialiol of Eternity 
as tbe Ocean, nnd then, afler long days and nights, beholding th« 
reality of things untnown before, aod entering upon nvvr scenes, 
with a. eense af imta^Qse aepacation from on^'s tortuef sell". Op- 
presaive thoaghts of tJie final emigration from this world, and de- 
scrying, at last, " the land that is very far off," were forced upon 
nae. We doubled the dangerous rocks of Skerriea, and began lo 
coast along the Dorthem ^hore of Anglcsea : and then, vritb my per- 
8pec live -glass, I amused mTself contentedly, for houwi, aa I pi<'ked 
out the objeete ppeaenting tliemaelvw on the land. Now a wind' 

mill, now ^ TiilngC) and npw delightful sight a Christian 9pir$ ! 

It was night-fall when our guna saluted the port of LdTerpool, 
and our noble Bteamer came to jiiichor in the Mersey. 

Our voyage had been a very pleasant, and a highly interesting 
one. Estraonlinary icebergs had been visible for several auc- 
ceasive days, and had given us eno«o:h of excitement to relievo 
the tediousaess of the Tuid-paflaage. Our two Sundays had been 
sanctified hy the solemnities of worship; a«d the only mishap <rt 
our voyage had been aiich a? to draw forth much good fec-ling, 
and to leave a very deep itnpression. One of the hands had been 
killed by accidental contact with the engine, and had been com 
initted to the deep with the Kuflal Service *f the Ch«r<rh, in the 
presence of all on board. A handsome purse wjis iramedialely 
made up for the surviving mother of the dece;L=ed ; and the pairiB 
ful event tended greatly to the diffusion of a fTatemal sympathy 
among the entire cotnpany. We became aa one family : and 
now, before retiring for the night, I wa.^ requested, by those who 
reraained on board, to offer a aolemn tiianlMgiviiig to Almighty 
Godf for owe safe delivernnte frora the periL'^ of the sea. This i' 
gave tne pleasure to do; and the words of the PsalmiBt rasa i 
our evening devotions, " Then are they glad because they are 
rest; and ao ho biingeth them nnto the haven where they wat 
be." The noble vessel in which we had accomplished our voj^ 
now lies many fathoms deep in the sea. It was the Arctic. - 

On landing, in the morning, I inwardly saluted the 
soil, aa wliich I was permitt^'d at laet to place ray feet, (H 
which I could not feel, altopfether, a forei^er, I ran the ■ 
let of tide-wftitera, and the like, without anything to comp 
and, after n bath at the Adelphi, made my way to St, ' 
Church. Here, for the first time, I joined in the worsb 
English Mother; though it was difficult to conceive 
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Btranger, until the espKaeion — "Viel-oria, our Queen and Gov- 
*mor" — recalled the tact tbiit I was worshipping witt the sub- 
jects of an earthly Sovereign, as well as among mj hreLhrea of 
the glorious Citj of God. 

A letter awaited me at the Poat Office, which invited i»e to 
spend my rest-days -n-itli a dear friend. So, after a hasty survey 
of Liverpool, which I did not care to inspect minutely, I took an 
■early evening trmn for Warwicksliire, and waa soon speeding 
ath"wart highivayS, and through hedges, towardg my fripnd's abode. 
Even my glimpses of England, from the flying carriage, were 
enough to occupy my mind delightfully : and oft*^n did some 
scene upon the road-side, or in the sprouting field?, recall inM- 
denta of histo-ry, or pa.ssage? of poetii; desKriptinn, wliich tilled 
me with emotion, and greatly heightened my preconceptions of 
the pleasures before me, in the tour which I tliua began. 

So it happened that my first night on shope wap papeed beneath 
the roof of a pleaaant English parsonage, My host had boen, 
for years., my correspondent, and though we had never met be- 
fore, we counted ourBelvea old friendft. My bed-roora hiirt been 
prepared for me, and furnished with guch things, in tho way of 
Iwoka and the like, an, it was limeied, would suit my tastes. One 
window oveplootted the Church; and another, over the church- 
yard, and its green graves, commanded a pretty view of Ihe fields. 
It was the Holy "Week. I was waked every morning by the bell 

for early prayers. The Bishop of W had wnt me hia 

permission to ofiiciate, and when I went to Church, it was alwaya 
aa a pne.'^t of the One Communion. I was at home : && much 
8o aa if I had lived, for yeare, in the house where I was a guest. 
"Wfl kept the holy time together, and limited our diversiona to 
pleasant and somewhat professional walks.. We visited, for 6k- 
araple, a parochial eatablishment, in which some twenty W'idowH 
were lodged, by the benevolent charity of an individual. Every 
widow had her own little cottage, and the entir-e buildings en- 
closed a equare, ia "which ivas their common, garden. There w6» 
also a small chapel ; and in each little home there was a text in- 
scribed over the fire-place, encouraging charity, forbearance, and 
love to God, Here was a quiet Beguinage, built many years ago, 
and never heard of: but there ar^ many such, in England, dear 
to God. and the fruits of his Church. I viirited also a school 
founded by King Edward Sixth ; and having, on my first landing 
at Liycrpopl, paid a visit to its Blue Coat Hospital, founded by a 
prosperoua seaman of the port, and iiiniishing a noble ezamgte to 
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all aea-port cities, I had »een not a little t« charto me with th« 
religum oi' Ecigland, before I hart heeu a wcpk on hep shorra, 
Our qui«t wal^ through lanes aiiil Uy-iHitliJv were nut Irse ^ali-| 
fyingin their wiiy. Th« hwlges mid the fielcis, gardeaa antl rc^U' 
deaces, the farjns aad the very highwa\>, were tiill of altrm-tioiis 
to my eyft, anJ the laoTU so, bcnauBc ray companion Eii<«ni«(i I* 
think he could tind nothing to ^how me! He knew not the 
heait of lui Anierii:an, fond of hia mother counlry, luid for the 
first time in his lil*« eoiDJng into contact with old-foshioaod Ihiuji;^. 
A heayj vfo^a, lumberiog aloag the road to market, and in- 
Bcrilied, " John Trott, Carrier, Aabbj-de-WZouche ""wax enoLtgh 
to Kct me thinking of past and present, of Ihe poetry of IvutihiM, 
sod the pru3« of & tnarkct-v^ifi ; aod w^hen I s&vf a giildL-poet, 
whifli for jeiirs had direetf?d Irjivellere "To Stratford," only 
twenty milea off, I could uhiiost hwvt' bowod to it, A stage 
I'Oiiuh flame along, bearing "Oxford" on ite paDola; and ihe 
thought that it had st-a.rted that \^rj morning from the &eat of the 
EJniversity, and had raised the dust of Stratford-oci-Avon, laade 
its wheels look dignified. To enjoy England one must be an 
American, and a ht^arty and earnest meml>er of the Angtiran 
Church. Even the cry of "hgt cross buna," whitli wakeil nii) 
on Gflod Friday morning, rCTiving the song of the nursery, and 
many moi'e sacwd associations with the day, made luo thankful 
that I was tm fthen to the t^pirit of the aoltmnities, which oven a, 
traditionary cty in the streets tends to fasten upon the heart and 
conscience of a nation. 

Eastfir morning came at last, and I was Tip with the sun, and 
out ibr a walk. It came with a bright sunriae, and many cheer- 
ful notes from morning birds. I was confident I heard a lark 
sinking high up in the air, for though I could not see the httle 
fallow, I eould not miatiike th-e Spiring voice. His liloster Carol 
was a joyoufl one, and I set it to the familiar words — 

Christ, our Loivl, is tiacri lo-daj. 
Sons of men uid angels aa; ! 

The hedg^ wara juat ia leaf; here and there the hawthorn had 

blossomed, but the weather was too cold for ita silrory "beauty ^ 
!ind one almost pitied the few adventurous flowers, that, like good 
Churchmen, seeued only to hay? come out in ton^cientiouB re- 
gard to the day. I finished my morning walk by a turn or two 
through the church-yard, every grave of which was Bparkliiij; 
with dews, illuminated by the Easter sun. How forcilily the 
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Bcene represented the resnrMfltion ; •' The dew of thy birth U of 
the wornh of the morning." 

As I entered the parsonage, I heard the bells chiming from a 
iielant pariah church, Mj- reverend friend met me with the aal- 
uta.iion— " Ihe Lord is rh^a f to whidi I could not but fervently 
rcajjond in the same primitive spirit. Wc had a festal breakfast, 
after family prayers, and soon it was time for sendee. 1 could 
willingly have teen a worshipper in private, but submitted to tho 
authority of the parson, and bccaoki; one of his eurutea for the 
day. We emerged from the Vestry in due order of the Psalm- 
ist — " the singers going before," men and boys alike in surpli~ 
tea; the latter with red cheeks, and white ribbons to tie their 
coilara, looking like little chubby chenibs, and when they lifled 
l.heir voices, sounding still more like them. The chancel was 
neatly decorated; a few flowers placed over the altar, and an 
inscription oa its elotb, "I am tho Bread of Life." With the 
choral parts of the service I was surprised, as well as ilelight-ed. 
Boys and men all did their parts, in a manner wbieh would have 
done honor to the authorities of a CiitLedral, and I observed tha.t 
the congregation generally accompanied the chuir, especially the 
children in the galleries. I had never before heard the Athana- 
sian Hymn ae part of the regular Service, and I was greatly im- 
pressed by itp majeatic effect. After the Nicene Oeed, I ascended 
the pulpit, and preached " Jesus and the Resurrection," and then, 
returning to the Altar, celebrated the Holt El-charist, accord- 
ing to the Enghah rite, adminiateiing to my reverend brethren 
and the lay-communicants. To this high privilege I waa presa- 
ingly invited by the pastor himself, in token of entire communion 
with the Church in America ; and thus I waa able to Join my 
personal thanksgivings for the mercies of a voyage, and my 
prayers for my abaent flock and family, to a pablic eserciae of 
the highest functions of my priesthood, at the altar of an English 
Church. 

The many incidents of the day, which afforded me ever freah 
delight, might lose their charm, if reduced to narration, or might 
strike the reader as proofs of my facility to be gratitied. Tint 1 
ffiiijiot but mention that, strolling away, in the afternoon, to see 
how service was performed at another Church, I weib gratilied to 
find it filled with devout worshippers of the plainer sort, atten- 
tively listening to a very exeellent sermon, appropriate to the 
day, "While the preacher waa warmly enlarging upon the prom- 
ise of a glorious reaiirrection, and I waa ojnle, jN-ftsrfQsA- -M!.^*!*- 
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BuggeatioDe, [ auddeolj caught a glimpse, among tbe crowd <A 
wo-rahipliera, of a figure ivhii^h startled, me, as forciblj illuBlPulivB 
of the words of the prcacheTj '' ihy dead nien. ahali live," It 
wa4 th'g rc4!um|>^nt eftigy of an oi4 e^clesiastJc ol:' tJ)9 titt^enth 
centui'y, which I had not oLieerved before. As if lisleamg to the 
preacher, in joyfuJ lope, there it lay upon the tomb, hands 
cias-ped plucidly together, and looking Bteadtjisllj' towards heavou ! 
Hoiv it tictim&d to JoiiL the hopes at' the dctul with those of thd 
liTing, ajid Ui give force to every word whieii fell i'rom the pulpit 
con<;emiDg the glory which shall be revealed in all those who 
sleep in Jesds ! 

With Eastcr-Mooday our hoIiila.ya, in the echool-boy sense, 
began. My ren^rend friend proposed a. visit to the Vicar, to 
whose patronage he owed his own incumbency of the Chapel of 

the Holy Trinity, in B . OtF we started on foot, paseihg 

through thu suburbs of a populous tonrn, and finally «inei'giug 
into the open country. We came suddenly in sight of rhe old 

Church of A— ■; ila beau^ul spiee and gaLlea iwluiirabljr 

harmouiaing with the surrounding view, and telling a silent story 
of long post years. Beyond it, a majoatic avenue of elms lUs- 
closed at its eKtremity a mansion of Elizabethan arirhilecture and 
■iftt^ j ngt the less reverend in inj tiasoi'.iatio-us for the^ fiiCI that 
Charlea the First slept in it jii3t before Ecigehill fight, and that a 
cannon-ball, still lodged in the stair-cuae,. attests the perilous hou- 
i)T which hta Saured M^eaty wa3 thna pleased ta bestow on its 
occupant, The solemn dimity of an old English residence of 
thia kind, had heretofore been to me a thing of imagiuaiion ; now 
it was before my eye, not a whit less pleasing in its reality. The 
rooks were chattering in its vencraSle irees, which ecemed to 
divide their predilections about equally with (he steeple ; and I 
am told that they are such knowing birds, that whenever you see 
a rookery, jou may be auri^ that ther« ia botli orthodox faith, and 
at least one sort of good-living in tie neighborhood. 

Hal I chtdlenged iiiy iriend to show inc a genuine Eoger-dc- 
Coverley picture in real life, as the entertainment of ray holiday, 

I must have admitted myself eatisE^d with this scene at A . 

Not only did tlie oid haH, and the church, in all particularB, 
answer to such a demand j not only did a river run by the church- 
yard; not only were lielda beyond, with cattle grazing, corn 
sprouting, aud Ledges looking freshly greea ; but when 1 entered 
the church-yard gate, lo ! a rustic party, in holiday tiim, were 
banguig about the old porch, awaiting the re-appearance of a hri- 
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daJ train, whidh had just gone in. It wanted but the old Knight 
iimaeli' and im ftiend the Spectator, to make the whole Bcena 
worthy ol" the seventeenth centuiy. 

I entered the church, and found it in all respertH just such an 
intmor aa I hiwi longed lo nee; appiipently the original of many 
a plua»iiig print. iUuBtrating Irving's "Sketch-Book" and (■iiiiilor 
works, the delight of my childhood, and still afiordiog pleasure 
in recoUei^Lioii. Its ample nave, widaned by rows of atsie?, tor- 
minatfid in the arch of a long chan^;eI, at the altar of whieh 
atood not only one matrimonial couple, but actually five or six, 
whom two curates were busily uniting in the holy bonds of wod- 
lock. When the proceaaion returned from the altar, they passed 
intu the vestry to register their uiun'^, and One of the curalea 
coming to the door of the uhuieh, foiuid another group of vil- 
lagers, at the font, preaenting a cliild for baptism. I'oUowing 
my friend into the veatry, I was presented to the Vicar himself^ 
who aeemed the gfriias /oui in all respects ; a venerable gray-haired 
old gentleman, in his surplice, full six feet in stature, and worthy 
to ait for a poi'tjait of Dr. Kochecliffe, in Woodatonk. It was now 
time for s^TviqB, ind I w-»a defiireil to robe mygeLf, and accompfloy 
him into the chancel, two curatea, the clerk, and some singers 
leading the way, I was put into a stall, marked with the name 
of some outlying chapelry of tlie pariah, and appropriato lo ita 
incumbent when present. The chancel was fiU«d with monu- 
ments, of divers ages and atyles. At my left hand lay the elfi- 
giea of a knight and hia good dnrac, in Elizabethan costume ; be- 
yO'ftd were a pair of Edward Itt.'s time ; opposite were figures of 
the period of Henry VI. and much earlier ; the knighta all in 
armor, and some with crossed legs, as a token thut they had 
fought in Palestine. The service was intoned hy one of the 
curates, in a eevere old tone, authorized in Arclibishop Cranmer'n 
time, which the Vicar afterwards assured me was very ancient, 
and the only genuine music of the Church of England. When 
the service was concluded, then? was a churching to be attended 
to, at the south porch of the church, and to this duty one of the 
curates was deputed, while the Vicar himself detained us in the 
chancbl with an enthusiastic nntiquarian illustration of the mon- 
um^ints, to whieh I v/as a most willing listener. Here slept the 
de JSidlngluiw, anil there the Arderia: such and such waa their 
story; and such and such wore the raerila of the seulpture. 
Cbantrey had visited theBi^ figureB, and asaurod him thai ^^^s«^ 
were the finest in the kingdom ; and if \ vn\w©s\«&-, »^- "^^ ^ms*^- 
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that such WB8 merely Sir Francis' courtesy 1c the worthy Vicar, 
I hopB I may he forgiven, for some aul»8e<iuent acquaintauce wiili 
Buch Ibingg incliaea me to Iwlieve the sculfitor wna aiiRvriv Oa 
tlic walla were the heavy lableta of the lIoiKivcrinn pfiriwl, nnd 
our attention was directed to the marked decline of art, from the 
period of the Crusades down to the Georges, growing worse and 
worse till George Fourth's time, which imjirovcd the oitiatijig 
style, aud waa Bueceeded by a period of rapid return Ut correct 
taste and principle. Of all this tb« CliTirth itself bore wiinese. 
Here the worthy man poialeJ out marks of its various atagoB of 
decline : here were barbarous repair!:^ ; llierc a -md blunder of oM 
CI lurch- wardens ; here a watiton Diutilution of HanoTerianbiD in 
1790, when the very worst thiaga happened to the holy and beau- 
tiful houai3 i and thee e, at la$t, was a. &ae i^gtAralioa of our own 
times. 

yfe were neit conducted to the church-yard, the Vicar having 
doSed his Bui'plitie, and nsaumed his usual habit, which partook of 
the diguity and tast? of its wearer in a pleasing degree. Hie 
hat waa specially ecclesiaatical, und turne*! up at the aides, and 
over his cawock and hande ho wore a clerioal surtout, ao that as 
ho Btrode over the gravea, in his sinnll-elothea, dis'plaj'ing a finely 
proportioned leg, his cntirt! tigure aii(jlit have been thought con- 
temporary with that of his brotlier of "VVakerield. AVe now learned 
the history of the Chureli, ita great tithe, and itit various plunder- 
ingB under Bnccessive bad kings. We viewed the tower tfnd spire 
from every possible poiat of vantage, and then went round the 
walls to £ue where a window had been blocked up, or a doorway 
broken through, or a pointed ari?! displaced for a sqiiare-headud 
dehaaement of the Tudor period. I never found before 6o good 
a " aermon in stones." An ancieDt yew-tree was pointed out ss 
having afforded boughs, before the reformation, for the celebra- 
tion of Palm-Sundny. We adjourned to the Vicajage, where 
luncheon was served in the Library, a room filled with the 
choicest volumes; and then we were dismissed for a walk, prom- 
ising to return, for out dinner, at five o'clock. 

Our road &ooa brought us to V. , where a Romish Chapel 

had been lately erected, by a man of fortune, in minute and ei- 
tiavagaiit reproduetion of Medirevaliam. It was a thing for a 
glass case; a piece of adnairable art", a complete Pugio ; and ao 
doubt in the middle agea would have been a very suitable thing 
for its pui'poses; but, in our day, it seemed as fittl« suited to 
Boine an to Canterbury. The Pope himself nfirar saw eiifib a 
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place of woTship, and ■woiiict 9carJ?ely know how to use it ; and it 
was chiefly intereflting to noe as ^^nab^ing me to see, at a glnnc*, 
what the finest old Pariah Cliurchfs of England had been in the 
days of the Plan tageii eta. At any rate, they were never Triden- 
tine, and they wera alwaya Anglican. This beautiful toy had a 
frigiitful Calvary in th^^ chnrch-yard; but the intprior waa 
adoraed with the finest carvings in Caen stone, and brilliant col- 
orings and gildinc^s a la Froitsart. The pulpit was adorned with 
tlie story of Beo.tet, in very dclicst* sculpture, and ai'oimd tht? 
CliurcJL were stations, or representation a of tlie different stagea of 
the Paanon, i^arved elaborately in wooil, and beaut i fully colored. 
The Virgin's Altar and Chapel were gems of ai-t j and, of course, 
replenislied with striking proofs that tfaey " worship and serve the 
creature moie than tlie Creator." I turned away heart-sick, 
that sut^h uiircalilies of a dead antiquity could be employing tha 
whole eoiil of any EnglialiHiaaj and even tempting some into 
apoBtacy from the simple but always dignified Church of their 
ancestors. Let lasEu be the handmaid of religion, and all ia well : 
but here waa religion led captive by antiquarian fancy. 

Many other objects of interest filled up our day. "We made a 
complete circuit, crossing green fields, leaping ditclies, and break- 
Lng through hedges. Up hill and down dell, and thi-ough fragrant 
country lan-eg; Tiere a river, and tliere a pool; now H farm, and 
tlien a mill, Yellow gorse was in flow^er by the road-eides. We 
met miiny parties of village people enjoying their Easter sports, 
and dreaaed in holiday attire. This day, at least, it seemed merry 
England still. We <;ame to Wil-toa Manor-houae, and thence 
caught ii distant view oi' the spire, towards which it grew time 
to return, Immense elms, of dai-ker loot than those of New- 
England, beautified thc^ view in evei-y direction; and the land- 
scape was diverafied by many smaller trees, marking the water- 
eouracs. We came out, at last, by the old Hall, the exterior of 
which we eloBely eYaminetl, im^ning' the scene around its ^tes 
wh?ji the royal Stuart came t-o he its gucst. Like many other 
manaiona of the olden time, it is deserted now ; and the deepen- 
ing twilight in which w^e viewed it, harmonized entirely "with the 
thoughts which it inspired. So we returned to the Viearage, 
and again were warmly w^elcomed. At dinner w^e were presented 
to Mrs, , t!ie Vicar's wife, who seemed to tidte the liveli- 
est interest in my eountry and its Church, and kindly to appre- 
ciate my own eiyioyment gf the svcnte of the divy. After dinner 
the Vicar light^ hia long pipe, and continued his, 'EisssE&.-B^-? 
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intereBtin^ diBCOurBu about th« olden time, I coold tee tliat L« 
was no pdmLTOr of the Crj'stfLl Ful&ce, And &]1 th&t aort »( UuM. 
T had met a laudator tem-poris acti, wbow chamcltT and TBnenbw 
Appearan<:e g:iv»^ liijii u right Co lament the Tolhtis of our own ase ; 
and wldcitn have I enjoyed more keenly iiny intell(>i.'tuul treat 
than I did his arm-chair illustrations of jiaat iind present, aa com- 
pnred together. On his iavorJte topics of Clitirch-musif and 
Architecture he was very earnest and intelligert. The Norih' 
umptonshlre Ctufches, iie afsured ine, were tlie finest in England j 
and kindly introducing me to the sumina /anlij/ia m-iim, he took 
me to th« very garret, to hunt up some superb [ilatee of his favor- 
ite lociiLities. When I bade adieu to this Vicarage, it was as one 
leaves an old friend. Sticii hospitality, and such heart alTorded 
to a stranger ! Thua e-arly had I found that old English man- 
ners are not yel extinct, and that the fellowship of the Church 
admits evfen a fiireignfer to tLeir fullest ertjoyment. It was frlevsn 
o'clock n-hen we reached the no less hospitable home from which 
I started in the morning. 
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Mt revetend friend accotnpaniftd me to LicMeld, aa <nu? OCCQ- 

pati»n for Eaater-Tuesday ; kindly expressing hie deaire to have 
a share in the enthusiasin, with wliich he justly imagiiied the first 
sight of an aniiient cathedral would in^^pire a visitor frniu Amer- 
ica. Ani a.lthoitgh Lichiield is bj no roeiins one of tLe moat im- 
preeaive specimens of English cathedral arehit^'cture, as it Is small, 
and not very well kept, I -was very glad to be<rin my pilgrimage to 
the cathedrals with this TenerB-ble Chwrch, the see of the priroi- 
tivB and apoetoliu St, Chad i the ecene of some of the most Hevere 
and melancholy outrages of thi* Great Rebellion ; mid the sa<!Ted 
spot, in wlueh Bome of the earliest and most durable inipressioiis 
ware made upon the character of the truly great Dr. Johnson- 
Familiar Tvith ail I expected to aee, so far as books and engravings 
eouM make me ao, it was thrilling W eet out for my firat visit to 
sueh a plare, and I was obliged to smother aoroetMng like anxiety 
lest the reality should fali far bel&w anticipation. How would it 
strike me, after all ? I was to tread, at laat, the hallowed pave- 
ment of an ancient minister, in which the sacrificra of religion had 
been offered for centuries, and occupying a epot which had been 
drenched with the blood of primitive martyrs; I was to join in 
the aolpnan chant of its perpetual aerricea; I was to go round 
about ita walla, and mark well ila bulwarks, and survey its 
towers^ and to trace the tokens of those who had once B«t up 
their banners there, and broken down its carved work with axes 
and hamiuera, and detiled tlie place of ita gfljietunry. No EtigSish 
miad, to whicii ancient thin^ have been familiar from birtb, 
could poaaihly have appreciated my inward agitation at tho pros- 
pect of such a day; and, as I took my seat in the train, I could 
not but wonder at the indifference of my fellow-pssaengei^, to 
whom bookifi^ for Tjic-litneld waa an every-day ■a.fiWvv , a.'cA -«vt*B. 
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asscioialintia with Ifrnt mty wer« evideotly those of mere burineM, 
^iiii downriglit mutt ur-of- fact. 

The three spires, crowning the principal towers of the Cburtrli, 
Bnnn uanie in eight, and beneath ila pat^raa! shadow were clus- 
tered the hmnhler roofa of the town. How like a hen gathering 
her chickens tmdef her wings, is a true cath^nl mui-l ijifl •Iw^'l- 
lings whicli it overshadowE, and how completely is ita true inn^nt 
Bet forth liy this niiturnl suggestion of it^ architectiiro ! I lind 
nttvcr, before, Been a city purely religious in ila prestige, and I 
felt, as BHOU as my eyes saw it, the moral worth to a nation ct 
many such cities scattered amid the more busy hiTcs of its in- 
dustry. Oft altghtinp, I <;oidd not but remark to mj companion, 
the (itill aiaJ Snbhath-like aspect of the city, "It is ptneralty 
BO," he answered, "with our cathedral towns; they are uiiEike all 
otiier i)lacBS.'" This is their reproach in the eyes of the ^cono- 
misl; hilt jueh men never seem to reflect that the ciithedral 
towns owe Ihetr existence to the I'uct they arc ench, and i^'ould, 
generally, have no population at all, but for their ecclesiaatical 
character. Wliy can they not eee, besides, that such a pince lu 
l.i^'hiield is as neccRsary to a great entpire, as a Sheffield 7 It 
bred a Johnaon — and that was a bettar product lor England than 
BT^r came out of a manufactory of cotton or hardware. Froba- 
bly, just Bueh a mind could have been reared only in just aiieh & 
place, " You are an idle sft of people," said RoswoU lo h>» 
muflter, as tJiey entered Lichfield t'other, '• Sir," replied the 
despot, "we are a city of philosophers: we work with our hmth, 
and make the boobies of Binuiugham -work for ua with their 
/wnrffT." 

But here at length is the cathedral, and service is going on ! 
A momont'B survey of its weBtem front, so old, so enriched with 
carvings and h^rures, ao defiant of cuaual ohseryation, and so 
worthy of careful study — and we pass inside — and here is the 
nave, and the masBive and dim effect of the interior — somehow 
not al! realized at once, and yet overpowering. We reach the 
choir, and a verger quietly smuggles us within. Ailer & mo- 
ment's tneelinir, we obserre that the Epistle ia reading, and th« 
senice about to close. In a few minutes my firot impresaiona of 
worship in a cathedral are complete, and they are very misatie- 
factory. I had reached the sanctuary too lata for thfi musical 
parts of the solemnity, and there was rather a deficienciy than aa 
exeese of ctsremonial, in the parts I saw. A moment's in?p«ciiQ[| 
convinced me that J^chJieJd Cathedral ia, by do meani, otqt- 
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worked bj iU Dean tvnd Chapter, Ala$! I saU to myseli", what 
we couli! do with. buc]i a foundation in my own city, in America! 
We might have sinfh a fthool of the prophets aa slunild be ft'lt in 
all th<! iaiiii : we woiihi make it the iile of tlie ply<n! ; the soat oi 
perpeluiil pi'eauhing?, and pniyei-a, and catechizingH, and eonncile ; 
a citadel of power to the faith, and a magazine of holy armor 
and defencM foi' tlie Church, Why do not these wortliy CanonB 
walie up, »nd gQ to worjc, like genuine sons aad successors of 
Ht.Chad'? 

We now went the roimds of the Church, with tte Ftnpirl 
vorger for rmr orator, a.iiri. I Ijt^gan to experiuni* the intokivjiblo 
annoyani:*! ponirilainfid oi' hy all travellers. "Oh, that he roiglit 
hold hiB tongue ! ^\'e know it. — we know it — only let us alone, 
and here's your shilling" — said my inmoBt heart, b scoi'o of times, 
but still lie mumbled tm. He was most impressive in detailing 
the esploita of the Puritima : here they liacked, and th.ere they 
hewed; this was done, hy CromweU'a men — whtn llicy hcoke 
into the old Bishops' sepulchres; and that, when tliey hunted & 
cat, with the hoaiidft, tluough the navd and aii^l«:ii. Here they 
Imled mth the broken organ pipes, and tlicre the soldiere 
mounted the pnlpil, and preariied tf la Woodstock. They weut so 
fai' aa to <.ut up theii' rations of tli'ch meal on the al!ar, and they 
baptit^d a ealf at the font ; tmt, enough ; mine eyca have eecii 
that there were puch men in Enftland two hundred years ago, and 
oh, let UB [iray that we may not deserve Bueli judgments a^in. 
It waf rpfi'i^tihing \a Stop Ifc^fore the tomb of liiphop Ilacket, and 
to thank GkiD, who put it into IiIb heart to be a repairer of the 
brfhach. The Bis]io[3 had his tiiUings, h«t what ho did for his 
cathedral should eoviir a aiuJCitud* of sins, if he had io many. 
lie was the man who, duiing the won?!. BL'enea of th^; reljellion, 
was threatened hy i^ soldier with instant death, unles-a he desisted 
from the prayerii which he waa then ofttiring, in the Church of 
St, Giles, Holbom, and who answered, calialy, '*y(>ti do what 
becomes a soldier, but I shall do aa lieroniea a. prieat," and so 
wont on with the aerviep. At the Ki^st oration, being a]r«ady 
three-seore and ten, he wiw appointed to thia See, He found iha 
cathedral aliiio:it a niia ; tliuut'anda of round phot, and hand- 
grenades had been iireil upon it; the pinnae les we) "e Iwittered to 
piceee, and the- walls and spires wjenied j-eady to fall, while the 
iillOrnn' Witt a iuftia of tilth jlimI desolaliiln. The y^vy nt'st day 
ifUir hi.i arrival, lit set hia oivn horaea to work In chairing away 
'he r ')hiah, and Jor eight years lie devoted his wealth awl laiwst. 
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and madtt p^rp^tnaJ ^fTort^ niticmg Uie xtralouji Inity of th« kiiii^- 
dtiui, to adiiL-vfl iin<i jiny furilif natoration nf ihr (.'hiin-b, whirli 
ht' t.hiis a.c«»m]i!islieil. Kinullj li* ronmcilcd thi> hnly- jtlnpr hy 
a yolMiin (lerHKifmial, am! rp-iiislitiit(Mi the M'^'k-e^ \Vhcn be 
bearfl the Iwlb riiiy, ior tliii iirst tiling [ii'iti^ tlit-n ctmiiniMl Ui hie 
bed-chamber, he went into nnolhcr mom to hfiir tlio soiiml ; tiui, 
while he liltssed GoD tlint he hnd liveil lo pijj«j il, suid il wua bis 
ttncll, am] po, BOO" (ifter, di&l like old SimMin. 

We paused before (he hu»^l» of .Johnson and Gnrrifk, imil l))o 
monuments of MIhs 8ewarr{ and Lady Si. W, Muii uij/iw. niwt 
also before a. monument laloly Grrated lo Bome wiMLpr,-' wlio jx-p- 
ished in India, over which th« H;^ of thfir viirtorifs won.- tlig- 
played. The kneeling (JKuro of the laie Bishop Ui>lcr Is [ilexiing 
and appropriata; but tJic object of iinivwsal aitrnciioii la tliit 
moniuiitint of (wo ehildreo, by ChaatHsy, so generally known 
and admiroJ in prints and engravings. I cannot nay that thp 
stj'le of tliis inonntnynl comports well with the fiwrrounding iircbi- 
teciure, hut in itaelf it is beautiful, and Jn^pcabs that ncnliniputal 
Lt>vc of <'hildr<^n for whit;h the ChuTi:h of England liiii" uiade Ihe: 
English peopk remarkable, Iw-yoncI other Christian nat.ii»nh. Tlio 
epitjiph is a sad blemish, but the reposing InnoecutH m:ikc _voii 
forfjot it. So Eimple and sweet is thfii' injirbli; si umber, which, uf 
ilgi;U', speaks " the Resurrection and the Life." 

Tlic cathedral-clofje in open anil spacioue, and one giiios a vi^ry 
good vif.w of the architecture, on !i!l (tides of the exterior. I sat 
down beneath some trees, at the eastern eslremitv of the Chai-oli, 
and for a long while gazed at the old Btouei*, from the fcuudalion 
to the. topmoat spire. Thcjf told of cccturies — how mutt'l_v elo- 
quent J All was HO still that Ihe Tookfi and jaekdawa, chaitering' 
in the bcIfHee, aupphed the only pounds. There wn.« the bir^liop's- 
palace at ray right, the scene of Anna Seward's bright day?, and 
of some of Dr. JohaiMin's happiest hours. The i\y almost cover* 
itfi Knidest but sniplt! front. The tlose 18 ft littk pictiirp of itwll"; 
too much, pri'hnpfl, hke the ewallows' nests, around the allwr, in 
the warm and inactive coutentrnent with M'hi<'li it mnst tend to 
suiieit any but the mont iinnweicnlintis of GoriV m in inter i». 

Oa one side of Ihe cathedral ia a pretty pool, and aJto^-'i'tbtr, 
in this point of observation, it presents a benuliful ticw. Swana 
Hjre kppt in this water, and go oiiring theiusclvcs about, without 
that annoyaiite from boys and vagabonds, whioh prfTonts Ihc-ir 
being ktipl in public places, in our country. They came lauiil- 
iarlj to us, ajid even followed uaa long distance, as we walked 
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on the miu'giii oi" the pool, aa if doing the honors of the place 
to eculBsiiiSticul visitor:?. Wis now took Ji walk through the 
tneadowSj to Sluwe, distiiut about hal t-a-mil^?, and presenting 
anolher pleusant pictui-^, >vith ita old, but h-^iitiful parieh-chorch. 
Heiu we found tokens of that work of Church restoration which 
is going ou throughout nil England, and wliicli mil make the nge 
of Victoria enviLibly famous wilh future g^nenvtiona. The little 
Church was in parfect keepings throu;;liout ; severely plain, but 
strictly Anglioun, and fuh of reverend simplicity. There were 
Boine pews in tho Churdi, but the new aittinga were all open, and 
apparently free. We looked witli .TOin^ interest at the moniiaiflnt 
of Lucy Purt*?r, daughter of the lady who afterwards hecame the 
wife of Dr. Juhnsou. Hard by the Church is the well of St. 
ChaJ, to which I next paiil a visit, aad from which I was g^ad 
to drlcik. It is twined with roses, and neatly arched over with 
inasoary, on whicli is chiselled CE. EP. — tfmt is, Ctadda Episco- 
pi/3, iintl here, in the seventh century, t!ie holy man lived and 
bapti/od. St. Chad, thoug;h a Saxon hy birth, waa in British 
orders, of the primitLve ante-GreKorian succession, and held the 
See of York, until his own humility, and. the Soman aeruples of 
the Arclihishop of Canterbury, trauaft'i'ced Lim to Lichiicld, 
where he lived the life of an npoatle, and from which he itin- 
erated, through thft luidlaod conutlca, very often, on foot, in the 
spirit of a truly primitive missionai-y. It was with exceeding 
veneration for tho iiicnioiy of lua worth and pieiy, that I viHited 
this scene of his lioly life, and blessed God for the Uicrcies which 
have i^ucd thence, even to my owii rpmoto couHti;y. Sueh are 
the world's true benefactora; the world forgets them, but their 
record is with God; and lie will make up His jewela yet, in the 
sight of the assembled universe. 

Hettipuing, we had the ealhedral before ub, all the way, in truly 
delightful prospect. I observed the hii'da that d^i'ted across our 
pathi with peculiar pleasure, and conld not but Temaik that the 
sparrowB were John Bull's own BparrowB, having, in comparison 
■with onre, a tiuly Engliah rotundity and plumpuiids, whieh should 
no douht he firtdited to the roast-beef of Old EnghmJ, and to 
good nle, withul, or to something eijuivalcnt in. the diet of hirds. 
We now toot a turn into the city, and iirat, went to see the 
lionse, in a. Tvicdow of wliitli Lord Brooke was eeatpd ■when he 
recoived the fatal bullet from tke cathedral. It seems a great 
diatSJiee for such a shot ; and this fact hi^ightens the peculiarity 
of the occTurence, There is a little tablet, tiied in the wall. 
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roconling the event. Ai» it took ])Iik'(! on St. Climrfl <!u_v. iiml iw 
tlii- slxit was ftred hj it ili'iif tiiul ilniiib man in llir lower. jiutliii^T 
oTil. tho eye with which the Piirilaii Ix-^ityiT hiul univiil liu nii>;ht 
Ik^IxiM Ihc riiinH ol' the oathotlral, uimI killiu;; him i>n the i^iwt, it 
y not wonderful that Uie providcin-e was ri-jraiili-d jli r^pfciul and 
sijmifieant. Sacrilege ha« been daiiguroua sport t-ver cincc t!ie 
(lays of Belttliazzor. It was a raoro pratiiyiiif; occiipiition 
to Si',vk next the birth-place of Dr. Johnroii, willt whicb 
pictures liad made me so familiar, that when I came suddenly 
into llie market-phice, I recofrnized the house and St. Marj-'s 
Chnreh, and even the statue, all as old acquaintanc<^^ The pil- 
lars at tlie corners of the house give it a very nmrkeil effect, ai>d 
one would say, at the outset, that it nmst have a hislorv. It is 
not unworthy of such a man's nativity. Tho Church in which 
the future sa^e wjis christened is almost directly op|>oi<itc ; and a» 
I came in view of it, I looked for its projecting clock, and found 
it, just iis I had seen it in enjrravinj^ Tho statue of Dr. Jolin- 
s»n is jjliiceil in the market square, just l)efore tlic house in whi<'h 
he first saw tho light. It was the frift of one of the dipnitaries 
of the cathcdrsil to the city. Did poor Michael Johnfon, tlio 
l.iook seller, ever console his poverty and sorrows, as he looked 
from those windo^vs on a stormy day, with visions of this Irihule 
to tho Christian jrenius of his son? J'erhaps, jnst where it 
stands, he often saw his boy Itorne to school on the hacks of his 
phiyiuates, in triumphal procession; and this incident of his 
oliildliood is now wrought into the monumental stone. In an- 
otlier has-relief, he is seen as a child of three years old, perched 
on his father's shoulder, listening to Dr. Sacheverel, as he 
prcaclies in the cathedral. In a third is illustrated that touching 
act of iilial piety, the penance of the sage in Uttoxclcr market. 
For an act of disobedience to hia poor hard-faring father, done 
wlien he was a boy, but haunting him through life with remorse, 
the groat man went to the site of his fiither's Innnble book-stall 
in the market-place, and there stood bare-headed in the storm, 
one rainy day, bewailing his sin, and honoring the lowliness of 
the jiarcntal industiy which provided lor the wants of his dependent 
years. AVhat moral sublimity ! worthy indeed of a memorial, 
and doubtless recorded in the book of the Lamb that was slain to 
take away his sin ! 

f)li[)osite St. Mary's, and next door to the birth-place, we 
found ihe "Tliree Crowns Inn," where Johnson chose to stay, 
with sturdy independence, when he visited Lichfield, refusing 
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even tlie hospitalities of Peter Garrick, I Buppoae the room in 
which we luiicheil was tlie sccTie of anotlier insta,ni'-e of true 
grealness in Dp, Johnson, who, with the dignity of ii gentieman, 
onti?rUvitnxl here a friend of hi-* hvimbli;r dwjs, "w-hqau t^ was 
of bullocks," and whose personal appearance wa^ by no meana 
agi'eeablo, but to whoae tiresome -volubiUty, in things of his owa 
j.>rofc63ion, iho sage cxtendcil the most patient iind coiidcBftending 
attpQtion. We conld not hut drink our mug of nl& to the mem- 
ory of tlie imuiorlal old man of ten Lhousund Loiit^st jirojudiccs, 
and us mauy virtues ; in whom " has been found no lie," and who 
h«s inuds hi^ own mLi£:^ve cLuracter, in &ome renipectf, tL^ idcul 
of a genuine Jlnglishuiiiu. 

We visited thn hospital and Church of St, -Tohn Bapliat, a 
chivsita-hlp foimdatif>n of Sifi old Bishop of Lii^htjeldj who was 
alflo a muriificeut henefilL■f^>^ of Brazen-nnse CoJlep:e, at Osford. 
It is ft queur. out-of-the-way, little tilessing, of the sort wliieli 
attrai'ls no attp.ntinn, liut wiiii'h besjieaha a Chnrch at work 
among Ihc peojilp, of the like of whieh England i? fidl. I was 
much pleased with tlits fragrant. little flower of charity, for such 
it seenrnjd, hiding, lit* the violet, out of sight, hut heavenly when 
fliscovcred. The Chttrch of St. Mictituil, GreciH-liill, next at- 
tracted me, atantling on an eminence, and crowning it with a 
consjuicuoua towL^r aud spire. An avenu* of venerable eims leads 
to its portal, and I fouad it open. The fout, which ia a rehe of 
very high antiquity, has lately been reatored to its phite; and 
nearly the whote of the nave is a late restoration. Here, then, 
13 another proof of the revival of primitive lift and zeid ia tlia 
Chureh of J^nglandl And all B(» trldy natiocaj j AngliOiin. aud 
yet Catholic; consistent with self, imd ivith anti(|nity, and at- 
testing a rontinuoue ecelesiastieal hie, from the days of Ceadda, 
and hig predecessors, until now. 

The Evening Service at the cathedral was far more gratifying 
than the morning's experience htid led me to antieipat*. The 
evening sun streamed through the windows of the elere-story 
with inapiring effect, and the jMagi>iJi/;at qiiite lifted HiS Up to the 
devotional heights I had desir-ed to attain, in pu:'.h a place. Then 
came the antliem, suitable to Exitei'-wtet — '' Worthy ia the 
l.amb that was slain," How amiable the beautiful and holy 
place in which such i^tralns- have been hearii for a^fs I In pars- 
ing through the streeLs, on my way home, I saw oue of the pop- 
ular sports of the Easter-holidays, peeuliar to the midJaud 
countiee, and a relic' of the many frolics in nf«i hfc&rc^ ■&& "^!-!»^ 
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formation. Some buxom lasses were endeavoring to H/tj or 
heare, a strapping youth, who, in no very gallant Style, repelled 
tliG embracer and salutations of bis female aggressors. I take it 
for granted, however, that he was not released until he had been 
handsomely lifted into the air, and made to purchase his freedom 
by u substantial fine. This is a custom confined, of coarse, to 
the vulgar — ^but even among them, according to my judgment, 
" more honored in the breach than in the obeerrance." 
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GoTNQ Up to London, I tarried for a few days at Birminghaia, 
a town not pleasing to my fancyj and yet one which no tourist in 
Englund would choose to omit. I found it, indeed, as Lcland 
desmbed it three hundred yeara ago, " to be inhabited of many 
smitbca, that use to make knivoa, and all maTiner of ciuttiag 
toolcs : and many loriniers, that make hittes, and a grtMLt many 
naylors; so that a great part of the town is niHinta-yned by 
smithpg who have their sea^coal ocit of Staffordahire." To tliia, 
i cannot luilp adding, in the style of old Fuller, that " Ihere be 
divers many also who do make buttons; and a great store of all 
things giJt, and showy, and not coetlic nor precious withal, do 
come out of BruYtiiaagcin ; for which also the new biihoppes 
which Cai'dlniil Wiseman did lately make therein, be commonly 
called the Brummagem hierarchie, that is to say, not so much 
Latin Iwahoppes as LaKsn biahopa ; latten 1>eing much uaed in 
Brummugem, an-d i? made of sixmo of calamine and copper, or 
chiefly of Sitob," T eonfeas that frood part of my iaterest in 
BLrmingbam proper was to »ee what this new hierarchy were 
^hout. 

The Town-Hall has been often enough described and praised, 
and La, no doubt, very fine ; but I did not go to England to see 
Grecian templep, and I toot much more satiafitction in any old 
IrfUue house of three centiiriea ago, thao in the txigid iUid formal 
Bhow of aJl ita coiumns. 

On the wliole, I think King Edward's Grammar School the 
most interesting ol>ject in the town. Though the buildings were 
erected rery lutely, they aJe in the true academic style of Cam- 
bridge and Oiiord. The pDe is massive and imposing, and I waa 
pleased to ftiid tliitt the aoUd oak of its noble rooms is the ppoduc- 
. tioa ol' Arueritau fo-rests. Here I first saw how Ea-^iJ&i. ''siw^"*- 
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are made scholars ; the drill being obviouB to even a moment's 
glance ; every motion and look of the masters, who walk up and 
down among the boys in their college gowns, implying a discipline 
and method, of wMch our schools are too commonly destitute. 
Queen's College is also worthy of a visit, and I was much pleased 
with some of the pictures which I saw in its hall, among which 
was an old one of Mary Queen of Scots, representing her with 
her child, James Stuart. Who ever conceived of Mary as a 
motherly creature, or of the old pedant king as an unbreeched 
boy ? Yet such were thoy in this painting, which was no doubt 
true, as well as beautiful, in its time. With the churches of 
Birmingham I was not particularly impressed. St. Martin's, the 
"old paroch-church" of Leland's day, scarcely retains any rem- 
nant of its ancient self, except the spire, which leans, and seems 
likely to fall. The sovereign hill of the town is surmounted by 
St. Philip's, which ought to be a cathedral, and the seat of a 
school of the prophets, but which looks like nothing more than a 
plethoric Hanoverian temple, in which indolent and drow^ 
worldliness would be content to say its prayers not more than 
once a week. I was better pleased with a church in the suburbs, 
built in G-eoi^e Fourth's day, and partaking both of the merits 
and defects of that period of transition, when the church was 
in palmy prosperity as " the venerable establishment." Here 
first I saw an English funeral, evidently of one of the humbler 
class, all parties walking on foot, and the coffin carried on a bier. 
The curate met the procession at the gate, in his surplice and 
cap, and then reverently uncovering his h«id, led the way into 
the house of God, the consoling words of the service gradually 
dying on my ear, as the rear of the funeral train disappeared 
within. The parson^e is close at hand, an ecclesiastical looking 
house of most appropriate and pleasing aspect ; and the abode, as 
I can testify from personal knowledge, of the true spirit of an 
English parish priest — such an one as Hooker and Herbert would 
have rejoiced to foreknow. In his Church the prayers are per- 
petual ; the fire never going out on the altar, and its gates stand- 
ing open, as it were, night and day. The ncinity is known as 
" Camp Hill," for here was the furious Bupert once in garrison ; 
but a queer old house, all gables and chimneys, is pointed out, 
upon the hill, as the former lodging of his redoubtable adversary, 
old Noll himself. Hence we stretch into the country, and gain 
those pleasant extremes of Warwickshire, which Leland noteth, 
not forgetting the return l)y Sandy Lane, through " Dirty End," 
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whi<^li, since the dnys of Ids chronielii, is cupKuized into Dm- 
tend. Tliis place ie full of iviiat the Bnminiagem C!ardiua.l 
would cnll siuTits, and one of llietii, as if oii purpiwe to alfront n 
portion of my coMUlrymen, dispbiyed to my iistnnishment-, od h 
eIrcL't si^, thd uame of '"New-England,"' Did fiuy r^^tHrncfl 
pil^ijriaL settlfs dowQ here, and give tha last retreat of his povertj 
ttijit uamij ? 

" Born ED New-England, did in London ilia," 

is a well-kno^vji epitaph, which nifty possibly esplda this cirfum- 
Blanec; for, said Dr. Johnson, "ivlii> th;it wius 1)orn in New- 
liutrlaiifl, would care to die there," or words to ttat eiFect. Yel 
I confess, for life or death, I hiive scjiri^oly Bi?L'n any place in oar 
own N(?w-En{ilard which would not be prelirahic la this, although 
Lelacid calls Dirty End " a pretty street with a nianflion of tym- 
ber hard on the bank of a brook, witli a pfoper ehapci ploae by." 
Hete I sto)iiped before the fi.-jcfl front of thfl " Old CroTm. Inn," 
which i lake lo be tlie same "tymbcr" mansion, Laving all the 
odd cornel's, and juttings-forlb. and quaint appurtenances of cen- 
turies long gone by. Thew ont-of-the-way ramblinga and 
eearchee were far more to my la^te thiiu the guudy sights q£ Iha 
sLopg anil nianufac lories. 

I went out to Oeirott, and took a sutrey of the enemy's hend- 
tjulirlOrs, tu litgin ivith, IIcT(i TridetltJJlJSIH sliflWS her liest fi-ont, 
and yet it I'ldla iar htdow what I had been It^l to expe-rt. The 
college is built of brick, liitt K prettily piliiated, and I'OTiimandB a 
fine, vi'ew from the l*udfl, to which 1 a?ednded, for a prospe^ut of 
thti Hurroundin": country, Thcri? ii< liftlc uTchitfretural merit ia 
any jiart of the strucjture, and thp general appearance of things, 
throughout, ia below that of eollogiatc instilutiong in England, 
or 031 tho Continent. I wi^? pipiispil, however, with the rooms 
Bet spail for erelewinatlcal Tisitora, fio far as their fuvniturc wae 
Buitable to offices of priyate devotion, and not merely to those of 
Test and reepentiou ; and I ■waa not sorry to eee in the Library 
a pretty large selection oi ^tandai'd English divines, thoug^h I am 
jtainfully suspicions that they are not there to be fre*ly iised by 
all who would read and sltidy them. The chapel ia gaudy, yet in 
true Mediaval charactur, and somewhat impressive. The other 
rooiiiH arc labelled — praiiforium, d^-erfcrittm, and the like, or flur- 
mounted with the names of th« divers arlB, as Rhetorica, Diahc- 
Irca, and so on. In thy common-rooin are ehowy portraits of 
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febe ohi4& of ihe Romish Noudancy in Eu^luAd, tunaO of wliom 
look like saints, anil aome like Satan. There was a purtnut of 
Pu^in, to wliicli I dircrtcfl ilie attention of the fiUifiu! who 
servwl as giuik'. lie sneered aignitican tly, an<i aacd Fiigin was n 
ijiK'tr fuUow, ^vJ)ich meiiot llmt thfij- hiwl i'junj liini nut so htind 
us thu-y ■w-islu'd him to he, to liis tiatat niistdke in juiiiin^ ihcm. 
Hb studied Aleiliieval Anglicanism, with th^ illiialati thut it wub 
till one with modern Tridtntinism, imd had ii.'fl hid lutilLt-r ChuT^h 
inthtvain hope that he i?btiul(i tin J a more coiiji^'tiiii] spbt-re forhia 
antiijuarijin tastes, aaiong the English Papiets. liut hu fuiintt 
thu past even more alisolntelj ignored nt Owolt Ihsiu ut Oxford. 
Anglitana are glad to retain all that mnj W eat'i.'lv rt^tuined of 
their o>v-n antiquity : but Kumaaista are Iialinti thruiighont. Hod 
any thing that is natiuntil. is schismatit^al. They know nothing 
of Augustine and little of Anaelm ; thay data train Trent, and Ui 
ihiit all must coiifurin. Old liturgies, old customs, old phndpli's, 
as he in vain tncd to recommend them, they laughed at us utti^rl^ 
obsolete: and he in turn scoffed at th«ir Komimesqim, and th^ 
OruloriaDisia, as iniinitoly less G&tholic: than the Auglii^Ao (Gothic, 
and the An-ilicaD Praycr-Book. Poor felloM-! be has since (lied 
in a mud-house — a noble geniuB, but the victim of theory, and of 
unreal conceptions as to tlie diseasus and the ocre of tiii! tinn«. 

If I was di.iappointed at Oscott, much more at St. Chad's, their 
new cathedral in BirmiDghain. So much wm said about tliis 
attflmpi, that I had auppoeed it a cfic/d'miiTe of thu arehitecl, 
and a complete trap kv dilettanti Ajig;lipans. It is the roversn of 
atl thir*, belug so poor, and even nigjard in ita entire conception 
and exGCutiun, that 1 am su.ro it must be a spoiled Pujjin, if hia 
at all. It is of hriclc, and of Ema.ll dimenaions, and not cleanly. 
Its tryptfl arc instructive as to the way in wliioL the crypta 
of the old cathedrals were formerly uwd, being litted up for 
masses for the dead, hut not much adorned. They arc damp, 
dark, and auinewhat oflbasive, as t.hcy are uaed for btirlal. 

Strolling out to Ed^liii^ton, I eaw the rifling wbUb of Newman's 
Oratory. Tliia, too, ia strictly conformed to his new Italian idea 
of religion, whi4;h ttLTiipuJoualy wwiuiWB th*i old Engliah architec- 
ture, aasociuted m that is with Muj*iiu Charla mid ihft Con^titu- 
tionsof Clarc-ndim, and with threu Ijuiidrud yenrhof ab.-ohite iiida- 
pendencc This ia in utriet iLjrrw^iiiunl will) hix dei-dripmnLt theory. 
The Konmiiisni of Wuiprmi-.nl in thit nilii, (uiil that in Italian: the 
post was immaturi: and undfg(r*U:<d, fljtd hunee uavotf^l, AOt^a or 
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lees, of nationalitT. How vaatlj iBore Bevered, then, from the 

historiciit ani-ettdenia of his coaalry ia the British papist, than 
Ihe Mnuine j\jiaIii>M.n ! 

While I "(vfifl in Birniinghn.m, Mr. Newman yet oneupied hiB 
temporarj" Oratory, in the neigh borhdod of Ctimp-IIiC. It was 
an old dUtillery, ami. of i^oui-w, wimlmt an ill-looltiog place for 
w&rship. Wiflhing to 9*e Iiiin and his sect, I went out thiy to 
the spot, mid pushing ai?ide a lieavy veil at thu door, such as ia 
rtimmon iti Italian churches, found myself in a low and dirty- 
looking plaeB of worship, in which the first object that mot my 
ej'O wits an iminen-wi rlull of aloiost Ittditfous aspect, near the 
door, representing the Virgin, with the c-reeci?-nt beneath her feet. 
Bishop Ulhithorne proves ftloliaranicd to have been the tirst l>c- 
iiever in tiie Immaculate Conoeptioit, eo that we ciuinot liiit ndmit 
the pi^priety of the eynibo], ISefore this imuge several youth, with 
broiid toiisoi-e-s, a.nd in long cassocka, were kneeling, in a muaner 
truly histrionie. One of them rose and asked ii' I would like to 
be shown the library, find ao condufited me up a fhirk and narrow 
stB-ir-ctt^E into a hirge apa,Ttm.cDt, in. "(vhieh were no bookp, but 
whicli appeared to be hang ivith l>aize, like the rooms of an 
art-iat. Hi; informed me that the boots were in petto^ and would, 
by and by, be InunifeSted ; spologii^ing for the pCeaent dclii:io.ncy, 

A peraoi^ in lite coatume with my conductor, and with a 
shflvon crown even more grottsque, was pacing to and I'ro in the 
room, apparently dtiTo ting himself to a book xvhich be lield in 
hand. At a question of mine, addressed to my guide, m to where 
Mr. Newman might be, this peraonngc tumcl sharply roiuid and 
answered, "he lias been all dny in th<! Confe.si'ioiial, ii'here he 
would \)-i'. glad to we you." " Who is that pei'son ? '' I demanded, 
looking towitrdfl the stratign apparition, as he conlinned pacing 
up and down, and addressing my guide. " Father Ambi-osej" 
was the reply. " YeSj but whuL is his name beyond the walls of 
theOratoryf" The young plelq, rather reliictfuitly, hf^ed out, 

"Mr. S ." "Mr. S ." I rejoined, "late of 

College, Oxford ! Can it be possible?" I looked at him, uy«rly 
unable to eonceal my surprise, and pitied him in my heart. Tlie 
youths wlioni I had sc<.^n weru donbtlcgs all, like him, young men 
of promise and of parts only a few years sinee, in Oxibrd; and 
now to aec Iheoi tluis ignobly captive, and perforuiing such imrcal 
and corrupting dramatics, in aa age of wants and woTtca. and of 
awful realities, like this! But where was the >gni?/ati"'s of the 
bog into which they had fallen? Inquiring for their Master, I 
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»-;.> itif'imiftl he was tn preach in their chapel on a certain 
v\' -ri::i;;. aD«J accordingly I attt'nileil at the uppointMl time. It 
n;f during the 0<'tave of Ea-ttcr, and on i-ntvrinp, I obwrved 
[!^ii III*; Kltar was a bank of flowers, lookin}: more like the shelres 
<i' a coaHT\'utor\', than the table of the l^nl. Al)Ove thin bor- 
lii'uhural diirplay towered a thing of wax and <;ln.-<it and spangles, 
(■ir v.'liat eeemed to be such,) as the ap[HU-(-nt divinity of the 
■■■rirj':. It was a shameful burlesque of the Virgin, and utterly 
ii;''-rfijf<4ent to excite one religious or reverent thought in any 
niiij'I not entirely childish, or depraved in taste. It was sur- 
rotiiKk-d with tawdry finery, and loc^erl like the idol of a pagoda. 
Til': room was well hghied, and filled with the sort of people 
u-y,:My frequenting Romish cbajwls in this country. A few well- 
dr<-^-j.-<l fMrnKine seemed to be strangers, and like myself were 
ir'-.itit] with great civility. The chancel was filled with the 
yotiiJis I hail seen before, wearing over their cassocks the short 
j:: -k'-i-like i^urplice, iL=uaI in Italy. These were offering some 
|.r.;;.*:nf in English, Imt thc\- could not be calli-d Knglii^h prayers; 
aii'! ili<rn followed a h^-mn, given out and sung very much in the 
:^ty\<: of the Methodists. I could not disringui^ih what it was 
iili'igi-ther, but the hynm-book which they um: was given me in 
liiriiiingham, and consists, in a great degree, of such ditties as 
this, which they apparently address to the image over the altar :— 

" So age after age in the Church hath gone roond. 
And the Saints netc incenlions of homat'e have found ; 
Conceited vilhoul tin, thy new title ehall be 
A nen gem to th; Bhining, aweet Star of Ibo Sea!" 

Miiny hymns in the collection are not only lack-a-<laisical in the 
oxtii'inc, but highly erotic, and even nauseously carnal. I could 
st':iri;cty believe my eyesight, so senseless seemed ihe ceremony ; 
inni yet bore were educated men, Englishmen, sons of a pure and 
iihviiys iiuijestic Church, and famiUar with the Holy Scriptures 
IVoiii (lu'ir infiiiicy! How shall we account for such a phcnoni- 
ciioii in Ihe, histoiy of the humiiu mind, and of the human soul? 
Wiili' the singing was going on, a lank and spectral figiuv ap- 
[n;,ui'il ill, Ihii (ioor of the cluuioel — stalked in, and prostrated 
iiiinscir Ix-fopn the altar. This was followed by a sueccispion of 
clcmlioiiM mid ])rost rations, awkwanl in tlu' extreme, and both 
violiut iiriil t^xriwive: lint whether required by the rubric, or 
ilicliilfii liy iHTfimiil ferviii" only, Ihey iuldcd nothing to the so- 
li'jijiiily III' iJii^ si-i^iie. Meanwhile thu hymn was continued bv 




Ihe disciples, as fanatifidiy a? the piintomiiae was pertbrinpd by 
tJiG Master. But toulii tkis l)e the man 1 Could tiiis be lie who 
once stood in tlie iirst pulpit ■of CliriEtendom, antl from his w^tc-h- 
tower in St. Mjirj's, tolil us what of the night? Was this tie 
hurning and sliining light who Ibr li aeason allowed up to rejoice 
IB Lia light I WLflt £iB {:cLip£& ! I felt a rhiil creep over me aa 
he mouQled liia roatfum^ aud lumed towurds us his ahnnst rajmi- 
acal visage. There cimld bi; no niistatt. It was, iDde*«l, poor fallen 
Newman. He crossed himsell', unibided a bit of broJid ribbon, 
kissed it, put it over his ahoiddors, opened his little Bible, and 
gave his text from tite Vulgate — Sarrexti cnirn, ateitt dmt — ■' He is 
risen, as he mid." The preaching was ext-emjioraneous ; the 
Manner Hot fluunt; tlieiiial.ter not well drrangeJ; geytitulations 
not violeut nor immoderate; the tone, affectedly eameal; and 
the whole thing, from first to last, painl'ullj suggestive o£' a aham ; 
of BoiuGlhing not heartily believed; of something felt to be un- 
real by th*i ape.ilter himself. And yet " the hand of Joab was in 
it." There was no denying the craft of no common artist. He 
dwelt chieflj on Sicut dint~Ma which he gave a very New- 
raon-like force, rejicating the words over and over again, 
"Sicxit dixit. Bay friends, ihat is, as he said, but aa you would not 
beheve! Tliis was a reproach: as much aa to say — l!7Mii (Ji'd 
ffou erpKCt 1 Were you liot loUl as much f Of course, Im is risen, 
frr he spHi eo!" In this way the preaeher reached the point of 
his discourse, which waa, that " tlie original disciples themaelvra, 
who thought they knew and loved Chris'd— nay, who did love 
him, and eamoto embalm his body, alter he waa enictficd — bud 
BO little faith, as to deserve a relmke, instead of a, commendation. 
They had to be harshly reminded of what Jesus had said to them 
with hia own month, Wel[,/itrf so in our day, thousands who 
think llifty knovv ppd love hiiUj have yet no real fwitli ; don't be- 
lieve, in short, wliat the Church requires them to believe, and 
henee are strangers to the Catholic faith." Drawing illnstratioog 
from tlie days of Noe (ao he called him) and many Old Testii- 
ment histories, Le endeavored to show, in like manner, that God 
tad always required men to believe the very lhin°s they were not 
wilting to beUeve: and hence he drew liis conchision that the 
slowness of men to believe all that RomHnism prescribes, is mew; 
want of faith. It would have been quite to the point to have 
shown a .wh/ dijcit in support of the matters which te endeavored 
to force upon us, before lie asked us to adioit that denying the 
'■ Deification of Mary," is all the same thing M doubting the 



36 



IMPRESSIONS OF ENQLaHO. 



KoBvirTettion of Citrist from the 4eAd ; but of <^<«im* Ktifl joint 
waa wantiiig. I traa amiieed nt tho Ing^ouitr, but bljcickiMl ut Iba 
Jugglft of such an argument, which waa eiinply Ihis^lliut becauaa 
it is «inM to doubt what Christ htia said, therefore it in oquallj 
fiiafiil to doubt whftt fc nerfr mvi, and whnt is directly \:i>[itrarj' 
lo many thinge whirh he did expressly say ! TLc oralor, in d«- 
liTering this apology for his new faith, by no mpjinfi forgot a little 
pica for himself personallj, in which I aaw evidence of bia 
Tvounded pride, He aaid, " Ciihist thii^ pent a rebuke to hifl dis- 
ciples for not believing what lie smd ; and you knoiv how bard it 
iSj for even iiB, to bear such anbutief in our fricntls. We tnaar 
iBf are sinCei'e ; hu-f they say, for e^ampl^, Ac is artful, ke don't he- 
liccG hii ciifii words, he deceives; or, if they don't siy tbul^ then 
they say, fie m civ^j, kr. is tieittk himself, /w has losf his it'it*." On 
this he enlarged with much fueling, for he was pleading his own 
cause, and in fact lio rambled on in this direction till be had 
nearly foi^tten hie ai^ruent. Hut I waa nmused at one in- 
Htanee of hia forgetting himself in partieuLir, In roferring to the 
hfli'd names Christ liimHulf hud to bear, he had oeea.-<ion lotjiiote 
St. Matthew xxvii., G3, where the Romish version nvuK ''Sir, we 
havftrememhcred that that pwlncer said, yet livLnir,i-fr." Bui before 
he know it, he forgot that he was an aetor, and iniivittinoly ijuol- 
ed' the smoother rendering of his gooil old Etlfrli?)! Biblo, '•Sir, 
we remember that tiiat deceiver paid while he was yet alive." 
While dwelling on the wflrds tiait drreiirr, he hellioiight liimself 
that he waa quoting heresy, and hobbhvl as well it* he could into 
BomQ other equivalent, but whether the very worda of hia new 
Bihlc or not, I cannot aflirm. There were other tamilar haltinga 
of the tongue, whieh ahow that a man may haw a good will lo 
Bay the KoiuiBh Shibboleth, and yet bettnj himself oeeasionally, 
"by "not framing to pronoimce it right," Newman certainly for- 
got the tulismanie aspirate on Ihis occnJ«ion; hc'eecmed to he cou- 
«ciou9 of playing a part, and, alto(|^Lhep, when he had done, 1 
letV the place, tonte-nl^d to have done with him. AIoa! that gold 
can be thus changed, and the fine -told become eo dim ! 

I conld not learn that he was doinj^ mnch by all his efTorta; in 
fact he waa Raid to beeomewhat crest-fallen and irritable, about 
thinpfl in Birminghatn, Hifl OrKlorifins wi-TC going about the 
etreeta in queer, and, in fact^ ridii^rdoiw gamn^nte, and attracting 
Stares and jibes, and nu doiitit tbcy fell tbemspJveB martyrs; but 
theje ia, after all, niuirl) rtnrdy common wnw! in John Bull's ba- 
trod of the (ibeurd, ond fpw can think uny b«tter of foUj for wear- 
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ing itfl cap in broad dajligliL T3ie results God atily csii foresee; 
but a dcludon so patent, ooe wuuld tMnk — if It must tiaye ite 
day — muat also find daylight enough in the very shortest day in 
the year to kill it outright. 

Ttey showed me, at the Oratory, & wax cast of the face of St. 
Philip Neri, and a very pleasant and benevolent one it was. He 
was an Italian "Wesley, and the Pojui was his hitter adveraary, in 
iis life-time, interdicting him, and refuaing him the Sitflramenta, 
aad almost excommiinicaiing him. But somehow or other when 
lui WMS out of the way, it became convenient to canonize him, a3 
ft Bort of patron of enthuaiasta of a certain elaae, who find in his 
fraternity, a h-ee scope for their fetilings and pa&noas. Oratorian- 
iem is the Methodism of the Trent religion, but has a virtual 
creed of its own, and is as really a sect as Methodism was in the 
Ufe-time of its founder. Hence it is odious to many e'^en of the 
new ooDverts, and many old-t'ashioncd Jiomanista abhor it. I 
left the Oratory of Mr. Newman with a deep impression that he 
liaa yet a remaining character to act, very diifereat from that in 
which he now appearfi, but in which it wHl he evident that he is 
far Irom satisfied, at this time, with the direction which he has 
given to his own movement, and with the grounds on which he 
has choficn to re^ his submission to the Pope. 




CHAPTER IV. 



Arrival m London, aridjirst ftpo da^g. 

In early life I hiid alvrap pramiaed myatlf a, first ii-iew DfljOa- 
don, either approaching the Towor bv watCT, iinil taking in the 
EiiTvey of 8teijpl9», Widgoa, and docks, op else desccndiog from 

H:imp3tead, oQ the top of a rapid coftoU, tmd beholding tie great 
dome of St. Paul's, aritsin^ amid a world of suljordiimte roofs^ 
and looming up through their common cnnopy of floud-Iike 
smoke Alas! for eiU such visioup, we have reitehed the ago of 
the mil: und, coosequctitly^ I found mr^ If, one ufti^rnoQU, ect 
down in a hasy, bustling station-house, with a confus;d ecnsaiion 
of having been dragged through a long ditchj find a succession of 
dark tunnels, and with a atarcolj lesa confused conception of 
tiie fact, that I w^ in London. A few poti<:enien loitering about, 
and a line of cabs and 'busses of truly English look, confirmed 
tlie conviction, however, that I wua renJly in the Metropolis, and 
I eosD found myeelf looking up uy lu^rgoge, in th« bu»TiCB8 way 
of one accustomed to the place^ and without a aiajrlo rapture or 
emotion of the marvollous. Some tlunga were very different 
fi-oia an American station-house; aa, for example, the dignity of 
EUi ecclf.siaftical ^ntleman emerging &om Ihc tirBt-clas5 carriage 
in. cocked-hat, and solemn crinat and Burt-out, hia short-clothes 
eked iutfl pantatotuis by ponderous leggings, buttoned about hia 
black stocidngs, and Iiib wh"il« ih'portinent evincing a reverend 
care of l>is hewUh and iwirtwuul (lytipenicnos — the inevitable 
umbrella napeeially, ni^atly i-iivelojied in varnifllifld leather, and 
tucked under tlie comwj^)U'-ritial firm ; oi' again, tlie eareful siFoid- 
aocQ of tht! crowd nvincifl Ity iidigniJiwI liwly, aecompanied by 
her maid, and w!ilr'hin(» with nil (■yi--f(hwi> t hit anxious nianl nutations 
of a footman, in Amwy iiv>-ry, \ii\iuif up a staek of trunts, hat- 
Imxes, and wiiat not, all iiiwrilM-il, '■ [jmiIj Danhoy, Eaton Tlace, 
Belgrade Square," <»«tting iiit*» n cah, with my very democratic 
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luflg^e safely reacucd from the vans, awl f(>r^^iog an Pxit tlirough 
\eliiclc3 of ail raiika, tjoin ilio dcig-tai't up ta the liuabefiiig co(«;li, 
with footman beliindj Jiiiii my lord insido, I emerge at length into 
London streatB from the Euston JStluui'e StaLiun, and begin to 
mnlvf: my way towanls the tbcua of the world. How mcuhatiic- 
ally I jog along, just us it' I Lad lived hero all my lite, and ftith- 
out the least conformity to the fai^t that my pulse is quii^kaning, 
and mine ejc straining to tcAintn & loag ideal, which in a tew mi- 
nutes will be Bubatantial fact ! Eveiy street-sign arreata my eye, 
" Faddington New Koad," " Gower Flacio," " Torriugton S{|.iiare," 
" Keppell Street," " Bedford Square," " (ireat Russell Street," 
"Bloomabiiry," "Bond Hti-ect," '-aeveii DialB,""St. Martin's 
Lane," ani now I begin to know where I am. There ia fit. Mar- 
tin's — there the lion with a Iftug tail on Northumberland House — 
here ia Trafalgar Square — I Bee CharLeB First, on horsebar.k, at 
ChEU-ing Croea — and here old George Tliird, with hie queue, at 
the head of Cockspur Street — and here the HajTuiirket and i'all 
Mall, and here I am. set down at the hoBpitable door of a friend, 
iirst known in Ameriea, and whtf has kindly insigl^d pn my 
spending my fiist few daya in Ixjndoo as hie guest. It was an mi- 
«xpact«d pleasure, but a grent one, to receive my first inipi-e^ioiis 
of London in the a^eeablo company of the Hcvorend Ertieal 
Hawkins, a person siiij^uliu'ly qualified to share the teelingfi 
of a stranger, but upon whose valuable time 1 sliotdd not have 
ventured lo trespaea, except at his own friendly inBtanco. After 
renewing thi; acquaintauee, foron^d during his ehorl vi^t to our 
coimtry in 1849, the question wua, \Vlnire shaU we begin^ A 
flno day was ah-eady clouded over, and alteriuite light and shade 
were inviting and o^jain diseouraging out-door aniuBcmentB. How 
ever, a turn througti St. J iLnies'a Park to WhitthaJl w^us practica- 
ble enough, and at W'hiiehall I was resolved to begin. Forth 
we go, stop into the Atheiiieum Club House, and deSL-end into the 
Pork, by the D^ikf of York's Coluninj deai^rying throun-h the 
mist the towers of Wcataiinater Abbey, and soon passing through 
the Horse-Guards, stand "in the open street before Whitehall." 
TLera is the BanqueLinjf-room — there tbe fatal window — here ia 
the very spot, where the tidt; turned between old and new, and 
parted ou an axe'a edge. That niartyrdoui! What that has 
happened in Cliuri-ii and State, not only among Anglo-Sax one, but 
in the greater pat't of Europe, eince 1G49, ba8 not resulted from ita 
deed of blood done here ! 

My kind friend took tiie out upon Tltmgerford Bridgei, and bode 
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me use. 1117 eyett, and ti'li the difTei'enL otiJeijU it' I eoiilil. T turnaj 
towiu*d>t Liuubith, Sfiw tJie old taw<!r» lliroun^h t)i« gray iniet, and 
begun with iDdcecril>iibl(< pUiuiiire to »ngk>t>ul St. Maj^'fs Iiombeth, 
the New Pariiameiii Houses, IVestmiiirttor Hull, the Alibcy, St, 
Margariit's, and su forth, till turning round, I descried St- PfluVa, 
{TU^t, flubliruRly ek>, and ma^nilie&nl ly tutflary,) and ncflrer hy, 
Soojerset Hausa and the bridges, und the little stenutprs shooting 
to and ti'a beneath their nohti> arches. Knotigh for a Am gUmpao! 
We went into Regent Street, and by Burlington Areadi? inio Pic- 
cadilly, and turning into St. Jaiii^^'3 Strek, T iir?t w»w th* old 
Palace at its e:jtreniity, looking just as one aeea it in HogwiL's 
picture of "the llakc fioing to Court," in the last centnry, old 
and shabby, and venerable altogether. Such waa my firat rumble 
in London and Westminster. 

I was BO happy 113 to meet at dinner that evening, a small party 
of the elcrgy of tiie Mytrw()olt&, in whose eompnny the hoim went 
rapidly and diiligbtfully by, with many warin, and, I dure say, 
heartlelt cxprestiona of intere&t in America and tier Church; the 
whole presided over by uiy reverend entertainer, with the most 
antmnting spirit uf dignified cordiulity. The genend desire which 
piteyaHs to know eometliing of a new Bishop of the Church, may 
excuse my particularizing the Eev. John Jackson, Kector of St. 
James's, ^VeatulinBtB^, and Chaplain in Ordinary to the Qu«eD, 
who was one of the party, us tk ptiraon of very unassuming, but 
attractive mUaaorS, of whose t^ubaeqnent eleviition to the bee of 
Lincoln, it has given rae no liJtle pliawure to learn. 

With what a world of new and confused ciuotionn, I tried to 
drop to Bleep after such a day! The rouf beneath whieh [ was 
repomug waa an liistaric one. Standing in the precincts of St. 
James's, it had once been the abode of tlie beautiful but un- 
happy Nell Gwyune, the one of iiU those wrelehed erfa,lnres who 
dl^acfld the Court of ibe Second Charles, for whore one feole 
more pity than aeorn; and for whom, reinembenng the ptini- 
parativG goodness of her natural qualities, andliur own plaintive 
lament over her cdueation in a pot-house to fill giaaacB for drunk- 
ards, thero iciigt have been eoiupasaion from the Father of Mer- 
cies, and pospihly pardon from the blood that clcanSL-th from all 
ain, her penitent deiith being more than puobabla. It is certainly 
gratifying that a muusion onee given up to such assoeiations is 
LOW turned into an uliode of piety and benevolence, and made the 
tead quarters of the operations of the venerable 8. P. G. In the 
ctamber where I w.ts lodged, had lately rested thoau eBtimabla 




miesionaxiea, BisLopa Field, and Metllej, aad Gray, and Strachaa ; 
and I telt uuworthy to lay my head where surh holy heada liad 
been pillowed. But a blessing seamed lo hnunt the spot which 
they, and EnAny like Ihtm, h^d recoflcilfil to virtue, find halliiwed 
hy their pure repose; and I elumbored BWi^etly, (h-earaing of Liid'a 
town, iind King Lud. and of divers men of divers ages, wlto liiid 
come tc London, upon manifold errandfl. to seek their fiirtunea 
there, and there 60 flourish find wax great, or to rise and fall, 
until now it waa my lot to mingle with itg living tidea, and then 
to paea awwy ^ain to my far-off home, as "a guest that tarrieth 
but a Qight," 

When I rose in the morning, I looked out into tiie park, and 
now for the ftrat time, gained a clear idea of tliHt straisge scene 
daacribed in Evtilyii's Memoirs, as oeeurring between King 
Charles and Mistress Nelly, while the groYsUing monarc'li was 
walking witli Iiirn in the Miill. The wretched woman waa stivnd- 
iDg on a tcrraoc, at the end of her garden, and looking over into 
the park, when the kin* tufns (torn Evelyn, and going towards 
her, holda a conversation with licr in that public place and man- 
ner. "I was heartily sorry at this scent," says the pure-minded 
journalist; and indeed it forboded no little evil to both Church and 
jifttion, as well as to the miiKi'nble Pnnce who could thus debase 
his crown and character, in the facfl of the open day, and of a 
virtuous man. 

And now, having n whole day before me, I began bj attending 
divine aervii^a in Westminster Abbey. Through the park Aiid 
Birdea^-walk, I went leisurely to old Ptdace Yard, passing round 
the Abbey and 8t. Margar*^t's, and m enteral by I'oct'a eorner. 
Service v/sa going on, and of uourse I gavo mv'iwH' as much «« 
possible to its sac-red impressions, but was unable to repres? soma 
wandering thoughts, as my eyes caught the long lines and inliar- 
eections of nave and aisles, or tumefl upwai-ds to the clere-story, 
where the emoky sunlight of a London morning wan lingering 
along the old rich tracery and frel-work, to wliicb every cadence 
of the ehaunt seamed to aspire, and where just so, just such gun- 
beame havo Mine and ;20Pe as quietly over all the mo^t epeaking 
and eventful pageants of the British Empire, since William First 
was crowned here, in the midst of those Nomian and Sason an- 
tflgonislj^ wiioae bltioil uotv runa mingled in the veins of the Brit- 
ifih people. Nay, wi' laust send bach our thongihf* at least so liu: 
aa Kdward the Confeasor, who wa3 aldo crowned here, and ivhoee 
sepulchre ii hnrd at hand. What thoiigbta of liumRn splendor. 
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and of Iiuiuhh nolMagnpss! The anibcm was — Atetttx vp tnj 
Gloiy — and as it rose and fell, anil Tremulously died awMy, rlistri- 
buliTig ltd eff^vt among innumerable olijects of dceayed antiqnitj, 
X seemed to cateb a new meaDiug in the etraia of the paalmiaL 
How many tongues were mute, iuid iagtoriou^lj slumbering around 
me — Ike tongueeof poets iindofprinces and of prifists: but the living 
?haald prai^ the LoM in their siead, and ia this pLace that humbles 
the i^tory of mcu, it was good to ^ng — "S«t up th^'ael^ oh Goi^ 
above tlie hjiaveus, and thy glory above all the earth." When 
the service wae ovur, I preferred to leave the Abbey, with this 
general «llect still upon me, mid to take it, at wipq otJicr tim?, in 
details: aad so, with only a few glancea at the familiar objecU in 
Poet's Corner, I pass^ thong lit fully througli thp choir, which ia 
exttuJed dowo (he nuve, and ^ into the i^outb oibIc, and out into 
the <:lui&ten<. I took pafdin^ notice of the Andre moaument, and 
of the Thynne monument, wliich I recoguizcd by their si^iilpture 
alone. I saw sit oiioe that I was not likely to be satiefied with 
auL'h ill-placed memorialu, interestinf; as they may be id thent- 
sclvew. in the tloiali^rB, I was ao fortunate aa to meet Lord John 
Tiiynne; and on being introduced to his LordsJiip, and remarking 
that *•! remembeped very well hia connection witlh the Abbey, aa 
Suh-d«iin, Iroin Leslie's Picture of the Coronation," (in wliich 
he lifiu^ thd chalive,. an the Arehbishop gives the Bread of the 
Sncrnment to Queen Victoria,) he courteously suggested that 
pei'hapa I might think it worth while to look at the coronation 
lobtiw, whit^h are not usually seen by viaitore, but whiL^h were in 
his custorly, and which he should he happy to have nie see. His 
lordship then led the way into the tiunons Jerusalem Chamber, 
a piacti not ordiniirily ghoivn, but full of injerest, not only iiS the 
scene of the nwoonlng of Henry Fourth, but as the Beat of the 
Holy Augl iean Synod, which h:ijj siueo revived, ('' Laud be to G-od,") 
in the same Jwuaiilem where llenfy died. This place is by no 
inuaii.i euch. lUi my faimy had led me to suppose, buL lins the air of 
liiiving been remodelled in Jiirues Firflt's time, although an aneient 
piirturaof Ilieliiird lSet!oiid— I tliLiik in tapestry — ^ia sunk in the 
waina^'ot. Tho jshambai' is timflll, and of very moderate arehitac- 
tiinil iiierit, hut must ulwa^ei he a |)la<^a of deep and liallowcd H9Si>- 
cialiona. Adjoinintr tliisw ilio |fcsfo<-t(>ry nfllu; Westniinater school- 
boys, into which we wnre hIiuwii, and where bin Lordship reraind- 
ed us that the tabluH w*m unwh! of i],a ouk of l!ie HpiiriiHh Armada. 
They weru full of luilrg, burned inUi tlimii by the Westrmnster boya, 
who ara alwuy» iiinliitioiii eiiirli to " leuvv liii mark" hi this way: 



BO that as you look af rtiem, yon may fancy this to hii^e been 
burned by liltltGeoi^ Herbert, or Bea Jtmson, or John Drjdea. 
or Willie Cowppr, or Bob Southey — all of whom hiivc, in their 
day, sat on Llie forma of Wtstmiuster. "Dniil 30 Inlc a& 1815, 
tliia refectory was warmed by tlii; aiiciient bi'asficr, tha smoke 
escaping through the louvre in the root. On coming to the Deanery^ 
Dr. BnckLiiid relorined this ancient thing, and a very ugly stov^^ 
now reigna in its Atead, as a moaumiint of the Dean's uitilitariaiH^| 
ism and nineteenth-century ideas oa all possible subjecte. ^™ 

Aiter we had cturefuUy inspected thia intereeting hall, Lord 

John was as good as his word, and took ua to &ee the robeSj but 

preciaely ■whdre he took ua, it would be htufi for me to say. It 

Tvaa in aoma room contiguous, where a fidgety little woniaa with 

tcya in her lianda, attended as mistress of the robes, and opening 

the repoyitoiy of the sacred vesLmenlg, displayed them vritli such 

profpunJ. obBGquiousnCBS to the naildly digiiiiied tiutdasiLlstic who 

condueted ua, that il she called hini "my lord" onet, she did so 

aome t%\fenty timea iu a single minute. The readers of Mrs. 

Strickland's "Queens of England" will not require me to enlai'ge 

upon these superb vestments, nu-w dimmed und faded in their 

Bplendonr by the lapse of neujly two centuries, since tliey were 

made for the coroniition of the luckless, and sdmost i^rainleas, 

Japies the Second. They arc wpm at ^;o^^.Qa(.ions only, by the 

.clergy of the Ahhej-, and we had the pleasuro of aeeing our ru- 

Irerend guide in his iippropriate cope Eia Sub-deijnj the same which 

^o wore when Victoria wiifl crowned, and which bus been "worn 

fhy his predecesiioi'i^ successively, at the turouatiu&s of William 

and Mary, Queen Anne, the four Georges, andWilliaiu the Fourth. 

Similar vestmeats in form, though not in epleiidour, ai-o to this 

day the Tnbrical attire of the clergy af the ilnglisli Church in 

cekTirating the Holy CoiDniuniou, but I believe they are now 

never used, although they were in use at least in Durham Cath- 

[■al, ao iat^i as the jnidtlle of tlie last century. Having aei^n 

le&e inturt.Uiug ami hiHtori.^al vcatments, we thiuiked the uBjiatiU 
Signitary, to whom we had been indebtt^d for bo much polite atten- 

jn, and took our leave, emerginir hilo Dean's Yard, and so tind- 

g our way to tho New Houses ol' rarliament. 



CHAPTER V. 



S^fii-iseeing — Wesfmmalgr HalL 

Mt emotifliis on first eiiteriag Westminster Hall, w«r6 !c(ir<:*ly 
inferior M those excited by tlie Abbey. Of course my first glance 
was towards (lio oiikRii roof, whose noble span, ami elaborate con- 
etriittion, have been bo largely enlp^zftd, but which derfves & richer 
glory than itn materiiil one, from the moriil sublimity of the Lis- 
toric pfcntB, to which ils Tooerable rfiadow has been lent. Be- 
n<!ath this roof X\\% Constitution of England has steadily and ina- 
je8tii;«Uy matured for <;ent«riesi ftnd to this sjwt belongs ih* 
eomewliat myfiterioua credit of an iLasimilating power, akin to that 
of digealion in the human system. Whatever baa been the food, 
it baw iilways managed to turn it into ivliolesonie nutriment, and 
to add it lo tLe solid substance of the British KCatQ in tlie sLiipe 
■of bone and sinew, or of yeins and nerves. It has been the scene 
of violence and outrage, and of both poptilar and imperial tyran^ 
sy, No matter! Out of all this eWl hiw idwaya eowe aiibstau- 
tial ^ood. The roof dutes frxjm Ricbard Second's time; and eceiiB 
the first ia the usurpation of the tierj- Bolinghroke, Here rose up 
UiaL daring suhject, amid astounded bishops and barons, and 
orvMing bimiielf broadly on the breast, profanely uttered the 
fRiuoua bravado— "In the name of the Fsither, and of the Son, 
and of the Holy Gboat, I, Henry of Lanc^iatcr, do cballoujre this 
reaumc of Englande" — adding myetoriouB words, from wbieh it i& 
ecinally difiirult lo Bay on what ground) he did or did not rest hi& 
clauu9. tier* old Sir Thomafl Mor« forfeited his bead, tor high 
treaBon ajTiiinst "the best of prinettn," i» he bad long called old 
Harry Kigluh; and here Biit old Hal hJniwjlf, at I^mbert'a trial, 
interrupting every frcsU rejoinder of tlift reformer, with the sav- 
age itwurmir.e — -"Thou nJiall biini. Iximln'rl.!" I looked towards 
the great window lieui:ulh wbii-li lie wil— and, lu! it was no longer 
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a -window, l>ol an opea way, juai constnipted for nccee^ td 

the New Huuaes of I'arliament^ — a noble, allerution, and u very 
speakinif Byiubol loo, in my opinion ; for llius, in tlie path of hia- 
tory, and from thR seat of law, will the future Senate of the Em- 
pire g<i U) th-eir reapoasible Ifibora as Ptewards of llii; aobk-st in- 
heritance tliiit exists among munkind. Let them think, as they 
pass, of Stmffurd and of CliiLiles; how in suHbring and soiTOw 
they liontributed to the Brilish peuple thnt Jisting;nishing element 
of loyalty, which has rcTiderRd hcnlthful tlicir not Ics^ ctaracteria- 
tic love of liberty. Too mitny, I fear, imbncd with the supei-ftcial 
views of Macaulay, invest with aublimGi-a-oaociations the fanaticul 
Court which tried and condemned their Sovereign, Here sat 
those bold, bad men ; and daring, indeed, was their work ; nor do 
I doubt that it has been over-ruled fur good to Enghind ; but then 
it abonld not be Ibrgotten, that the subsequent hiatftry of prograa- 
aiTB and rational lireedom ia far more directly tlie reeuU of the 
wholesome resistance opposed hy Church and Crown to the 
flpjri: of anarchy, than to anything in that epirit itself. Had the 
King of "England been a Bmir>)on — hnd the Chiii-eh of England 
been & Grenevaa or a Roman one, that flood rau^t have washed 
all laLndniiiTka away: and the fabric of Constitutional Liberty, 
Tvhieh noTP iittruetB the iiihriiration of all thinking men, could 
ntver have been constructed. Honour, then, f} the raartyre 
of Law and uf E^^ligion, who, heneiith this roof, huiJt up the 
only IjarriBT that Tia.s turned haek the turbulent waves of modem 
barlmrism ! I stood, and thought of Charl^a, with sorrow for his 
grievous ftiultSj hut yet ivith gratitude for the maidy recompense 
he ofliTcd here to a jfcople whom he liad unlnlentionally injured 
through their own antii^nated taws, hut whom he defended agmnst 
the worse tyi'smtiy of laivless usurpation, by liis majeatie protuat 
in this Hall, iind by pt^aling it with hia- blood. Here, too, the 
seven bishops delivered the Church and State of EDghuid when 
they stood up against the treacherous son of Charles, and com- 
pleted tL« triumpli of the Church by provinn; it aa true to the peo- 
ple, as it had been to the throne, on the same foundation of im- 
mutablo principle. This was the roof that rang; with the shoula 
of vindicated jtistiee, when those fathers of the Church were set 
freg! I looked up, and survey<.'d ever)' beam ajid rafter M-ith 
reverence. The angela, tiarved in the baraniiir-beam?, were look- 
ing placidly down, each one with his shield upon hi5 breftst, like 
the guardian epirils of a nation, true to itself and to anct^stral 
faith and order. Thes^bol is an appropriate one; for the frajoe- 
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worlc of tli(? Britbli Constilution b lik* tliia roof of Rirlinrd in 
many respncL'i, but in none morn than this — thiit Ibe strength and 
"bojmty ot'Ilie whole itr-c fitly fnuued topo^thcT. with iiiBtparabio feit- 
tuiije uf hiiiii;ui wiHitim aai of divine Lruth; tliv liiIli.T being ultvujs 
con;<pifuoii?, jinJ ir-vcstin" idl -vv-ilh reverend dignity and gnifti. 

Ttic Soot of the okl I^;tll presents a lei« eentiuontal lu-pc'i't, and 
tniglit easily pluti-ve imagiDation, by one gt«p, into the ridiculoiM, 
Hv'rc are the barri^tirrs widking about with cUt-uts, and witli cacb 
othcTf arm in urra, their gray wigs of divci-s tails, some cet amy, 
and some strongly poutvasted with black and red whisker?, giving 
th*m ii, ludji_"]'pu)s afipcarsioCe; while their gpivnaf soiqe of llie-pQ 
ubiibliiy enough, are ciirioiii<ly tucked undtr the arm, or careleaaly 
dangling about the heels, upiiarcntly an annoytince to the wiiarers, 
in cither case. The BcveniJ courts were in seasion, in chMnben 
which open out of the halL, iiliing it-s s'lAts, I stepped into th« 
Chaucellor's Court, wherr sat Lord Truro, listening, or ii^rhaps 
nnt. !/stffi)ii)ff, to the proinpnt Mr, BethelL Kia J/jrdBbip in bis 
WalfuS wig, with a, fii-o prnverbiidly liktMiOd to the llipp()|jOtainus, 
seemed to ^l^plr(^seIlt the animal kJnjiddTn, ii-s well as that of wliiidi 
tlio mace und wal-bag, lying before him, wri-e the familia-r tokena. 
The, court-room is very sinall, popular auritfences buing not de- 
Birtiblc, and open doors boin;^ all that popuhir right can tequire, 
IloTe the «unc barristere looked far frijiii ludicrous — their attire 
Beenied to fit the place and it« datice. Doubtless the influence of 
sui^h tbiugu is; an illusion, but nevertbele;* it is a useful one, and 
contribute? to the dignity, which it ottly appears to respect. "W"* 
ni-cd some wuch things iji our Republic. Next 1 stepped into tlia 
Vice- Chancellor's Court, and saw Sir J. L. Knight Bruce admims- 
teiingthelaw;andherel wadintrodaeedto&everaleniineutliewTers, 
whoee eauliUcwer wigfi covered a world of learning and of jirave 
intefligencc, Stepping into the Comraoa Plea?, there sat in a row, 
Lord Chief JuBtice Jervit^j and Juaticea Creswell, Wiiliauia aiid 
Ttlfcmrd. 1 could not hut look with intoreat at the author of /on, 
but in the disfjui&c of bin laagintrafiy, I looked in viun for any fea- 
ture which I could tdentUy n-ith bia portraits. In the Court of 
Queen's Beiicli, Lord Campbell was presidinp, with three others; 
in the Bail CoiU't, T saw .lustiee Cflleridf^i; und in the Court af 
EjtHb&iui^c, J^rd Chief lAiron I'oLloek, with Barons Park, tlatt 
and Martin. Thus, with the grtuitest faclfity, and in a vitrj slioit 
fipace of time, can ouo see the most fiivoiiriBd sons oi" the Britiaii 
Themis, ami )i.aiii a good idai of lb** difrnity and close iit'i'iniun 
to bu»ine*r with wbicb theae court* we- manngtd. 'fbe l5U))reaie 
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Court of our own cMiiintry, ia far infnior in appearance, attlioogh 
it IB the only Americaa Court irhich admits of any comparison 
with these, anil yet it i& allowed on all hands, that "the law's de- 
la-j" in. England is an intolcriiibLe ^'eyiiui(;6, and that the exp^neo 
of obtaining justice, at these triltunals, is of itself a crying Injostice. 

Sallying forth into the streetj I went round to view the rising 
aplendours of the Viotoria Tower, the massiTe proportiona of 
whi<:li almost dwarf tlioe* of the Abbey. It confuses the be- 
holder hy the elaboriiite richness of its details, its profuse symbol- 
ism, and all the variely of its heraldic and allegorieal decoration. 
When tdinpleted, it will giTO a new, but hartflonious aspect, U> 
the acres of sacred and princely architecture which spread 
around ; but these Eoglish builders are very alow in its construc- 
tion, and prefer that it should rise only ten feet a year, rather 
than hazarJ its chance pf coutinuing forever. Hgw differently wo 
go ahead in America! Thia new palace of Wcatminster ivil! still 
be many years in finishing, but it is worthy of the nation to let it 
thus grow after its own fiiahion, Alas 1 one fears, however, that 
it ia to he made the scene of the gradual taking down of the na- 
tion itself. It ia too likely to prove the house in which John 
Bull will be worried to death by his own fiimily. 

In Cciinpiinv with A friend, I n^xt " took water" at WeSitmipStei" 
bridge, i'or ti trip down the river. Thia sikiit highu-ar/ b now as 
busy as the Sti-u.nd itselt^ — the spiteful httle steamers that ply up 
and down, being almoBt .IS niunorous and aanoipy asthe omnibuaseR. 
Very swiftly we glide along the viver'a graceiiil bend, paatdng "White- 
hall, Eichmoud Terrace, and the house lately occupied by Sir Rob- 
ert Fueli.sliootang under Ilungerford bridge, past old Buckingham 
house, and the Adelphi Terrace, and so ttnder Waterloo bridge, 
to the Temple Grjudens, where we land, and where I find my- 
self delighted with the casual snrYey of the different walks and 
buildings, and tapeeially with the Temple Church. Emerging into 
Fleet Btre-p't, choked with carta &ad erarriages, here ia Tempie-bfir! 
Paraing under its arciie^ we are in the Strand, and so make our 
way to Charing-Cross. llnviog made a complete circuit, by land 
and water, I agatn went to Wogtminster bridjfe, and stepping into 
a Bteamcr sailed up the river tp Cbelaea, Here wo ptis* the river- 
front of the New Houses of Parlinnient; and granting that there 
ia a monotony of aspect in the long strcteh of the pile, as it rises 
from tha water, I think it must bu allowotl that, when complete, 
with its towers and dticoratious, the whole, taking the Abbey also 
into view, will fumieh the noblest architecturat displny in the 
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world. Weatminster bridgt? hLuuU he re<!oiistniut«i), in harmony 
wiHi the rest, imd then, wljoepcr u>a.y linJ fnull with tlm 9ven«i. 
may lie safelj t-halli^nged to find its panJltl fur rm^iiiicenoe and 
imperial effect. 

And yet looking Ui th« other ad* of the river, how far moru 
attractive to my aye wert; the (jniet pirdens aniJ (he veneruble 
towers of Lninbeth! Its dintiy brick, and Hotertiji little window*, 
with the reverend ivy spreading everywliore about ita walla, 
seemed to Tiou&e the decent and coniely spirit ol' i^lipon itself; 
and one could ulniost giither the true character of the Church of 
England, from a single glance at this old ectlesiastiP&l palat*, 
amid the stirring and splendid ohjects vith whi<!h it ia surroundfid. 
OM, and yet not t«Q old; retirwl, and yet not eetniiijred IVonnnoa; 
bdmed, and yet domestic ; religious, y«t nothing aacetir ; and digni- 
flad, without pride or ostentation; su«h is the ideal of the Metro- 
pulitical palaue, on the marK'" of ^-he Thajqep, I thought as I 
glided hy, of the time when Henry stopped Mb barge just here to 
tuk« in Arohbishop Cranraer, and give him a taste of his royiil 
displeasure; and of the time ivhen Laud entered his barge at the 
aums place, to go by water to the Tower, " his poor neighbours of 
Lauibeth following him with their hlesaings a.Ed prayers for his 
BJife return." Tfaey knew his better part. 

We had a fine view of Chftlsea Hospital, and piwwd by Chelsea 
Church, famous for the monument of Sir Thomaa More. We 
landeii not far from this Church, and (tailed upon \Iartin, whoee 
illustrations of Milton and "BelshaKzar's Feast" have rendered 
him celebrated as a painter of a certiun claes of siibjeetH, and in a 
very peculiar alyle^ He was engaged on a picture of iJie Judg- 
ment, fnll of his mannariBm, and sadly blemished by offences 
agajiist doctrinal truth, but not devoid of merit or of interest. 
Hu asked about AEston autl his Belshazzar, mid alfo made in- 
quiries about Morse, of whose ulaim as tlie inventor of the Elec- 
tric Telegraph, he waa entirely ignorant. Returning, we lajidod 
at Lam'hcth, and my friend left Ms cjird at the At chhtshop's ; ob- 
serving, as we pateed into the court, that we should find ihe door 
of the rewdence itself Htandiag open, vrith a servant ready to re- 
ceive us, na we accordingly did. Such is the custom. 

We then crossed WP3tra.in."}ter bridge, and went to Whitiihall, 
on foot, viditinn; the Baiirptoting-roojii, now a royal chapeh The 
Apotheosis of James the First, by Itubona, adorns the roof, but I 
tried in vain to be pleawd witli it. The first question — ■" which 
ia the fatal window throngh which King Charles p&ssed to tha 



scaJold " — I asked quite in vain, for nobody seems to be entirety 
sure about it. The chapel is heavy, and unecclesiastienl, allliouo^h 
mori? liJte a sanctuaiy. in appeflrance, tiian the Sisdiii> Cliapiil in 
the Vaticjui. We went into tlie court, or garden behinct tbe 
Banquedng-houae, to loolv at Jamea Second'a statue, by Grinlinp 
Gibbons. It ia hi Roman Bostume, and defiled by eoot Jind dust, 
and the peijidiuj- pointing poaition of one of its hands, lii*3 givpn 
curren-Cj to a vulgar errur^ that it indicates the apot where the 
blood of Charles fell li-om the scaSLild. A soldier uiount-s triiard 
in this place, for it is jet legardod aa a rojtd palace j all besiiii* is 
c[uiet, and I often returned to the ^pot during my residence in 
London, as one well Utted foT medifjition, reealling snch historical 
associations as memopy retained, and striving in vain to conceive 
it pojgihli; tL;it here, in vity deed, SUth tlifiLlilig SCi:iii?a wei^ en- 
ticted two iiundred jcara iigo. Even now there is authing ancient 
about tlio looks of "WTiitt'Lali. It requires an effort to connect it 
at all ivith the past : and when one aees the vane upon its roof, 
iLud iini^nea it the very one to wliicb. James Second was alwitys 
looking, while be prayed tlie Virgin and all the Saints to keep 
William of Orange off the coast, even the era of 1688 seema re- 
duced to a modern date, and stripped of all its <;liaracter as 
Bffinething ancestral, and belonging to past time, I confess that 
in this garden of Wliitehall, I awoke frotn an American illusion. 
and began to feel that two couturier ia n very short period 4if 
time; just as afterward, on the CoDtiuent, the ecLile took another 
slide upwards, and taught me to fee! that everything is inodc;rn 
which baa happened since tha Cliristian era. This diecovery 
girea one a curious sensation, and I am not aure that I am the 
happier for having i?i;pn monuments of real antiquity, which hav» 
had the effect of freshening; the coraparative antiquity of England, 
and of reducing everything in America to the dead level of time 
pteseat. I was happier when I visited the ruins of lh£ old Fort 
on Lake George, and innoeently imagined it a epot botli ancient 
and august. 

My reader will think my day aufliciently full already, but 1 
must not conclude without some reference u> the pleasuTes of the 
evening. I drove out to Chelsea, wkere the pupils of St. Mark's 
Training College performed the Oratorio of "Israel in Egj-pt." 
Thehaii-stoneehomawa^giren with great effect, and several of thfl 
floloa and recitatives ware creditably executed. I saw there, among 
othera, Lord Monteagle, better known as Mr. Spring Hice, but was 
more pleaeed with an introduetion to the head of the College, Mr. 
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Derwent Coleridge, who showed me a Tet7 striking portrait ot his 
father — " the rapt one of the godlike forehead," and made some 
feelli^ allusioDs to liis brother Hartley, then lately dead. I gaw 
also another member of this interesting family, Sara Coleridge, (me 
of the cleverest of womankind. Betuming to London, I stepped 
from the carrii^ at Hyde Park Comer, where chariots and 
wheels of every deecription were still rumbling incessantly, and 
where the gas-lamps made it light as day, though it was now 
eleven o'clock. I looked at Apsley-house, where the Iron Duke 
was then living, and so made my way along Piccadilly and St. 
James' 8-street, as pleasantly a« if I had known them all my days, 
but thinking such thoughts ae nothing but tm American's earliest 
experiences of London life can possibly in^ire. 



CHAPTER VI. 



ffifde Park — Excur»cn to Osfordsfdn. 

■ 
My plan waa to fix my head -quarters in London, and to make 
excursions thenee into the Tarious parta of the country which I 
desirpd to p&e, Tius fenali-led me to choose jiyy times for being in 
the Metropolis, and also for visiting other placee; and I found H 
better, on many accounts, than the more ■usual method of Beeing 
London all tit once, and then going through ths rest of England in a 
toim I tflot lodgings ia Bury-srfireet, St. Jamea's, a time-hon- 
ored place for the temporary altode of stran<ierB. and in all re- 
sp6(.-fB eonvenient for my purposes. On looking into Peter Cun- 
ningham, I found I had miwitlinwly placed myself X\f!\X the oW 
haunta ol' several laniou& men of letters. Dean Sivift lodged in 
this street in 1710, and Sir Richard Steele ahout the same time. 
Crahbe took his turn here in 1817, and here Tom Moore was 
sought out by Lord Byron, a few years earlier. Just round the 
'comer, in Jermyn-atieet, Gray nacd to sojourn ; and there, tooj 
Sip Walter Scott Itwlf^cd for the last time in Tjondon, afbar hia 
return from the C»nt-in(!nt in 1832. Hard by. still iiwa old Samuel 
Rogers, and Murray's famouti ptihli^Iiing-liousc is but a few e-tepe 
out of the way. I was, at first, a little provokwi at CitnmnffJuxm 
i'm getting up a book wliiuh tends to put the most atupid visitor of 
London on a footing with the niaa whosfr general reading has 
fitted him to enjoy it; but many little pleasures which he thus 
supplied me, by retailing things forgotten, quite altered my tu- 
mour towarda himj e.specially as I soon ruftected that the fiavcller 
to whom he only restores such Lnfoi-mation, niuet always have the 
advantnge otpp one who gains it for tlie first time, at second 
hand. 

T could now step into St. .Tomee's Park, and freshen my appe- 
tite for breakfast, whilp enjoying it* delightliil air, and venerable 
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iwsociationa, I soon learned how to protract my vralk, pruebig 
liiii'kitighiim Falnce, up ConiBtitutioD Hill, nnr) so Into Hvde 
Park — where one nia^ gpend tie day delightfuilv, and almost 
ihncy Limwlf in thp coiiiitrj'. Lideed, stretirlimg one'« rambles 
into Kenmigton Gardens, it h not easy to be moderate in the en- 
joyment, or to petum without fatigue ; so vast is the extent of these 
StlCt^^^^iVi? ranges, and go much <>1' Kn<;!aad can gne find, as it wCPft, 
in tlie midst ol'I^ndon, Oh, wine and pmdeni J olm ISuU, to ennoWc 
thj uietro|>oli8 with aunh apacioiut. couniry-wtJks, and to sweeten 
it so much with eountry air ! Truly t]iese lunga of London are 
Vital to such a iBabylon, iind there is no beuuty to be coinpart^d to 
them in any city I have ever seen. Talk of the Tiiilleries — talk 
of the Qhamps Ehisees — jou inay throw in Luj-einhourif and Jnrdin 
des PlaiiUn tg bgot, Mid in my ^timation Hydo I'iirk tA worth the 
whole. I do not think the English are half proud cooiigb of 
their capital, c-oneeited as tht^y are about so many things Ijfrides. 
They are ashamed of Traliilgur Hquaro and soni« otht;r flight mis- 
lakes, aud tbey always a|iologizc for London, ami wonder 
what a foreigner tan iiud to please kiin, in the mere exterior of 
itB immensity, J3«t J'ordtjtitT, lorsoolh! I always fclt that an 
Anglo- jimeri pan may feel iiimself far more at iiomp in Ij:ndon, 
than iu»Dy who inhabit there. "Who ore tho reigning family, but 
a race of Germans, never yet completely natural ized either in 
Church or Stal^ T What is England to Prince AJbert, except &e 
he Clin use it for his own purpuKS^ Hut to me, and to many of 
my countrymen, if t.s as dear »^ faenrt'a blood ; every fibre of our 
fl*sh, every particle of our bone, and the i\!iole fabric of our 
thought, as well as the vitalizing spirit of our holy religion, be- 
ing derived frooi tlie glorious Isle, in whose own tongue we call 
her blessed. It la aot as unfilial to America, but only as faithftil 
to the antecedenlH of my own beloved eoiinlry, that I ask no 
EngliEhKriati'? V^--;^'.- to wait thu &oil of England with filial pride, 
and in some bimsD to claim " a richer use of bis," than lie himself 
enjoys, lie dwells in it, and usea it of necessity for some ignoble 
purposes ; but 1 have no afjodations with ihe malt-tas, or with 
manufactories. England reveals Iiei-self to nie only in her higher 
and nobler character, as the mother, and nui-w, and glorions pro- 
ceptrees of tho race to whieli I belong. Hence, I say, it is only 
3. true American who can feal the entire and unmixed aentiment 
and poetiy of England. 

It was soon after my arrival in the Metropolis that I went, one 
afternoon, to seo the displaj of horsemanship, in Hyde Parti 



Strange that the ecene of ao ranch arietoc-ratic displiiy should be 
known (IS " Bollcti-RoTV- 1" It is a road for aiddle-horse'-s ttxclu- 
aively, and vei^ exclusive are the fqueatrians giiner^Uy^ ivLo en- 
joy their delijflitfut exorcise in its ]}iile. Here you see the best of 
liorsR-fJosl), IsuJen with the "poreoliun-play" of human flesh. 
The eiilea of tho road are Jiiiod with pedcstriiins, Bome of whom 
roii(;h their hate to tlio ridera, and are recognized in turn ; but most 
of them look wishftilly on the sport of others, aaif they wem aou- 
MiouB thai tlwy wtre hovn to bo nobody, and were unfdigafedly sorry 
for it. Ha ! how dashingly tho ladies go by, and bow Mnbitiously 
thuir favored companions display their good fortune in attending 
them ! Here a gay creature ridea indcpondGutly enough, with 
her footman at u respectful distance. She is an heiress, and the 
youD{5 gallants whom she scarcely deigus to notice, nr*) dying of 
love for hCT and her guineas. Here comes an old gentleman and 

his two bpautiful daughters. It is Lord , and the elder «f 

the twain is soon to be married, the fortunate expectant beioE; a 
itobleman of lar^e estates. We look in vain this afteraoon for 
"the Duke." But very likely we shall see him before our wait 
ie done. Yonder whii'ls a barouche, with outriders. It is the 
Queen and Prince Albert taking an airing. A Bishop t'omes 
along on hoi-aeback. "It must be one of the Irish Bishops," 
aaid tho fricaJ with whom I was waiting, " for I cCTtftinly l^ya 
aerer seen liim before." 

I now saw the Crystal Palace for the first time, and scarcely 
looked at it at all. It was just what every body knows, from ten 
thoiiBaiid pictures. I had a prejudice against it, at this time, 
heigbtened by the fact that many, whom I had met, had inno- 
cently taken it for granted that an American must, of course, 
hare come to England to sea the show. The idea of going to 
£ng[and U> look at anything short of England itself! I^esidee, I 
supposed it a mere toy of Prince Albert's— just the tiling for a 
Dutch folly — or, like l^e Kuas-ian iee-palace, 



Work of iiD|pe[iBl dotage, 



Shining, and yet so falee 1 

I looked, therefore, and passed by. A iiite walk we had to 
Kenaington Gardens, and round by Bayswater, returning across 
Hyde Park. It vra'i pleasant to see the good nee to which theaa 
Tast gromida arc put by the People proper. Children and their 
nnrsea seem to take their fill of them. It was Gwirge the Second, 
I think, who asked Walpole what it would cost to fence m 
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St Jamee'B Park, so as to keep the peoi)Ie out. " Only three 
crmmis" was i Up reply; [inrt the heavy Hunoverian leamisd an 
iTnportaht leasoit, iw to tlie diffew-nc* between Urirish froemen, 
anil the sort of pcoplo lie had been wont to deal with, in his 
darling Electorate. 

One momiug I atteJidcd a meeting of thp VeneraUe S. P. G. 
The- estjioable liiahop fll" Barigor presidt^d, and Ibe ordinary 
monthly buainesa was despatched. On this occasion, I was to 
happy as to meet with ijord LyttlctoHj Mr. IJeresford Hope, and 
othorrt, ft'ho?^ names are familiar to American Churchmen, $» 
identihed wiih zeal and devotion to tbo noble irork of Evangeli- 
zation. The American Church, and her relations with her nur»- 
ing Mother, were fret[ueally alluded to \ and, as an act of 
Christian reoognidon, I found myeolf admitted a correapoading 
member of the Society. Though I could not sappose the com- 
phment a pnrsonal one, designed, sa it waa in honor of the OMera 
of our C'hiircii, I felt it no amall privilege to receive this humble 
share in the noble organization to which, under God, onr Church 
owe« its existence ; and I felt it the more, as being myself the 
desceudaiil of a lowly but devoted Misaionary, who liied in the 
eervice of the Society. \ wa? pleasw! inth the e&mefit, but vety 
quiet and affable spirit of this meeting. No show, nor swelling 
words ! and yet the spiritual interests of empires, and of national 
Churches, present and yet to be, the fruits oJ' the Society's labors, 
wer* deeply and religiously ■weighed, and dealt with. Hcautiful 
tokens of the Society's fruitfulncss hung round the walls— -por- 
traits of English Missionary Bishops, such as Heber, and Setwyn, 
BTid lV«ughtt>p, Thtee art its trophies. 

My first excui'sion into the country waa made eomewhat earlier 
tliaii I had forecasted, in accepting a kind invitation to Cuddes- 
don, from the Bishop of Oxford. This promised mc the double 
pleasure of an immiidiale acquaintance with Oxford itself, and of 
u no less agjeeahle introduction to the eminent prelate, whose ele- 
vation to that See has so highly aei-ved the dearest interests of the 
Church, not in England only, but also throughout ChriBlendom. 
The niLHie of WilUcrforce has received new lustre in the person 
of tliip gil'icd divine ; and certainly there was no one in England 
whom I more desired to Hee, for the sake of the interest inspired 
by public cliariictor and by published works. His known hospi- 
tality, and interest In visitors from all parte of the world, relieved 
rae from surprise in receiving ihia unexpected attention, and T 
felt sure I should experience no diftappointment in indulging th« 
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confidence find JttfectioD inspired Ij^ »ucii ttrdiality^ Arriving in 
Oxford, I threw myself into a. cabj aacE set off tor the Bishop's 
re«<ienCL^, about eight miles distant — taking a drive thi-ougli 
High-street, in my way. Every object eeemed Jamiliar ; 1 could 
scarcely believe that 1 was, for the first time, looking; at tlioae 
vtinerable walla. Here waa St. MEuy'a — here AU Souls— tier* 
Queen's — and th<;ire is tJie tower of Slagdaien, Even ''the Mitre" 
and " the Angel" looked lilje Inna, in wkieL I had often " taken 
mine ease." A few gownsmen were loiioring along the 8tr4!eta, 
but the Uivm was quite deserted, it being die Easter holiday time. 
Here, at last, wcra the old gablee of Magdalen i and now I paas 
the Cherweil, and get a view of Magdalen-walks on one hand, 
and of Christ Church meadows on the other. And now a toll- 
gate, and now tlie country rpsd, — a^d I can scwce conceive that 
I have passed tlirough Oxford, and that mine eyea have really 
seen it, and that fancy, and the pictures, are no longer my chief 
medium of knowing how it looks. How rapidly I iave lost the 
use of helps «ii which I Lave depended for years I Like the lams 
man healed, I can hardly believe that I have gone on crutches. 
But honestly, now — is the reality up to what I looked for7 
Thus 1 thought, aod qnestiooed, as I jogged alocg. 

Cuddcsdon is the name of a little hamlet in OifortEBkirc-, on a 
wooded hill, overlooking a wide extent of countiy, besprinkled 
with many similaj haral^iifl, and distinguialied by a pvetty parish 
Chnrchf and tbe a<ljoining residence, gr palace, of the Bishop. 
The residence is one of thoae rambling and nondeacript houses, 
of ecelesiaetical look, which one aasociatis with Enfrlii^h rural 
eceneiy } but of a chifj^ which it \s difficult to characterize, ex- 
cept aa something too modest for a nobieman's aeat, and »jmething 
too lordly for a vicarage. The aearness of the parish Church 
might, indeed, suggest the idea of the parson's Abode — but what 
ehould a p^jifih priest want of eo large a. houee, or of the little 
private chapel wliicb, an one side, makes a conspicnouB part of 
the pile 1 On Ilio whole, one might conceive it the residence of 
a Bishop without being told the fact, or twfore descrying the arms 
of the Hee, ovtr tlie entrance, encircled by the Garter, of wliich 
moat nohle Order, tbe Bishop ia Chancellor. Nothing could ex- 
ceed the kindness and affability with which the estiiuablc prelate 
receivftd me, and made ine welcomis as his guettt: his jnannui-, at 
once difmified and engaging, sufficing immediately to make a vis- 
itor at home in his presence, however deeply impressed with rev- 
erence for bis person. I esteemed it an additioaal privil^ige to be 
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presetitoi tn the Bishop's brother, Archdeacon Wilber force, iheo 
jiiat amved sit tlie [mince from his own r<«idence in YorkgJiire: 
and I won i&unil, lunong Ihe gueata of tha Bishop, several Athcr 
persona of emiimnt position in society, from wLose sigreeablc in- 
tercourse I lierived the highest satiB&*tion. I had arrived on a 
Saturday, and, siflar a pkosant evening, the week was soloinnly 
closed in the priviite cbapef, witL appropriate prayers. Here, 
twice every day, all the members of the householil, the family, 
the guests, and the servants toj^etlier, lire assembled before the 

ard their Maker, while the Bishop, like a patriiu'ch, OH'iste'l by 
chfipliiina, oifere the sacrificea of prayer and Lhank.'^vinj;, and 
sanctifiea his Louse. 3t was beautiful, on one occasion, lo see 
Guch a household together reeuiving the Holy Eucharist, and It 
WQB good to partit^ipate in the solemnity. The sanctity of my 
privilege, as tho puest of such a family, forbida any further aUii- 
aion to the deljnlitful Bcenea of dom-eatic piety of which I was so 
confidingly made a ehaiTT ; but I cannot ^-ithhold a tribute to the 
dharat^ter of a true J-li*hnp, who has incidentallj enabled me to 
testify of lit least one English prolaic, lliat " he serve? God with 
all hie house," and mates that servioe the oue thing indispensable 
and raost important, in all the disLributions qf private life, its 
kindly offices, and endearing charitie?L 

I Liccompanicd his Lordahipj next da.y, into Oxford, where he 
preached :it St, Ebbe's to a very large congrt^ation. This 
Church iavSi-y plain and countryfiud — astouiabingly so for Osford ; 
"but the worahijjpers were devout and eai-nest in their attention. 
The sermon was suited to the Service for the day, and I was not 
disappoiiitod in the manner, nor jat in tLc matter, of it. The 
BiBkop is a. truly elfKjuent man. His voice is sweet, and oftea 
eipresaive of deep feeling, or of tender emotion. He use* more 
action than moflt Engliah preachers, or rather he has muoli less of 
inactivity in his prea-cbing. OccasionaHy he looks off from hia 
mannacript, and launches into warm eitemporaneouB address. 
Altofrcther, I rejiard him as very happily eombining the advan- 
tages of the English and Ajn&rican pulpits. More than any other 
flf whom 1 J;aOiv anything, ho unites the delicacy and refinement 
of the former with the earnestness and practical effect of the 
latter. 

Ailer a short visit to Wadhpm College, where I had the 
pleasure of mectinjj the late Vice-ChanceUoi- of Ihe TTniveraitv, 
Dr. SjTninon&, we returned to Cuddesdon. Our road lay through 
the village of "WTieatley, where the lidls wpi'e chiming for service 
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! we passed. Ascending the hiUa, we alighted and waited : and, 
by and lij, the good Bishop, pointing to a little hninlut not far off, 
said to me, " tliwe lived, onct: upon a time, a man nMned John 
Milton. There la Forest Ilil! — there is Shotovei' — ;in.d walking 
OTcr tliese hills, he composed Alkgro and Pensertiso." How it 
thrilled my bouI, as I listened to his wordsj and lonkfd delightedly 
■OTer the scenes to w^hieb. he directed my attention ! We soon 
reached Cnddesdon, and attended divine service in the parish 
Church, which was filled ehieflj' with a nistie people, many of 
them ill Ilol)-ii3.ile(! s-hoeS, And bcoTvn froeks, ncatlj iurayed, but 
in the manner of a peaejuttiy, such as we know notliing a,bout iu 
America. The chancel of the Church has lieen lately restored 
hy the Bishop, and is la excellent taste and kiii?ping throughout. 
The Chureh itself is a erueiform one, originally Korman, hat 
much altered, and in parts injured, daring successive ages. Its 
aisles are early English ; hut many details, in perpendiuirlar. Lave 
heen intrwluf.ed in diSerent portions of the pDe. Hero and thera 
in the woud-work are touches of Jacobeao re-modeling. StiD, 
altogether, it is a most interesting Church, and it :*fForded me 
great pleasure to worship there, with the rustics and their Bishop, 
and with a pretty lair representiition of the divers ranka of 
English Bocifcty, all unitiag, happily and aweetly, in their ances- 
tral worahip. It wasadeliciouB day, and the glimp.acs of sky and 
eountiy, which we gained through the portala and windows, were 
additional inapirers of nratitude to Grod, After service, the 
Bishop led me round the Church, and showed me tlic ^ave where 
one of his predecessors had laid a beloved child. A stone lay 
npo-n it, qontiiining the exquisite lament of Bishop I^owth for hit 
daughter, which I remembered to have seen before, hut which 
never seemed half so touching and pathetic as now, while Bishop 
Wilherforce repeat od it from the fhiaclcd inseriptioa: — 



' Gam Maiiji, Vde ; at veriet feliciiia Bivnra 

Qiiando ilprmn tecum, sioi mcdo digtiuH, em : 
Cara redi, liEta turn ilic-ain voce, pateitio* 
Eja age in ampleius, corn Maria, red! ! " 



f That eveningj as we sat at the Buihop'a table, the bella of Cud- 
desdon pealed forth a curfew chime. Oh. how aweet ! A lady 
then reminded me that Cnddesdon was one of the " upland ham- 
lets," alluded to in L' Allegro, — 

■' Where the merry bells ring round, 
And tliojociind rebeck* louniJ." 
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And BO lumpily closed my daj, that, but for some reverting 
thoughts to the dear home I had left behind me, I moat eaj I 
went as sweetly to sleep, in the spell of its delights, u 
did poor Pilgrim in that chamber of his Progrese, from whence' 
he was sure of a view of the Delectable Mountains as soon as he 
should awake in the morning. 
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HoKTON, in Buckinghamshire, is supposed to have supplied to 
Milton the imagery of the Allegro tind Penseraso, chiefly because 
he tliere composed tlrnse delightful (loems, in which the T^iy 
esaenee of what is most poetical in thfl scenery and nirol life of 
England ia .ao admirably condensed. But 5f it could l5<! shown 
that, BO early in the mciiden life of Mary Powell as when these 
pocmn nppea.redj she hud become tte ej-noaure of Milton's fsy^, 
and had attracted him to Forest-Hill as a visitor, it min:ht^ one 
would sufipose, be veiy fairly maintained, that this pla^e alone 
angwers, m all rea]>ei^t3, to the demands of tin; poetty in question. 
It niay at least he said with justice, that ivhen the poet visited 
Forest-Hill with his hride, he re:ilized more perfectly there than 
anywhere else, the rural delights which he has so exquiately de- 
tailed ; apd whith he lias invested at one time with tte sprightly 
aspect in which Nature reveals herself to youth and health, nnd. 
at another, with thn more srattrneTital beauties whieh she wears 
before the eye of refined and meditative maturity. However, it 
was not for me to settle such nice queRtions, Foreat-HiU life 
not far from Milton, where the poet's grandfather hvcd, and from 
which cornea hiBname; and Shotover-Foreat, of which the grand- 
father was ranger, is part of the same vicinage. It is very pro- 
bable that the Powells were early frienda of the poet, and that 
his youthful imagination wae wont to haunt the whole hill-country 
thereabout, in honour of the lady's charms to whom he afterwards 
gave his hand. Such at least was my creed, for the time, when 
I enjoyed a delightful walk over the scenes in the company of in- 
telligent persons whose remarks often heightened not a httle the 
extraordinary pleasures of the day, 

the BlehoD'a eueate, at breakfast, there waa the usual 
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pbnpitlg of oCcupillidEiS fot the nLdming, And t he^^ witll gjKAt 
eatiafaution t.he proposiJ of a walk to Furesf-Hil], in which it wne 
supposed I Diight be glad to share. Our [Hirtj wa,» soon maAe. up, 

conaiflting of the Archdeacon, the Kev. Mr. J ■, Sir C 

A , a young Etoniiin closely related to the Hisliop's lamily, and 

the Bishop's youngest aon. After some preliminary rccoiuioitcrings 
about the hamlet of Cuddesdtm itself (of which the. ailjoimne 
alopea and maadowa funuBL very pretty views,) off we went, well 
shod and with sturdy atayta in huiid, and in all re9perli> well- 
appointed for an English ramble; which Inapliea everything re- 
quisite for thorough enjoyiiieHt of the diversion. We stretched 
our Isgs, aa Widton would say, ovec Shotover-Hill, encount firing 
a variety of riiBtiu obJBcts ia the fields and iiirmsi here a fold of 
sheep, and there a hedge, and »gain a ditch, or a tiimip-flpld, but 
everything in ita tarn was of interest to me ns preaentiug, in Bome 
form or other, a contrast to similar objecta in my own connlry, 
the advantage helng generally in favor of England, ao tiir na the 
pictaresquK is concerned. I can indeed think of many a walk 
in America, incomparably more interesting than this in the uhar- 
acler of it Hcetiery; but what I mean is, that thesame kind of 
country with ut^, would have been almost devoiil of interest. 
Thua, instead of prBBeating field after field, enltivated like a par- 
den, beautifully hedged and eiliibititlg eviTV mark of earaful 
husbandry; or a succesfiion of green pastures, in whirh tine cat- 
tle, and the w^hilest and fattest of sheep were difpoBcd in a man- 
ner entirely suitable to the painter; or instead of a sncrepsion of 
views of the most pleasing variety; here a hnmlc^t and spire, and 
there a neat cottage, and there a lordly mansion among trees, 
and there a snug fai-mhouse: the same mimher of miles with us, 
over a slightly undulating country, devoted to pasturage and 
farming, would scarcely have offered a single seene on wliich the 
eye could rest with satisfaction. At length, we reached fihoto- 
ver-Lodge, which has ■unfortunately been rebuilt within the last 
hundred yeara, but the original of which HuppliE« the ideal <rf 
thoae famous line-a in L'Alk^jTo — 



" Russet lawae anil fatloms gfray 
Whero the nibblinij fiof-hq i]a ijtrciy ; 
Tawora ar\3 battl<>nifnla [t eeea 
BoBomeci high in tiiRivi trees, 
Where peth.ipe iome besutj [iea, 
The c)rnceure ef ncLgb boxing eyes," 
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Xext w& il«8cended into a. daisied meadow, and looked for (iiA 
plowman, and the milkuiLLid, as it was j-et too early for the tanned 
hajcock, or the mower wliet.ting hia scythe. Here the Archdea- 
con recalled to mj- mind a, criticism of Warton'a, which I had 
quite forgotten, asking me if I romembenMl the meaning of the 
lines — 

" And every shepherd Ul!s hU laCe, 
Uoder the ha.wthorn in the date," 

in which the idea h not that of naiTativQ, or eclogue, hut the 
more English one of ThjTsis turning the sheep out of fold for 
the diiT, and counting them, one by one ; that is, teliing the tale, 
like the tale of brick exacted by th& Egyptians, aa we read in 
Genesis, Many such comments from my companions gave great 
inspiration to llie ramhle, which brought ua at last up the sidea 
of Forest-Hill itself, where we first encountered some cotti^eg of 
Burprising neatneea, inhabited by thrifty tenftuta, who fanned a 

few acres of their oivn hiring. Here Sir C , like a true Pro- 

tectiouiat, stopped to aak a few (jneations of Hodge and his family 
about the pro3pet;ts of " the BritiBh farmer," and the practicaJ re- 
6ulteofCobdenism;andIfancied, from the interest tiikenin the dia- 
eloaaies by my young friend from Eton, that the lads who now play 
cricket on the banks of the Thames, undftr " thfc antique towspe," 
are not unlikely, at some future day, to maintain the rights of the 
landed gentry, with the same primary reference to agriculture 
whit'h so largely distinguishea Mr. Disraeli. And now wa came 
to the littlp Church of Forest-Hiil, where, for aught I kaow, 
Milton was married to the daughter of the good old cavalier, but 
where he eoiilfl not have h&en surrounded hy a very great erowd^^^| 
of rejoii'ing friends upon the h^ppy o^ca^ton. as the sacred plac*^^^| 
will scarcely contain threescore peraons at a time. It haa no 
tower, hat only one of thows priitty little gable-cots for the bell, 
so familiitr of late in oul- oivn improving architGCture of country 
Churcikes, Thfi alt jin window is iii:;if ihii roiid, and the bell-gablt; 
is at the other extremity, sm-moimtiiig the slope of the land, on 
a pretty terrace of wiiich, embosomed among the trees and shrubs, 
is aituntcd tlic- parsonage. The little Church itself is of the early 
Engfcli period, but haa repture io almost every variety of pointed 
style, and aorae in no style nt all. It has had very little aid 
from the builder, however, for nearly a century. In the early 
Caroline period, or a little before the dote of Milton'a marriai^e, 
it Was probably new-roofed and put into good order, possibly as 
the reaull of injuuctions fi-om the King and Council, with some 
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whana, "the filthy-lying of Ciiiu'ches" was not rectoiiM a 
proof of growing goctlineBS in the nation. Accordingly I noticed 
on one of the tie-beams of the ruot', the inaoription, C. 1630 K.. 
and again on the fJoor, C. "R. 1 (>33. In tlie churchyard ib a re- 
markably fine holly tree, and, wliat ia still more inler^ling, the 
grave of MickJc, tlic translator of tlie Lusiad. Mere Le lies, ig- 
norant alike that hi» Lusiad is almost forgott^Qj and that hi^ littlo 
ballad of Cuninor-Hall has reproduced itself in the world-fBinous 
Btory of Keiiilworth. We ventured to call at the parsonage, 
where we were very courteously shown tho parish -roister, a lit- 
tle old poi-ehraent book, in which I obaervc4 the entry of Maiy 
Powell's ehiTBtening, and alao the rocori of burial of pet-sons 

PI brought in after auch and such a fight, in the Ci\'il Wiira. In a 
nice little cottago liard by, we found an old dame teaching half- 
a-dazen children; and if any ono marvels at my mentioning ao in- 
sigaiOcant a iact, let mo say that it was one of the most pleasing 
of my day's adventures to vi&it this school, which seemed to be 
the original of many a queer cut, familiar from the painted atory- 
bookg of the nursery. The cottjige seemed to contain h-ut one 
room, the dame's bed being turned up against the wall, and neat- 
ly concealed by a check curtain. The windows were caseoienta, 
with diamond panes — and the walls were so thick, that the win- 
^K dow-BilJ afforded space for several "boxes of plants, set there for 
^^ the sunlight. The floor was bo neat, that it might have served 
^^ for a table without offence to the appetite ; sundry shelves shone 
with polished pewter and tin; the whitewash, without and with- 

■ in, was ireah and sweet; and sundry vined were trained about 
tlie door. Tho Uttlo acholara, eridently the children of laboiing 
people, were tidy in their appearanue too, and they sat, each upon 
^^ hie atool, witL A-B-C-Book held demurely hefore the nose, and 
^ft eyes asquint at the visitors. Every thing convinced me tliat the 
^* old dame was a strict discipbnariiin, whose " moral suasion" con- 
BiBted iw the rod of Solomon, fairly displayed before the eyes of 
the Urchins, and no doubt faithfully used. And yet nothing 
could exceed tho good-nature and propriety of her appearanc£\, 
except the humility with whicli she seemed to regard the literary 
pretensiona of her academy. Good-bye, darnel Reverend la 
thy little starched &ap, and dignitted thy seat in the comer of tha 
chimney. True, they tench greater things hard by, at Oxford; but 
thou art an humble co-worker with its ablest Dons and Doctors: 
and happy are the children, who have only to peep out of their 
^■IcliDol-houge door lo see the top-rounds of the ladder, about the 



Milton's well. 



6S 



foot of whict ttey climb ; even tlio towers of Christ Church, and 

of Magdalen, and the dome of the R.-ukliffe Library. 

"Yes," said one of my companions — '*wben the Great Tom of 
Oxford rings its kundred-and-me of ft sHnmicr evening, then, 
etanding on this hill, you will get the moaniag of Miltoii'B 
lines ;-— 

" ' Oft, on B plat of rising ground 
I hear the fat-ofFcu(ftw aoLind, 
Over some wide- watered shore, 
Swingirtg tlola, wilk lidha roar.' " 



To which I ventured to oliject, that although the heavy Boond of a 
bell like the Great Tom would aJone justiiy the deacription in the 
last of these lines, I saw nothing in the view "before me, to ac- 
count for the fllluBion to a " wide-watered shore." Tliia, how- 
ever, way met by the a^giiraace that the little riTskt, which 
might be seen in the mead, was not unfreq^ueiitly lost io a 
spreading inundatioHj and that at such times nothing could Tie 
more descriptive than the very words of ihe pqem ! This, I was 
bound to admit aa aatia factory. And now I made a discovery of 
my own. Hard by the dame'a cottage I found a spring, over- 
arched with substantial masonry, and adorned with ivy. I 
suggested that John Milton had certainly tasted of that watfir, 
for that the well was antique, and evidently designed for the use 

of a gentleman's household; to whieh Sir C , who is a judge 

of sueh matter?, at one assented, pronouncing it of the period of 
Mary Powell's youth, and paying my discovery the practical 
compliment of producing his ?ketch-boot, and drawing it on the 
spot. A similar drawing he made of the Powell house itself, to 
which we now proceeded. It presents tho remains of a nvuch 
Larger houae, "but even in its reduced dimensions, la quite auffic.ient 
for a canLfoTtabI& farmer. Still the rose, the sweet-briar and 
^Lanline are redolent hencath its eaaements; the cock, at the 
barn-door, may be seen from any of its windowaj and doubtless 
the bam itself ia the very one in which the shadowy flail of 
Robin Goodfellow threshed ail night, to cam his bowl of cream. 
In the house itself we were received by the farmer's daughter, 
who looked like " the neat-handed PhUlis" herself; although her 
accomplishments were, by no means, those of a rustic maiden, for 
aha evidentlj- haJ trtered fully into the spirit of the place, and 
imbued hergelf with that of the p&etry La no mean degree, Wa 
were indebted to her for the most courteous reception, and w«ra 
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conducted by her into aeveral apartniflata of the house, eonccru- 
icg all of whith *lie waa able to convert vety intelligently. In 
the kitchen, with its vast bearth and over-hanging cLimDey. wb 
discovered tokens of the good-Lii-ing for which the old manor- 
houae was no doubt famouB in iis da^ : and in its floor, waa & 
Itu-ge stonfl said to ha^e been rPmoTcd from & room, now dcBtroy- 
ed, which Tvaa formerly the pout'e study. The gardeQ, in ita 
massive wall, antt ornamented gateway, and an old sundial, re- 
tains some trace of its mauoria! dignities in fftrraer titnee — when 
the maideu Mary sat in her bower, thinking of her inspired loveri 
tfr when, perchance, the runaway ^vife sighed and wept here over 
a letter brought by the post, pouimandiiig Mistresa Milton to re- 
turn to her duty in & dark corner «f J|j>ndon, on pain of her 
hualmnd's diapleaBure, and of being made the heroine of a book 
ou divorce! Our fair conductress next called our atiention to 
an onthouae, now degraded to tlie office of domestic brewing, but 
vhich ahe aupptiscd to be the " still, rmtoved place" of PcnaenMi 
and in proof of the nobler oiRce to which it had been originally 
designed, ehc pointed out the rBntiuus of old pargeUi'nff, or orna- 
mental plaater-work, in its gal>lo9. Tiie grace with which ahe 
used Ihia term of art, would have rejoiced the soul of an ecclefli- 
ological entkuaiaat, Moreover, she brought forth a copy of Sir 
William Jones' Letters, and pointed out to ue hie description of 
Ibe place, proviag that our researuheR on Forest-Hill can make 
no pretensions to originality, though certainly lie could not boast 
of the advantages we derived from the illaatratiye powers of cur 
hoBtCBS. It was her idea that the honee had originaily been a 
convtnt; and this notion, ihe said, receive^ force from the liii.«A: — 

"Corns, pensivB nan, itevout and pure, 
.S6b6if, Bifadf&Bt, and deuure," «tt^ — 

imagery, which, in her opinion, could only be suggeated by the 
associations of the spot. Many a worse theory in literature bus 
lieen built upon foundations quite as slender; and so without 
coininitting ourselves to this- interpretation, but with many thanks 
for the bint, and for all her civility, we respectfully bade adieu 
to the house, and ita respectable occupants, with all necesBary 
apologies for our Intmsioa, 

Next morning, when I met Sir C at broakfaat, he startled 

me by throwing upon the table two accurate and beautiful draw- 
ings of the well and mansion at Forest-Hill. He had produced 
tiietto h-om tlie little fetches wbicb I hsd seen hiin tflke upon the 
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spot; and as they must have been -made eithw very late at night, 
or fery early in the morning, they were pleasing pruiifs of his kind 
disposition to gratify and nljliga me, hy the gift of a memorial of 
our Mil ton iiin day, tliat maat long afford me the additional pleasure 
of renewing its a'soo in lions with liirn. In a few hiiura I bade 
farewell to CiifMesdon ; but it 30 turned out that, eome of the ac- 
quaint! in (^es (hern Formed, were subsequently renewed in othe-r 
plat^K, and in travel oa theContinent. Noroan IfodieartonK'nlioii 
with gratitudfi, that the kind attentions of the Bishop to his guegt, 
BO far from ceasing when I had taken leave, were continued 
through the whole poriod of my sojourn in England, and fn?.- 
(lueatly opened to tne unexpected sources of h^nelit anJ enjoy- 
ment. 

But I must not conclude without observing, with referenee 
to Foreat-Hill, that Sir WiUiani Jonea declarea its groves to have 
been long famoua for nightingales; while, at the same time, by 
distinctly recognizing the " distant raountainB that seem to 8U[>- 
port the clouds," as part of the view to be gained frotn the sum- 
mit of the hill, he has done much to identify th« ?pot ns indeed 
the true scene of the poems. It ia allowed that nothing like 
mountning are to be seen from H-orton; but Sir William fully 
juatifiea the allusion, as suited to Forest-Hillj while at the aame 
time he removes all ground for the hackneyed complaint, that 
this reference to moimtaina is a blemish to the poem, as being 
wholly unwarranted by the character of English scenery. 




CHAPTER VIII. 



Oxford — New CoU^a — Magdalen, 

"Now came my first daj in Oxford — a day depeoded upon firom 
toyhocwi, End from wKi'Ch I liad expected more quiet and medi- 
tative delight th;iiL ("roni flny otlier Enjoyment TvJia(«yCr. 'Po 
every one who has made English literature and Englbh history a 
study, I need not exjilain why. But Oxford has not only a lit- 
erary prestige : it ie so intimately connected with the liietot^ of 
trar holy religion, that all other aasociatione receive, aa it were, 
an unction from thia. Every college has its history; every 
stone, and every tree, and every tupf, 8iif[g*st ennobling reflections, 
Bs njemoriala of deptirtad svorth, biit the hallowed memory of 
Martyrs sheds over all a deep and soher glory, that awea while it 
inspircB. I know that our age hns «" i men, aye, and Oxford 
men, who could snoer at the revfr. ,. 1 names of Cranmer, and 
Latimer, and Ridley: but who that has a heart not ahaolutdy 
dead to generous amotion, but must feci n. warm ra-action in view 
of Buoh impott^nt malignity T Who, in th« daye of the ajiostaEe 
and the diip<>, can g» to Oxford ivitbout blessing God that other 
days have left ub the bleased example of men faithful unto death, 
and U'iumphing in the fire? 

I stopped at " Tlie Angel," but it waa not long before I found 
myself hospitably taken up, and tr!Ln?ported to the house of a 
friend in the Turl, next dour to Exeter College. My kind enter- 
tainer was one widely known throughout Anglo- Saxondom, not 
only by the books which he publisli&a, but by those also whieb 
he writes: and to whose eleme-ntary worka on arehitecture we, in 
America, arc indebted for about all that is popularly known of 
that beaiitifal art and science. As it waa now vacation, I bad 
an opportunity of seeing Oxford first, aa it were, in scene, with- 
out the dramatis persona; and no one is more capable than my 
kind host, of explaining the antiquarian and architectural glories 




of Oxford to a Btranger. Aa he courteously gave me hi8 valua- 
ble time, I laade my primary roiuida under Lis guidance. 

As I iiamfe into Oxford, from Cuddesdon, I heard the bella of 
St. Mary's in full peal, and esi-fcrienceil an exhiltirating emotion 
that grea.tly heightened my impressions. After my arrivnl in the 
Turl — a name wliiiih iurfioates that the street Tvas tmire a countey- 
lane, guardsd by il lurn-ntik — I tooli my second walk through the 
city, my first hsi-y-ing been on the previous Sunday, passing tirom 
St. Eb^e's to Wadham College, with the Biohop. Now, begin- 
ning vnih New Colfpge mid tlit gloriea of WLHiam of WylteLam, 
I felt a new impulse of wonder and admiratioa, !«i if the liaJf 
Iiftd not been told me. In vain does the pedant eomplain of the 
arclitecture hero displaying the genius of that munitieent founder, 
aud t^U ue that id marks a. decline from iha el«\attoii of the 
decorated period ; for who can but see, in what is called decline, 
something much more like an elaborate adaptiilioii of saered art 
to aeademip purpoije?, exhibiting high inveulioa, atld a sen?e of 
the iitting and appropriate, which proves a, taat« tnily rctiued, and 
a fancy rich and creative? So, at least, it strikoa lue; and the 
moral element ia not leas obeenrable, the very Btones seeming vital 
and instinot with the designer's gr«it soul and spirit. Thua ihii 
gateways, as has been well remarked, exhibit strength and utility, 
with little to advcrtieo what ia within ; the domeiitic part ie sim- 
ple, and ehaato and homehke; the La.il bespeaks a. geatroua hos- 
jitality. and suggests the social and civilizing characte-r with 
which religtOQ invests the table and the meal, and rlcvates it to 
a feaat of reason ; while, at last, the chapel ia full of divine ma- 
jesty, and coramanda aljasemeatof self in tii? Iitm^e of God, attd 
at the gate of heaven. Wykehara was, tor hia day, a refonne^^ 
88 really as WyckliiTej and nothicig is more eertain than that the 
true Anglican alone has a right to glory in his achievements. 
They mark a irerind of contest witli the papacy, every step of 
which contributed to the ultimate liberation of the Church of 
EngEaud from its Italian yoke, and they were perfected in that 
I^nglieh spirit, agiunst which the Pope was always at war, and 
which late apostates from our Nicono faitli detest and anathema- 
tize aa schism. True it Is that we differ with ^Yyke^lam and 
Waynefleet in many items of opinion and practice, in which they 
were no wiser than their timra; but tliey are one with us, histor- 
ically, in the communion of the Church of Emiland, in the 
maintaujuicB of her individuality and independence, and in the 
confeefiitm of the NJcene Creed, b« tl>« antborKSd symbol of 
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Chrisjtend^im. Tlieau impressiuus, forced upon mc within tiitm 
-TFtUI^ and growing ou m« every day that I spent in Jiiuglaad, re- 
turned witli teii-told power after I had seen ihe Continent, and 
again beheld Etiglish Churtlies and college!!, and felt their essen- 
tinl antnyotiisiu Ui wli^il ii It[i.liiin (ind Tridttiline, and their 
almost physical fceade-nuy toirards the production ol' sucli a 
Clim'ch, in. their uJtiitiute result, as tLe Aiiglicaii Coiuiuunion is 
a.t this day, and is likely to "be in future. Let u3 depend upon it, 
and act upon it, as a fact iu ilie providence and detii(;n ol' Gop, 
that the Church of England, Irom tJie first day ahe waa planted 
until now, has been, as it were, " the Church in the wilderness i" 
fetainiagalwaysa jinmilive aad individual element, and preparing 
for e-fcntual manifestation in the pure gloiy of the JtSride, the 
great adveraai*y of the harlot, with whose painted front &ad 
virago fuiy she now patiently conteads. 

Although, the inodcrn pnrts of the College are con^pictiouB 
&om the gardens, I found !n them a fascination which I can 
hai'dly account for or describe. The ancient eity walla, with 
tLeii- btistions and defences, are alill preserved as the boundaries 
of th« pretniees, and poswibLy it is to th«iQ, with their emlHiwer- 
ing verdure and isohiting effect, that one owes a feeling of 
eachantiiig seelusioii aad quietude. Here my trans- Atliin tie 
eyes first iieheld tlie loop-holes and embraaures of njediffival for- 
tidcation; iirat grasped the idea of iutramurul elegc, and bow- 
ajid-arrow fight ! It struck me overwhelmingly with a sense of 
loes luid mental injury, that I ahouEd have known onlv faintly, 
and fi'oio f»Doks, what thus the Oxford student I'eceiv-ea iu passive 
impressions of reahty — the &nnobling idea of our connections 
with the past, and ita paternal relations to us. To see every day 
th<; walls oil which one's forefathera, ages ago, patroUed in ar- 
mor, or from which they aimed the cross-bow ; to walk and 
study and repose habitually under their shadow ; to tiave always, 
in sport and in tflil, in sorrow and in joy, such monuments of 
time and history about one ; how ought it not to refinQ and ma- 
ture the character ; and malte a man feel his place between two 
eternities ; and inspire him to live well t!te short and evil day in 
which, if ever, what he does for futurity muat be done ([iiickly, 
and with aiight ! 

But now, somehow or other, we emerged into "TbeSUpe,'* 
where one gets a tine esternal view of old wall, -(^hapel and 
tower. But I was impatiiint to see M^dalen College, andAddi- 
flon*B Walk) and thither we bent our way. Paasiug under its new 
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aod beautiful gateway, I stood before that effective gi'oupiti^ of 
arfibitectural detail which makea up the western front. Here 
are tower, turret and portal, chapel, lodge, anii iion-d^acripl 
donrwaj ; here are great window, and oriel, and all sorJa of win- 
dows bi?fiidea ; and tree? and yines lending grace to all ; and here 
is that queer little Langing pulpit, for nut-door preaching, wliich, 
with all tbn rest, aliTays made Magdalen, to my boyish taste, the 
very Oxford of Oxford. And I am not sure that this notion 
Was a wjong one; for now that my idea! haa received the cor- 
reetiona of eiperiment, what college shall T prefer to Magdalea? 
Perfect and entire ia "Wadham, wherej in. the warden's lodge, I 
first bfote academig bread; lordly ia Chri?t Church, Wllh itB 
walks and its quadra,nglea ; lovely ia Merton, aa it were the sister 
of Christ Church, and gracefully dependent; New College is 
majestic i All Souls worthy of princes : hat Magdalen alone is 
all that ifl tbe chnrm of odiere, compeodiaus In itself; yielding 
only a little to each rival in particnlfira, but in the whole excel- 
ling theia all. 

Ill Addiaon'g walk I gave mygelf wp to delightful recoil efltioDS 
of the Spectator, and marvelled not that the thcirouj»h-bred 
Englishman of that bewitching collection, was the product, in 
part, of aiieh a spot as this! Here that great refiner of our 
Ibngiiitge breathed the sentSnient of kla country, and nourished 
tbe spirit that knew how to appreciate bor, and how to transfuse 
the love of her into others, [ defy the most stupid visitor to feel 
nothing of enthusiasm hero ! I ma<le the circuit of the meadow, 
surveyed the bridge over the Cherwell, took a view of Merton- 
Qeldii and Christ Church meadows; and, after meeting with the 
late Vic e-Freai dent. Dr. Bloxam, and encountering in him a 
Cordiality of rcceptiott which X can QQvi"r fbi^t, toiii;luded by 
attending prnyera in the chapel, I was placed in a stalls and 
had as favorable a position, for sight and souud, as I could hava 
deBired. The service was aung throughout — ulthougli, aa it waa 
now vacation, comparatively few were In attendance besides thei 
siDgers themselves. I observed that here, ii3 in other eoll^e- 
chapels, the chapel itself is the choir of a cruciform Church, the 
^nte-chapel is the tranacpt, and the navfe is wanting. Add the 
nave, that is, and yon have a cathedral, or miaater, complete. 
In the ante-chapel of Magdalen, there are always persona de- 
voutly following the service ; and although they can see nothing, 
they Leoj it with very aweet effect, the cliaunt beiug softened by 
their sepju-ation from the singers, while it iB articulate and alto- 
gather devotional. 
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MiigdiLlen became iny home in Oxford, for ihcfrt' I aarf fro- 
quf^ntly wiilk^, ami worshipped, and \it!lt<^d lliau vlevwlivre — 
and tlieiL-, for a thiiL-, I was lodged; while iu its grounds I bp- 
came ti frvquenl and fitinjlior guest; taMng, in gniicilijL cniiltdunc^e. 
the r^p&itt^i iuvilAtloDa which I fet;«ivod fiom Dr, Ulpxuni and 
other membura of the College, although ubliged to decline fur 
mor^ of th&ir kindnegs thau I could possibly acciipt. Duriiiff 
this first -visit I dini'd in the H^l, meeting a. nuinbur ol' etnin«nt 
membcns of the University, and greatiy eojoj-ing th^^ir coaveraa- 
tion. This superb Hall is hned with portraile of the distin- 
guished sons of Miigd^lea. As I sat at iu«at, Addison*s porlniil 
was just beforti me, and at the end of thd Hall was the portrail 
of one whom I am accuMomed to reverence even more, us the 
pattern of the tj'ue Anwliean pnator, the pure and holy Ham- 
mond. All [W'oiind huri-^ ihe vi^nerable pi^^turi^ of great and 
historical persotiij^a, who have illustrated their coll^^ in becom- 
ing illustrious thems^'lvL's. Airioiij: sutli worthies, none can for- 
get Biehop IIoriH', who. iillliougb ha diwl in X792, whs the 
immediate prtdt'eeaflor in the presidency of Dr. Ttotilh, the 
present invanihimt, now very niyii'ly n hundred ycara of age. 
Tliia veuiTuWc aud ex tracn Unary man i^ Icidei^l, iw »vas often 
eoid to mc; — "tiiu greatest wonder of Ox.foi'd." 

Butliow nianv are the Bourees of delig-lit in this auguBt Uni- 
veraiiy 1 Tlven the meanest are not unworthy of note. At din' 
ner, in the Hall, for example, I reiimrked. that the queer old 
mug from which I was drinking, was the gift to the Colfege of 
"Robert Greville, aeco-ni son of I^o-rd Brooke i" and when we 
adjourned to the common-room, for fruit aud u u n ve r satin n, tlie 
tradition* of the spot, which were recoanted, were al! of historical 
JTiberest, In this vei'y rooiii, that sturdy champion of hia Coliese, 
Bishop Hough, by Iwldly resisting the Commissioners of the 
Popi^ James, with their three troops of horse at the door, paved 
the way foe the Kerolntion of 1688 ; and yet no College in Ox- 
ford was so miith disli ugULshc^ for its subsequent loyalty to the 
house of 8taart as MagdaleU' — ^followijicr, in this, the example of 
Bishop Ken and the non-jurors, who Liked the usurpation of Wil- 
liam (juite (16 Liltlo as the oppression of James. A -Jacobite 
goblet wari put into my hAnd, beEiring the inst^ription Jus suwn 
aiuiue, which jidinirably apolc^zes for the position of the Col- 
lege, in both these historical iasnea; while, on the other aide, in 
the lejieud, lo which I gave emphatic utterance, aa I drank — 
Vivat Mwjdalena ! After an hour in the common -room, we re- 
turned to the Hail, where the choristers were rehearsing ihe 
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antbem i»t the A&£t setviue, ami whi^r^ I heard not a. little e^f^t 
singing during tke eyening. The iiro was brightly blazing in ita 
chtmnejrs; and ttie light and s3iade of the vast apartment, with 
its pictures reflecting the playful glare from psuuted armor, or 
robea of lawn, and ncademic soarle^ to say nothing of the visages 
of ancient worthies clad in anch array, very much heighteaad the 
effect of the scene. 

Before returning to Ijondon, besides making a general Burypy 
of the city, I became aomewliat more particularly acquainted 
with Christ Church, ita hall, and common-room : and with its 
chapel, which is the cathedral. In Oriel College, also, I passed 
some plei^sant momsnts, and drank of the College beer, from an 
old traditional cup of the time of Edward Second. I al90 wor- 
Bhipped at St, Mary"*!, and did the same at St. Thomas's, a pic- 
turesque and Tftnarable fabric in the outakirts of the city, near 
tKe site of Oaeney Abbeyi Here the late restorations were very 
fine; and, although it ia a parochial Church only, the serrica 
was Hung. I obeei-ved a aomawhat excesaive external devotion 
on the part of a few of tie worahippere, which atruck me unfa- 
vorably; but, perhaps, in times of leas dubious alle^aace to the 
Church, I should not have noticed it as peculiarly pharisaiuah 
I paid a visit to the Bodleian and the Pictiire C-aUery, and inspected 
the architecture of " the Schools;" and, finally, saw some cere- 
monies in the Convocation House, which were very well worth 
seeing, as illustrating the acjwlemtc system of Orford. Several 
master 3-of-arts were made, tlte Vice-Chaocctlor, I>r, Plamptre, 
presiding, in his scarlet rohes; but all was done with an ontiru 
absence of pomp, and in prcseaca of very few spectators. I was 
the more aui'ptiaed, as this was the first day of Easter-term j and, 
from the general peal from towera and ateoples, ou« might have 
supposed it a great day. Even the ceremony of admitting the 
new proetora, and the Latin speech of one of them going out, 
Beemed hardly to have any intereat for tlie academics, or ottars. 
The Heads of Hous&s were aaaisting, and looked well i antl, 
when all waa over, there was a procession, the V ice-Chancellor 
going in gtate, solemnly preceded by the bedels, with their maces — 
profanely called voters by the undergraduates. There was, how- 
ever, no strut, hut rather the contrary. You saw, at a glance, 
that all this waa the mechanical routing of the University, done 
as business i and 30 regarded by every body concerned. It iff 
only when men are acii'iij that they become sublimoly ridiculous. 

This remai'k applies to the May-raoming celabratioUj on top 
tf the Tftwer of Magdalen. To read of it, one would think it must 
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be a romantic, or enthnaiastic. piece of abaurdit_y : Imt donn, ju 
a matter of course, and in rontmuilj, year alter ruar, from 
ancient times, it has, on the spot, a very differont rtleet. The 
custom dates from 1501, the iirBt year of the 16th century, 
when, in gratitude for a royal benefaclion from Henry VII., & 
HvTnn to tlie Holy Trinity, with the Collect of Trinity Sundair, 
and oilier eolemflities, were instituted w> a commemoration, to be 
celebrated on the first day of May. The produce of two acrea 
of land, part of the royal gifl, was at the same time to Iw dis- 
tribated between the President and fellowp. It now goes to pay 
for an entertainment supplied to the choristers, in the College- 
hall, at which a silver graoe-cup is passed around with ^eat 
formality. The boys hav* a complete holiday, moreover, and 
from Bunrise to sunaet are set free from College-bounds ; but it 
must ba understood that, the boys hero spoken of are those of the 
school and choir— not the unrtergr ad nates, of whom there are 
precious few at MagdjJen — which isnot an edwcational establish- 
ment, bat a society of educated men, devoted to academio pur- 
Buits. But I suppose I need not explain the difference between 
Bui'h Colleges and our own, now so generally understood. To 
remedy what is considered by the progress-nien a crying evil, 
and to turn the splendid revenues of Magdalen to the largost ben- 
efit of the largest number, is one of the professed purposes of the 
late Koyal Commiasion t bat, unfortunately, no confidence can be 
placed in itfi professions. Wer« the thing in the hands of true 
Churchmen, and relieved from the tinkering of Lord John Rns- 
sell, there can ba no doubt that a competent and moderate Dniver- 
sity reform might vastly augment the resources of the Anglican 
Cominimionj and furnish a noble and safe expansion to her mis- 
sionary and colonization enterprises. Tka Lord hasten Buch a 
genuine improvement, and deliver the UniveiBity from the 
r^b and preaumptuoue band^ of political capitalists and adven- 
turers 1 

I WH8 premonished by one of the Dora, that there would be 
very little danger of over-sleeping oti a May-morninj^ in Oxford, 
for that an old remnant of Draidical times still fiourishea unre- 
strained among the lads of the town. This ia nothing leas than 
the blowing of ail Borts of dissonant horns, about the Btreeta, in 
bonoi-of the British Flora, from the earlieet peep of May-day i 
as if to remind every body of the shame of sleeping when nature 
ia displaying her fairest and rao&t fragrant charmi. Awakened, 
then, fay the promised croaking, up I rose, and repaired to the 
College, towards whieh the whole tide of early-risers was setting. 
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Here, thoee who are not admitted to the Tower, station them* 
Belvea in the street helow, or hne the briilga of the Cherwell, 
a\va.iting the aenal muslcr As I sLgwly wpund my waj to the 
top of the tower, I caught beautiful views through its loop-holeH, 
and breatbed occasional puffs of delicio-uft air. On the Bummit 
were gathered alinoBt aa many gownsmen, naA otiere, as half tlie 
pla,ce would hold: the other half y/aa milcd off for the singeiG — 
men and boys, in their surplices and ciLps, with sheets of music 
in their hands. The yiew of the surrounding eoiintpj", towanis 
ITofSfit-hill iijid Ciiddesdon, flr round hj" Nijaehiiin and St&nton 
Harcourt, to Woodstock, was exceedingly lovely — and, of 
course, the more bo, for the inspiration of the hour. As the 
cloetfl of Oitford chimed the hour of live, every head was 
reverently uncoveced — and, while tbe moi'ning sun made all the 
landscape glitter, forth broke the aweet music of the old Latin 
hyma: — 

'' Tc Deum patiem coliniua, 
Te laudibuB proEequimur : 
Qui coi^ufl cibo (eticis, 
Cffilestl mentem gratia.." 

AJii»I it was too soon OTerj for while it lasted, looking up 
into the Hue hcnTens, one could almost imagino himself amid 
the clouds, and surpounded by the melodies of the heavenly 
host. Aa Boon as it was done, t!ie hells beneath us began their 
chorus, and the tower fairly rocked and reeled. After lingering 
for u time, to survey the effects of a bright morning on the 
domes and Bjjirra of the Untversity, and on the aged trees of 
Chris t-Church meadows and the ^vindings of the river, I de- 
scended to tho waUi-B, and there passed an hour, sauntering about, 
as it wftre, in the vary foot-prints of Addison and Bishop Home. 
The bells discourse their music for a full hour ; the rooks chat- 
tered) and mado holiday in the tree-tops; the sweet-briar and 
rose perfiimctl the cloisters ; the deer bounded ncrosa the College 
park ; and wherever 1 went, or wherever my eye rested, I saw 
nothing to remind me that this world ij ft wretched and Tvork-dftr 
■world, and that England ia full of misery and ain. For a time, 
rhymo eeenied raaaon, and fancy iixcL In the enchantment of 
that dcligiitful May-morning, one miglit be foi^givcD for loving 
life and being f^n to Bee raaay such good daya. 
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CHAPTER IX 



The Crystal J*a/flc^ — Opening, eie. 

Hatisq- franklj confessed taj prejudices against the Great 
Exhibition, I must now as fraiiblj' own that I am ashanied of them. 
The -whole thing was iad«ed strongly majkeiJ by the spirit of 
the f^e, and was, therefore, Buch as no one who sees and 
understands the faults of our own times can enthuBiaeticallj ad- 
miife. Yet, little by Little, I saw ao much in it which illustrates 
the better elemeata of that spirit, and which is capable of beic^ 
directed to noble results in behalf of the whole family of man, 
that, to some degree, I rejoice ia the complete success of that 
epkndjd experiment, I was nicely punished for my folly at th« 
outact, in loaiug the pageant of the opening, of which I took no 
pains to be a spectator, until it was quite too late to obtain ad- 
mittance. If I lost any thing, however, I sufi«rcd in good com- 
pany. I am aatoniehed, at this time, to remember the indifter- 
ence of many Englishmen, in different ranka of Bociety, to the 
entire project, until its success was domoastrated. From T!ie 
Times, whieh was a. great grumbler at first, and from old Bhtk- 
wood, which rail&d at the Temple of FoUff, down to the shop- 
keepers in Regent-Btreet, there was a wide-spread feehng of con- 
tftmpt for Prince Albert's hobby, ss likely to cost more than it 
would come to: while sincere apprehensions wei'e entertained 
that something reTolutionary and bloody might he the result of 
the collection of vast bodies of men, with a large proportion of 
foreign ropublicaoa amcng them, into the bosom of the Metr<ipoUs, 
How idle all this seems now! At the timcj I am sure, veiy few 
were satisfied that it was altogether idle; and I fancy the Queen 
and Frinee Albert themselves wiahed the thing well ov&r, for aome 
time before it waa fairly inaugurated. 
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I went into OxTordshlre wiLboat making any plane ti, wb the 
show, and remained orer the morning af llie first of Mny, to hear 
the Sij-inn on the Tower ol' Ma;p:Ifileii. This waa the day of the open- 
ing of the Palace, and Accordingly I i mined lately hastened to Txm- 
don, to see howit wtiald end. liiot and murder were the very least 
of evil results predicted by M>inc, ini'3 oui- Americiiit pre&a had an- 
ticipated nothing lesa than frencral pillage and insurrection. On 
arriving in London, 1 found that if 1 had only secured my tiek.pt 
beforejmnd, 1 mig'ht havQ been at the show, as well as at tiie 
Oxford Mlemaity; for it wna yet early in the day, Imnienfe 
niasi«a of m«n were pouring into Hydfi Park, as T drove down 
the Erigeware road, and the -crowd and crush of vehicles was not 
less Rurprising. It Tvas with difficulty that I made my way 
through Piccadilly^ especially as my cab emerged into the vicinity 
of Hyde -Park- corner. The police were, everyn-here on duty, but 
there was no ntob, properly speaking, to require their interference. 
Thowaanda of tli* humbler claasea, men, women and children, in 
their best clothes, were endeavouring to enjoy the holiday, and 
get 11 sig'ht of the Queen. That was all, at this hour — and so it 
continued through th* day. Towards noon, the crowd in the 
Park grew oppressive, and the slightest accident might have bred 
a confusion, in which life would have been sacrificed; but there 
was absolutely nothing but good-natured pushing and thi'tiating, 
and the gcc-asional Bquall of an. infant, whose mother was more 
engaged to save her tawdry finery, than to secure the safety of 
her child. 

Finding mysclf One of the people, I resolved to en^oy a, nobody's 
share of the sight-aeeing. Some English friends whom I found 
in the game predicament, and who assured me I had lost nothing 
worth a guinea to sec, volunteered to a^^compttny me into the 
Faj-k, where tliey thought it not unlikely the most eicittag scenes 
of the day would come off. So then, we elbowed and pushed 
our progress into the Park, and were elbowed and pushed in re- 
turn quite as mnch as we cared to he. At Last, it became im- 
possible to fight it out three abreast, and we agreed to " divide 
and conquer." The last I saw of my friends, one was here and 
the other there, amid a crowd of hats and faces awaying about, 
with exclamations »nd entreaties^ in behalf of coats and 
Sihins, and toes, and umbrellas. We looked laughing adieus, nod 
saw each other no more. At length I found myself in the line of 
the Queen's proeession, aad hired a convenient standing-place to 
see b«r progreBS to the Palace. On she came at liut, preceded by 
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thoae superb horse-guards, who tlashetl magDificeotl; througli the 
crowd, and were themselves the finest military epectade I htwj 
ever beheld, SeyersJ of the Court carriages foLlowod, onfl con- 
taining the Crown-Princfl of Prussia; and (hen came the Queen's, 
distinj-uislied by many horeea. coachinenj and footmen! the coaeh 
ileelf glittering with gold; the hurs^a splendidly eaparisonedj 
and the scryants in showy liveries, with powdered hair, cocked- 
hata, and immcosc nosegays thruat into their bosoms. The cock- 
neye, howevfir, had expected to see the coronation coach, and 
weT« accordi&glj much diaa,ppointed with this modiouin of show. 
Then followed oioto horse-gnaTda, kicking up the gravel into the 
faces of the plebeians, and sinking, with their haunches to the 
eartli, aa th-fir riders spmred them into proud prancings and 
curyettingB, aa if to intimate that the very beastfl knew they were 
attending the Sovereign of many Empires to a festival of all na- 
tions. Whew! how they dashed along! and soon a disthajge of 
ftrtiUery araioiiiiced her arrival at the FnJacei nor was it long 
before another discharge of the puns proclaimed the ceremony 
concluded, and the G-roat Eshihitton opened. Everybody looked 
happy and (!ont«nted; and everybody, with wife and children in 
the bargain, appeared to be on the spot. 

Ab the royai carriage passed, I observed the Queen to he ap- 
parently uneasy, and apprehensive. The glass vi'as «p, and she 
was giving herself that constant motion which was X.ouia Philippe's 
art of safety on like occasions. Without any distrust of her peo- 
ple, she may have remembered the attempt of the madman, 
Orford, and she knew that any similar desperado must have a bet- 
ter chance of succ-e^ on a day like thin, X saw the little princes, 
and the royal head, therefore, to great disadvantage; but fortune 
favored me with a fuller itatisf action on their rotum. While 
everybody was pressing towards the Crystal Palace, I now turned 
against the tide, and gradually extricating iuyself from the Park, 
passed down Constitution Hill, and finally arrivLHl at Buckingham 
Palace just in time to get a full view, Tlie crowd here was very 
bght, and I saw everything to great advaniagci. The Queen waa 
evidently in high spirite, the glass down, and she bowing most 
maternally, I was within a few feet of her, and lifted ray hat in 
homage to the broad, good-humoured smile with whioh she 
seemed to regai-d her enthnaiastic aubjecte. The grand-daughtar 
of Gieorge the Third looks SKceedingly Ilka her venerable aaceanftr, 
and a glanee su^eeted to me what must have been his appear 
fiDce in his yomtgciT daya. Her featorea are by no means uu- 
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femmine, though tar from delicate; ehe was a little fluehedr and 
Ihdm less fair th&n she is painted ; but her exhilEiration at the 
happy concluaion of h^cr morning, gaye an iittractivenesa to her 
eipresBion which she lackfd when I afterwards saw her, on more 
spletidid occasions, languid with tho routine of a drawing-room 
at St. Jiimea's, and sick enoagh, I dare say, of itfi heartlessaesa 
and formalitT. After the Queen passed into her resldenee, I 
sapposeii the pageant ended, hut shortly after tliere arose a. sliont, 
wliich convin(ied me I waa mistaken. 1 turned, and aaw Iier ex- 
hihiring herself to the peopl-e in the balcony of the palai^e, in the 
centre of a rery splendid group, and with the little Prinee of 
Walett, and th-n Priiicrss Koyal, at her side. The Princcffli AJine^ 
the Ci'owa Prince of Pruesia, and the DucheSS of Sutherland, 
were in the splendid circle, hut the Prince Consort I did not 
discoTGr, Th-e shouts of the people were not bo vociferouB as I 
should have antidpated; and the royal party soon ^vithdrew, I 
afterwards learned that this waeanovel proceeding, and waa meant 
T>y her Majesty as .'ui act of mogt graeious and particular coq- 
descenaion, I trust my repubUcati interest in the spectacle waa 
nane the worse, however, for being wholly onsugpiciouB of the 
gratitude with which it should have heen mingled, I looked not 
without revereneSj at the Sovereign Laciy, and not without solemn 
thoughts of futurity at her lovcly Uttle family cf chihlren. Bui; 
the influence of my country waa bo far upon me, that I never 
conceiTpd at the time, that her Majesty was doing more than 
might have b&en expected of h<;r, in honour of her loyal and most 
decorous people. 

To Americans in London the Crystal Palaoc aoon became a 
Bore subject. We were tlie laughing-stock of nations ; and I con- 
fess, when I first visited the vast desert at the American end of 
the show, in which many of the nrticlea exhibited were even 
worse than the lack of otlierB whicTi ought to have been tiiere, I 
felt myself diaposed, for a minute, to bluah for my country. It 
■would have been the very fwverty of patrifltiam to piertd that a 
few items of our contribution were of very prea,t merit; and self- 
respect would not permit me to multiply apologies, or even ex- 
planations. What was really good spoke for ilaolf. What waa 
had, or indifiereiit, waa simply inexcusahle. The fa<:t iP, our 
progress in the arts of civilization was not at all represented; and 
after observing the thiaps which atlraptad attention, from other 
eoTintries, I felt sorry that nolwdy had thought -of making amiliir 
exhibitions for us. It really pained me to reflect, that I had 
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seen much more attractive e^ibitiona in our provincia] towns; 
and I was quite sure tliat aae day's work, in «acL of our great 
cities, miglit have sufficErl to collect a fur bciier show of industrial 
produce out of the onliuary market. ForiunRtely, ilie yacht 
" America" canie in at the Isi^t moiticnt to " plti^k up our drown- 
ing honour by the locks;" ami if we could hut etop bragging 
alioHt it, that would bo ennuiih, until some future occasion may 
aJTord ua hu opportunity o{ showing what American nacchanicB 
and manufiiirturers are. able to achieve in their varitius depart- 
mentg of skill and lawenuily. 

I was pained to observe the feeling eogendeped by the Eibibi- 
tion between Eaglrtud fnid America, and bj the highly-initaled 
recriminationfl of i!l-brRil representatives of both countries oq 
the spot. On the other hand, I woa Bonietimes amused by the 
ludiiprous attempts of some well-meaning Englishman to be com- 
plimentary. He would choke out something about the "Greek 
Slave," and. then pass rapidly to speak of hla delight in meeting 
with a model of Niagara Falls : an execrable thing, which only 
served still further to confuse the unuBilEiUy mudded ideas of tbftt 
prodigy of Nature* entertained by (.he Englieh generally. As it 
was simply an imracnae map of the Niagara, it of course repre- 
sented the Falls on fluch a acale aa entirely deprived them of aub- 
Umitj find beauty: and so, when the Speaker would enlarge Upon 
the magnificence of this feature of our eounliy, I usually took 
some satisfaction in eonfeeaing that the better haJf of the Falls is, 
aftiiT all, on the British side, and that I was aorry be could find 
nothing to praise that was entirely oiir&. The only instance id 
which I encountered rudenpss ujxin this aubject, was an absurd 
one, in a railway carriage, when a Paisley manufacturer, a little 
the worse for whiskey, and very rich in his brogue, after suwe 
impudent remarks, which led me to decline conversation, stuck 
his face into mine-, with the startling announcements— "je can't 
mak' ihaUfU in yOar cmintn/ !" 

On my first >-iait to the Exhibition, I must own that my pre- 
judices were utterly dispelled. The mea^e effect of the exterior 
was forgotten in the enchantment of the view within. It was 
fi high-priced day, when rank and fashion had tbe scene to itselC 
The piacc where the interest of the whole was concentratjal was 
that beneath the transept, commanding, a» it did, the entire 
view; and \vhGre the great troee, preserved within the building, 
fumished a coaiparative measure of the whole. The crystal roof 
fibowered a soft day-light over the immense interior: the tre« 
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and curious plants gave it a ch«*rfiil and varied beaoty j the eye 
bewiWereditaelfJD omtuie ot'etriking objects of Iqxury and taste; 
moMcal instrumeuta, constantly playing, bewitched the ear, their 
tones tlending, Irora various diatancea and directions, in a kind 
of htirmonionB digcordj fountains woTe gui^ling snd mattering 
their spi-ay, like diamonds and iipnTla; and, amid all, inoTcd the 
high-bom hcauty, and the rank ;iod pride of tngland, mixed with 
auxiliar represent ativea of forciorn stateSj l5«t not unconscious of 
their own supcj-iority, even whilo they seemed to foi^t that thej- 
were insulnr, in their Posy tranpition throagli the pavilion, from 
Engliicd to France, and from France to Austria, and from 
AiiBtria to India and China, I thought of " the kingdoms of 
the world and tl)e glory of them :'" did the vision which the 
Tempt«- ilisclosed to the Man of Sorrowa glitter more ravishing- 
\y ihta. this t 

But others have written so well on this magnificent epfcclaclt, 
that I must not enlarge upon my own impreasiona. It grew 
upon me, to the laat. It waa aa oneyclopiediaj which I am glad 
to have conaulted. It was, in fact, a great piece of luclt to a 
trayeller. How ranch of Europe it showed him in a day ; how 
many Iti^es of travel it would have cost to ha^e gained the in- 
formation, with reapect to divers countrieB, which here unfolded 
itself beneath one laigbty roof! I am convinced, moMOver, that 
its influence, on the whole, waa good. It waa opened and dedi- 
cated by prayer, and the blessing of the Primate ; it was presided 
ovei' by the rrfi^ous spirit of the British Empire j it illcistrated 
the pacific tmd domestic influences of a female reign ^ it furnished 
a. striking proof of the stability and self-reliance of the Govern- 
ment, aa well as of the iranq^uil prosperity of the stale; it united 
tnapy jiatigna in a comiuon and friendly work; it furnisher! a 
touching but sublime commenlnry upon the lot of man, to eat 
hread in the s»veat of his brow, and it i-edeemed itself from tho 
spirit of that other Eahel, upon the plains of Shinar, by bearing, 
inscribed upon its catalogwe, the text — " 'ITie eafth is the Lord's, 
ivnd all that therein ie : the eontpaaa of the world; and they that 
dwell therein." 

On one of the days which admitted " the people," I took my 
stand in a comer of the quiet gallery, over the transept, and 
looked down on the swarming hive with a meditative pleasure. 
England was there, city and country, the boor and the shop- 
keeper, and all sorts and contUtiona of nipn. The unspeakable 
wealth of nations stood secure, and glittered, untouched, among 
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IJietQ alL All men are brothers, indeed; and tears came to mj 
eyca as I survejed thoM sons of toil s^°S ^'"' * monieal upon 
Imury, and trjiiifi to extract a day'fl satisfaction in beholding 
the pomps and vanities which Providence helps them, so sternly, 
tQ renounce. Eftoli fioul — ^worth infinitely more than all ; and 
the pnrcliase of the blood that is beyond all price ! Oh God, how 
solemn the theatre, in which such a scene was proaented to mj 
eye; and what thoughts it gave me of glory and of vanity, 
of human joye and sorowB; of tte Bpeedy day when alt tluit.' 
multitude sLall have passed from a world as transient aa 
tie show which then amused them ; and of the day not very 
diritint, when they, with all nadons, shall atand before the Son 
of Mtin I 

It ia a good thing that the better counsel prevailed, and that 
the Crystal Palace, when it had served its purpose, was taken 
utterly away. It is now a thing of history, ao f ar as Hyd«-Part 
is concerned; and the Transept Tree will long be its best memo- 
rial to surviving gen-erations. In this way its memory will have 
a. moral valuc^ till the end of time. A bubble, iika the world, 
it haa glittered and vanished. An tpitome of nations and king 
doDQS, aad manners and men, it has served Ita purpose^ and been 
removed by its imperial arehiteeta. Who can doubt that, in like 
manTiai', wheti their noble enda are accomplished, the heaveoa 
ahjill hi! folded up as a vesture ; and " the great globe itself, with 
all which it inherits," shall forever pass away, according to His 
promise, who ia King of tings and Lord of lorda? 

It would have bsea pity not to have seen poor Jack-m-tke^ 
Qrctit; on a May-day, in London ; and yet I had quite forgotten 
the sweep, and hia right to a share ia the festival, until I saw the 
sight itself, as I chanced to be passing through one of the streets of 
the West-end. A chimney of green things, it aeemed to be ; waEk- 
ing along, and nearly or quite concealiag the occupant, who 
gave it motion, while a crowd of boys did honour to the show. 
The game seemed to consist, in pausing before certain doors^ 
and soliciting a gratuity. Certain it is, that no one can grudge 
a penny to such an applicant, or behold the one day's sport of 
the poor clinibing-boy, without wishing he may succeed in trying 
to make tli*i most of it. Lady M. W. Montague ia said to have 
invented this beneficial anniveraaiy of sweepdom, and the rao^'ing 
obelisk of gretin seemed to me no unmeet memorial of her be-- 
nevolence. Better this, than the column of the Place Vendome, 
unless it be better to he remembered for levying a warld-wida 
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tribute of blood and tears, than for giving one new object of hope 
and J07 to the children of sorrow ! 

During the residue of the week I was engaged in the ordinary 
lionizing, but met several agreeable persons in company, dining 
one day at the Rectory of St. George's East, and another day at 
Clapham. My first impressions of the enormous extent of Lon- 
don were gained in passing between these limits, and yet as vast 
a anburb lay unexplored beyond Ihe former, as I had travelled 
through to reach the latter. Clapham is called four miles &om 
the metropolis, but one reaches it, by omnibus, with no very 
dear idea of having left London at all. And so, in eveiy direc- 
tion, London seems interminable, and villages known to us from 
books as highly rural, and as affording delightful retreats from the 
city, are found, to our surprise, to be incorporated with the great 
Babel itself, and that by no means as its extremities. 
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St. Jama — Wellinglon — St. PauTt^ 

r HAJ] been invited by Dr. Wesley, Dean of the Chapel Royal 
4f St. Jamce's, to attead aervice there on Sunday iBoming. It 
■was tbe Second Sunday aftfir Eaater. The old clock above the 
palfkce gate-way poinlpd eight o'clock as I entered the colour- 
*ourt, and saw the fliig of the r*gitnent on dutj', (^^oopi^g about 
ita staff, inscribed with the namca of faraoue yictoriea, AJl the 
region round about seemed to be fust bound in Blumber. It was 
the cool, quint Sunday morning of smoky London, to which only 
the most casual gliimner of eunlight ^ye any wiu-m pimoutice- 
ment of the advancing day. HowBtill it weeinod 1 A solitary 
sentinel, in soirlet, stood, six feet high, iit tbe gate. " Service 
begun yet?*' aaid I; anH bo answered, mechiinically, "yea, tba 
Duke just gone in." I passed on; knocked iit the door of the 
chapct ; mentioned the Dean's njune aa my Witirant, find was ad- 
tnitted. The beadle, in livery, ahowed nii? loa seat, and after my 
devotions, I was able to look around. It was a plain place of 
worship, and quit* Bmall i juat large enough for the royal houae- 
bold, none of whom, however, were now present^ the Court being at 
Buckingham Pillage. The bcw>k in my scat waa stamped with the 
royal initial of William Fourth, and marked for Bome great officer 
of the household. There waa one acat between me and the 
pulpit, the seats running along the wall, like stalls, and not as 
ordinary pewg. The altar at the end of the Church, beyoad the 
pulpit, waa the conspicuous object of course, and the window abore 
itr— which one might hardly tako for an altar-window in the street- 
view — gave tbe chief light to the holy place. Waa this the same 
chapel in which Evelyn ho often aniiotisly marked the behaviour of 
Charles and thei Duke of York, at the celebration of the Eucbari^tT 
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^ WELLINGTON OS- HIS KNEES. 

The place bM been much thanged, but I indulged the idea of it* 
esaenCial sameneas. On ^he altar ivere the usual candlesticlcB, 
and the glittering gold plate of great s-ize and raiLssivenesig, in tbe 
midst of "which was conepicuoua the Offertory-haain, bearing tbe 
royal -cjpher -of Queen Anne. There was no pne in the chapel 
but the beadle and — one other person, in the seat next mfi, at. 
Toj right Tliere, in a dim corner, direetly under the pulpit — 
quite crouphinglj and drawn together, eyes shut, and white 
head bowed down, Roman nose and iron TeatuTea, and time-worn 
wrinkles, sdl tranqui lized — sat in silence the hero of Waterloo. 
He was in the plainest miming dicsa of an English gentleman, 
frock-coat of blue, and light trowscrs, I scarcely loufced at him, 
and yet gained, in a momtmt, an impression of his entire persor, 
wLieh I shall never lose. Occaaionally I couJd not resist the 
templntifln of a glance at the great man, but who would venlure 
to Btare at the Duke of Wellingtfjn in aucb a place, and at such a 
time? The Dean of the chapel entered, Trith another clergyman, 
who waa habited for the pulpit. A clerical personage, attended 
by two ladies, at the game time, came in us I had done, and, dur- 
ing the aermon, there were four other persons preaent. The Dean 
began the Communion Service, which surprised mc, as I had ex- 
pected the usual Morning Prayer. Was tho Duke about to com- 
municate'! Was I to see hiiu in the most solemn act of our holy 
religion T Was I to kneel beaidc him to receive the same cup of 
salvation and bread of life ! It gave me solemn thoughts of our 
c&mmon insignificance, in presence of Him whose mjyesty filled 
the placfl, and on whose glorious Cross and Passion, I endeavoured 
l« fix all my tboughta. For ages in this chajjel, soTCreigns 
and princes had literally brought gold and incenaCj {as they do 
still, ann«ally, oa the Feast of the Epiphany,) and otferod their 
TOWS unto the King of kings ; tmd now, there I knelt with the 
greatest human being on the footatool ; the first man of tbe first 
nation ; the great man of the greatest Empire on which the sun 
ever shone ; a man of blood, of battles, and of Tictories, coming 
H3 a worshipper of tbe Prince of Peace, to craye salvation and 
receive it3 pledge ! ' And yet, a greater than Solomon is here, ' 
■said my InwtLrd thoughl, ' Juid therefore let this impressive mo- 
ment be a foretaste of that terrible hour when the Judge of all 
tlie earth shall ait upon Ms throne, and when all worldly glories 
must shrink to nothingness before His Majesty.' 

I e<^jJd not but observe the Duke, at tbe saying of the Nicenft 
& Creed. As usual, in England, he faced about to the Eaet, and at 
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the name of JEaus, the gi-eat Captain of hia salvatioTi, he l*t>wed 
down his hoar head full low, fia if he were indeed a soldier of Ihe 
crosa, nnd not aahamed to confesa tho faith of Cmeist cnicifiwl. 
The Duke waa cert«ijily not as eminent ior aatictitj sa fof his 
many other quaJitiea; but who shall ^ay thai his worship nas 
that of the formalist, or that the secret of his soul, which is with 
Gov, may not hav« presD&ted to His eye the contrition find the 
iiuth of u- HLoner " much forgiven !'' Surely, the splendours which 
seem bo attractive to the aujjcvliciiil, must, long aince, have become 
burdensome to him ; and ft^w^ so well as he, liave been a.hle Lu eon- 
firm by eipSTifintie the fiiitlifu.1 witness of Luapirutii^D, that '" tnati 
at his beat eatute ie altogether vunity," 

The Dean is a grandson of the celebrated Charlea "Wesley, «nil i 
was somewhat disApjiointed that he was not the preacher. The 
t«xt, it eeemed to me, h:id been selected not without rd^rence 
to the great person, whoac atccndanpe at the chapei is Bometimes 
solitary, and ivJio having eolei-ed on his eiglity-third year on llie 
precStling Thill-fiday, miglit bft silppo^ej U> regnr(5 (his Sunday Sfl 
one of more than ordinary aokainity. " Though tlvj bcgiiming uras 
small, thfi latter ciui shall greatly incnroje '"—^Job viii : 7) — such was 
the text, and the reverend preacher dwelt on the approach of death, 
6od ftpoke of " men covered with woeldlj wealth and honom^ mak- 
ing their «ad in remorae and misery." If the deafness of the Duke 
did not present hia hearing, many parts of the sermon must have 
affected hina, but he retained the immoveable aud drowsy look of 
which 1 have spoken before, and aat close in his comer. The re- 
sidue of the service proceeded aa usual; five persona, myself and 
the beadle included, being tha only peraoTis present hcaidea the 
oliiciating clergy. Th« collection at the Ofttrtoiy was duly made 
as in pariah -churches, and at the proper lime (tlie beadle opening 
the doors of our pewa) the altar was surrounded. Supposing that 
some etiquette might be observed in sucli a place, I was very 
mueh pleased to Und that the cQatrary was tho case; and that all 
prueent. were expected to approa<'h the altar together. The Duke 
tottered up, jest before me, and I knelt down at his side, just 
where the beadle indicated my place. Of coiirBS I had other 
things to think of at sueh a solemn mom&nt, and I know nothing 
of his deportment, at the sacrament, except that it seemed humble 
and reverential. When all was over, and the Duke had retired, the 
Dean, who had Reckoned me to remain, for the eonaumption of 
the residue of the eacramentj expreBsed frreat aatisfactlon at the 
presence of an American ctcrs^man, and spoke affectionately ol 
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our Church. He told me that the Duke eommunicated thus re- 
gularly on the fiTst Sunday of every month : and I was glad, as I 
left the chapel, that I hail been so happy as to nee tiita fgr the 
first time when engaged in such a duty. He i8 now goae to the 
dread realities we there confessed; and there is something pecuLiarly 
tbtlehing in the I'ecolltttidii of that mpming (It St. Jamie's, wten 
that cup of Halvatiun, out of which kings and rjueena have, so often, 
drank their wea[ or woe, ^>assed fjom his lips to mine. It made me 
feel, at the time^ batli out of place, and yet at home; for what had 
I to do in a royal chapel, aad in the company of the worldly great? 
aad y&t I was there because it wjis my FHther'a house, and be- 
cause my right t» the cliildron's bread is the wirne as theirs, eren 
th« mercy wbieh red&erutid all men's 9ouIs at the same unspeaka- 
"hle price. 

When I next saw the Cuke of Wellington, 1 had the honour of 
"being presented to llim, and of observing hi.R parson and his laan- 
iiera more narrowly, in a ateus of private festivity, I fiftw liim 
once afjain, and that, too, was at St. James's, amid all thn splen- 
dours of the Coart, dreiwed ia his militury uniform, and glittering 
with deeorationa. Even there he whb the '■ observed of all ohser- 
verB," and long will it be before flui-h another aliall be Men amid 
its Bplendours, giving, rather than receiving lustre, in the face of 
the throne itself. Kut to have seen the old hero bowing at the 
throne of gra^e, and .-i-'king mercy a.'> a miserable siniier, tlicough 
the precious blood-slieildingof Jesus Christ, will often he otie of the 
thinjj^ which I shall most pleasingly recall, wheti I see some poor 
dyin^ cottager, or tenant of a garret, taking into his hand, with 
as good a right, tlie saniB cup of salvatton. 

When I first came into the. neighborhood of St. Paul's, I was 
far more impressed than. I liad expe-cted to be with its ctin^, but 
Btill gnblime sTterior. With thiEi Cathedral I had no very agreea- 
able aasooialJous, Erected during the first period of decline in 
correct taste and sound theologj-, subsequent to the Eebellion, it 
naturally partakes of the cold foi'maUty of the age, and is alto- 
gether iis An ti- Anglican as pedantry and an over-estiTfintiftu of 
the clnaaical in art could make it. It is in the style of a Roman 
Basilica, rather than of an English Church, snd is far more suita- 
ble to Trideiiiine notions, than any Church in England crectpJ 
beforo the Reformat on. Stili, it is Wautifiil ; I think exceeding- 
ly so: and St. Teter's, In ihe VaticaOf is as inferior to this, tn 
model, as this is inferior to St. Peter's in dimensions and internal 
nutgnififence, I give poy Opinion boldly, for L feel sure Ihaf 
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there can be no just ruoni for difference of optiiign as to tliia mat- 
ter. The more 1 sew of 8l. Peter's, the less waa I BatistieJ willi 
ita Ul-conceived and awkwardly developed bulk ; while every 
time 1 saw St. Paul"fl, I found mystlt' more iitid more iti love 
■mtli its rich combinaiiona of groci' iuiit majcwiy. How it camo 
to pass that Michael Aiigelo and his pRrtners produced only a 
aiagnifi«ent monater, while Sir ChriHtophor Wren oanie bo near ■ 
producing a Bio<iel of magnititeace, it inaj b« bard to tell ; but 
though the latter has its fault-s, do one can do less than admit, 
that if tho iiniQetisitj' of St. Peter's embodied the same outline 
and proportioiiB which ace pfea'i^»ed in St, Pant's, thu whole 
effect of the front, aa you approach it between tlio coloniiadta of 
Bernini, would be inconceiyjiblj- better, St. Paul's unfortunate- 
ly has no such appi-oa(!hj hut its great dome looms before you, 
aa you begin to ascend Ludgate-hill, fur iill the world like a peak 
of the Alps deacried throujrh. the gorge of Gondo. When the pro- 
mised inipPovementB are made in the neighborhood of the church- 
yard, and when a better tiniah and i:omp03ition of details are 
adopted at the oastern end, or choir, of tha cathedral^ it may aafelj 
lay claim to the finest coup (Tml of ite kind in Chriatandom. Its 
defect* are notoriouSj but they appear to nto of minor importancej 
aud tiie double jiortiijo, at the west fend, eo mercilesely criticised 
by the mere grammariana of architecture, etrikes rae aa worthy 
of high commendation, aa a happy iicenae in the poetry of tha 
art, diatingTiishing a Chrifttian Church from a heathen temple. 
Tbe Paiktkeon and MadeleinQ at Faris are doubtless more cor- 
rect, but they look — the one as if Voltaire and Rousseau might 
have ordered it espreEsly for their Mausoleiun, and the other aa 
if Julian himself had buiLt it in gra,teftil remembraace of his early 
frlenda, the Parisians. 

I leave my readers to imagine the sort of enthusiasm with which 
I first aamitered about the pm'lieua of the cathedral, and inquired of 
my guide-book the actual site of the old Paul'a Cross, and strove 
to conjure up the images, thereto pertaining, by witness of the 
chronicler. Alaa ! how much rather would I have Hecn the old 
Paul's, which poot Laud ao muttificeutly repaired in the ill tasCe 
of hia day ; and that old pulpit, in which Richard Hooker wagged 
hia venerable head, than all this Italian and classical display 
of Wren's! There ia no relish of the past in it; and it has 
little that is truly religious in its effect o.i the mind. Yet as 
being St, Paul'a, one feels that a Greek and Roman composi- 
tion would not befit any other of the apostles, so well as it 
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does tfae ono that ivae a Boman citizen, and tha Doctor of the 
Gentiles. 

Going to St. Pftul'a to morning service, on Sunday, the fourth 
of May, I entered the south transept, anilfor llie lirat time 'beheld 
its interior. The effect of the iiuirense vitult of the dome, as it 
first Btruck my aight, was overpowering — tlie more so, because at 
that moment, a siagle burat of the organ, and the sivt:!! of an Amrn 
from tbe choir, where service was ah-eady begun, filled the dome 
with reverberations, that eeemed to come upon me like thunder. 
I was so unprepared for aovtliinp impresaive in St. Paul'p. that I 
felt a Bort of recoil, and tfae blood iluahed to my templca, I said 
to an Americiin friend, who happened to be with me — " after all, 
'tis indeed sublime 1" I now went forward with highly excited 
expeetationg, and the TO-icfl of tijt clergyman intoning the prayerBj 
within the choir, increased my anxiety to be, at once, npon ray 
knees. I glanced at the monument of Howard, and entered beneath 
tbe screen. The congregation seemed immense. A verger lad 
US' quite up to the altar, and aa be still fgund no place, i^onductedi 
ua out into the aisle, where I passed the kneeling statae of Bishop 
Heber, with a trembling emolion of love and admiration, and bo 
was led about and put into a stall, {inscribed, " Weidland," wilA'^ 
the legend, Ecaudi Damns jmiitmm^) where, kneeling down, I 
gave myself up to the solemn worship of God. And solemn wor- 
Bbip it waal I never, before or ainee, hea.rd any cathedral 
chaunting, whether in En;:Iand or on the Continent, that could 
be compared to it for effect. The clergyman who intoned the 
Litany, knelt in the midst of the ^hoir looking towards tlie altar. 
Evon now I seem to be li&aring his fuH, y\e-\\ voice, .^noroualy 
aiid articulately, channLinj; the suffrage — hi thj fjforious Eefurrec- 
tion. and Ascfnsf'on — to which organ and singers gave response- 
Good Lord deliver us — ss with the voice of many waters. Then, 
as the next anffrago was coutinued, the throhhingi and e<;hoe3 of 
this or^an-blast Biipplied a sort of under- current to its simple 
tone, at first pouring down from the dome lite the floods of Nia- 
garn.. and then dying off along the distant nave and aisles like 
miglity wavea of the ocean. Tears gushed from my eyes, and 
my heart swelled to my throat, as this overwhelming worship 
was conunued. It wsls all so entirely unexpected ! Cold, cheer- 
leeg, latKlern. all but Hanoverian St. Paul's— who drpamed of 
such a worship here ! Yet m it was; and I am sure, from sob- 
sequent experience, that it is capable of being made a most attrao- 
tive cathedral, and a vety »34(ul *ne. Knock away that detesta- 
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ble screen, and put the oi'gun in a better plac« ; conUDe the cboir 
tc tie cJoi'gj', ftftd compel all lie canons, singers and officials vf 
everj grade to be there ; fit up the Altar eud, and moke it n«w 
with a pictured vvjndow, in keeping witli the architecture and 
TostnesH of Ibe [ilace; aubdue the light; set the pulpit at the 
bead of the nave, tiud let the satire Church be tilled M-itb yvftr- 
shippers ajid hetirers: and then, with a littJc decornllon, and 
'Wfirm colouring to iiid the improved effect, we shall hear no more 
of the chilhneaa and poverty "jf this »Wg«st interior. It tnight be 
mada a great Miasionary Church for the &eainen and other labor- 
ing classes of the city and port of LondoD ; while the aisles should 
ftirniBh a succession of ehapela, for services at suecea&ive hours, 
and for Sunday schools, and catechidnga. Church Societies also, 
such as tJie S. P. G-, might "be allonred their chapels, in which, 
before sailing, Missionaries might receive the SacTament, or 
offer thanks after arriving at home. One would tbEi*)?, more- 
aver, that a fitting use might be found for the great balcony, 
over the lower portico, at the weet-ead, if only the Dean and 
Chapter would imitate the May-morning hymn of Slagdalcn, and, 
in that public place, offer annual prayers and thank.=giviiig9 to 
Grod, for the health, peace, and prosperity of the vast Metropolis, 
to which they migjit make theuiselves the very centre of spiritual 
life, by a little inventive e&brt, in the line of useful and benevo- 
lent reform. Oh, for a hesum and a Teformcr Srst, and then lor 
the line and plummet of the builder! 

Dean Miiman appeared in the puEpit, and preached a. well- 
written Bermoa (from Acta xvii. 26,) with evident reference to 
the infius of divers nationa at the inauguration of the Great Ex- 
hibition. But the Apostle, for whom the cathedral is named, 
would havo preached very differently, I am persuaded, to the 
assembled Gentiles. In the congregation, I diaoovered many 
foreign faces, and recognized, (by the familiar tokens of angu- 
lar features, goat-locks under the chin, and collars turned down.) 
notft few of tiie more inquiaitive and irreverent class of our own 
countrymen, who seemed to think the rhetorical powera of the 
worthy Dean altogether inferior la those of the stump, the camp- 
meeting, and the Xabema^^le in Broadway. I must allow that, 
if Bucb were tUeir impreasiona, they are not much to blame. The 
editor oi" Gibbon, and of Horace, has other cl^ma to our respect, 
and richly deservea an eminent etaljon in the Academy, op in 
achook of Tflste and Art ; but the orthodoxy of a Hooker, and 
the zeal of a WhiteBeid, are the better qualifications for such a 
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post a^ the DfAnftry of St, Paul's Ought t9 be. Eveti a, little en- 
thusirL^m might be excuaeil in cathedral preaching, as vaPtlj pre- 
ienible to tli-e frigid decorum of a style and manner t|uitQ too 
rigidly hiirmonious with the Corinthian and clasaicol details of the 
Buri'ounding arcbi lecture. 

The same day I attended Evening Sendee at St. Barnabas', 
Pimhco, of which flvcryhodj^ has heard something. At this lime 
Mr, Bennett had ceased to be the incumhentj and I was infbi-med 
that the less defensiWe practices of this Chnrch had beeo diBcon- 
tinued, in obedicacc to the injimctioaa of the Bishop. I rannot 
say I saw anything that need have given great aftenee, in ordinary 
tJineS and circumatauces : but I mw not a little Tvliich, in th« 
time of apostaciea and scandab, would more inevitably scandahze 
the weaker brethrea, than would many far more serious sins 
against charity and brotherly fcindncBS. Had these things been 
other than almlutelj indifferent in themselves, ar had they been 
less seemingly imitative of some ceremoniea foreign to our primi- 
tive Catholicity, one might have said, at any rate, that they were 
quite as tokrable na the correapoading ultraisma of tbe opposing 
extreme in the Church, I certainly tried to feel both charity 
and fraternal sympathy foir the brethren of St, Barnabas', for I 
had heard them well-reported of for many good works. Yet, 
niy impreaaions were not altogether favorable. On the "whole, 
the effect waa that of formaliBm beyond anything I ever saw in 
our Communion, The archite-oture ^vaa somewhat too highly 
cbfirged with medijBvaHsiu for refornied Angliciin ivorsllip, hut 
would be not less inappropriate, in aeveral partitjulars, to modem 
Komajiism. It was antiquarian, rather than practical in any 
respect. The service s&emed to be performed in (lie sajne 
SBfithetic aad almost histrionic- spirit, even where the rubiic was 
strictly complied with. One could not pay Ju3t what was inex- 
cusable, and yet felt that little was done uato edifying. The evil 
seenoed to be that its r/iMd was made to be evil ^aken of, by the 
excessive and unnatural, if not unreal way in which it was ex- 
hibited. Good there was, undoubtedly, in the original idea of 
this Church, and one scruples to impeach the motive of sueh dis- 
plays of zeal for the gloiy of God ; but we Lave the pgailive tule 
of St. Paul, given by precept and example, that everything be- 
yond what is the ordinance and custom of the Church, is to be 
subordinated to the great work of evangelizing men compassed 
with infirmities, and who oppose to the Glospel the divers preju- 
dices of the Gentile and the Jew. I am verr much afraid the 
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contrary is the role at SL BarnaTDas'. After the EvflnJng Serviw, 
the congregation wns dismisEed without a Sermon. Althougli the 
afiBembly waa far from large, aiid however true it maj bu that 
priyers are better than preaching, in oertaia circumstances, I 
certainly felt that a (aw words of ethortatioa tnight have adJed 
a spirit of reality to the soleamitieB, and could not hava seemed 
out of place on the Lord's Day, even at Evening Service. Still it 
is but just to say that the services are so arranged, m this church, 
as to seaure an average both of teaching and worship, much 
gf&ater "than Ja naual ctaewhere. With ail tliia, why cannot 
a bon&fide English air of earneetnesB be given to the whole thing? 
Let UE" have a Uvinij eeremonial, at least, and a real one. The 
reading whi<:h 1 heard was not English reading ; if the preaching 
be of the same sort, no wonder the people consider the whole a 
mere imitation i}f foreign performances. Anflitemal standard, and 
not the spirit of the English rubric, appears to bs before the eyes 
of the ministera ; just as a aimilar ataTida.rd, and not the law, eecjas 
to hav9 guided Dr. Luahington in hie late decision against them. 
Strange that while his judgment demolishes furniture to which 
nothinff but bigotry ean object, he leaves the brnzen doors of the 
iihancel, which are repugnant to (wnamon senae, as they almoat 
conceal the altar . 

Later in the evening, I attended St. Ge(jrge% Hanover-Sfluare, 
the Church so distinguished for raairiagea in high-life, and for a 
fashionablepiwfi^^ffallogel.lier. Here one sees -ffawot'ei" indeed ! The 
names of its auritessivu Churchwardens are emblazoned on the 
galleries, and I observed that they were generally those of noblemen 
and gimtry. Fasliion was much too promineat, A young and 
wcll-Lookin;: prearberj in Episcopal robes, appeared in the pulpit, 
and di&coursed articulately, and with Bome spirit, (on Eev. eoI. 
17,) though not remarkably in other respects. This wae the new 
Bishop of Nova Seotia, who has since entered into the labors of 
hiH tnjsaiqjtary field with greiit diligence and Buccesa, 

I had attended four distinct services in divers parte of the 
Metropolis tliis day, and I was informed that I might easily have 
attended ns many more. Very different hours are kept in dil- 
ferfibt parishes ; nnd it is not unusual for on*, two, or even three 
Morning Services to he celebrated in the same Church, to accom- 
modate different classes of worshippers. Such is one fruit of the 
awakened vitality of the Chupch of England. 




CHAPTER XI. 



Hamiles — Thi Tawer. 



In Patenioat«r-E-(>w I cruised about, and came to Amen Cor- 
ner quite too soon for sn.tistaction. I strove alao to underatand 
the precise bounds of Little Britnin, as I p1t>diipd therein, and 
Twthought me of its right worshipful reputation for books and 
men of letters tn olden times. In Cheapsida, I could see nothing 
but Jolin Gilpin and hia fumily, till I trt.aie to BfiW Chtirth, fHiiJ, 
hy good luck, heard a full peal of the very bells tliat make cock- 
neys, and tliat whilom made poor Whittington o' the Cat a Lord 
Mayor. Wlat they were i-inging for did not appear, as the 
Church was shut. So I fared on through the Poultry and Cpm- 
titl, paying; due deference to the Eoyal Exchange, till on u sudden, 
by sorae odd crooks and twistinga through the very ventricles of 
tliia heart of the Metropolis, I came before tie Tower. It gsivB 
me a thrill of emotion to ace it before me; trad 'her*? is Tow*er- 
Hill,' said I — 'here stood the 3etifFold.— and I am enre these 
Avails must have heen the last things seen, before they closed 
Iheir eyes foi-ever, by StrfiffotTi, fitid by Laud, and by fio many 
before and after.' And these tho Iawltb of Ciesar, and their 
history the liistory of England almost <^Ter since hia comjuest ! 

The Church of All-Hallows, Barking, hajipened to stand open, 
mui;h to my aatisfaetion, ae I ivas thri^admg a vt'ry uiuToiv and 
old-fashioned street near the Tower; and I i^utercd, with a thrill 
of pmotion, to behold the venerable interior, where tlie service for 
the burial of the dead was read over the bleeding corpse of Areh- 
hishop Laud, aa it was brought in just after the ajce h;id made 
Mm a martyr, and here temporarily interred. I remembered that 

4* 
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Soutbey remarlo that the Prajer-Book iteelf seeineJ to share in 
his funeral, for on tlie same day, the Parliament made it ii critD6 
tu use it in any 9olp'nmty whatever; smd I endeavored lo reuiill the 
Bcen« of ilesolntiou whif.h muet llien have 8rnittA.-n to the heart 
any true son (jf the, Churcli of England who was its Bpectator, 
behnliling, a'* he did, ttn3 Fritnate of all England going down into 
the sejHikhre, fw the, last, npjiar^itly, of his Jigiuty anil order ; 
the Cliurch herself bcIiPBtlHl, if not dcstroytiil, with him; and 
the Fray er- Book reading its own burial] Thank God, there I 
stood, two hundred years Inter, a living witnees of the resurrection 
of that Church and ita ritu»l, and of ita powerful life, in tb* 
new world of the West. I trust I did not offer a vain 
thajikagiving upon the spot. I Ibeu looked at the old tombs and 
braases, whi<'h Ju-e interesting, if not fine. Here kneel a worship- 
fill old knight Jind hi? dame, ivith their niae or ten children, 
demurely cut in Mhibaater, upon the eommon tomb of the 
parents ( and there ia a. bmss, said to be Flemish, commemoratii^ 
another pair, who wure laid to r«at the same year that saw Bishop 
Fisher and Sir Thomas More: beheaded and Interred in this same 
Church. Here, too, is eome line earning; and some of the pews 
have curious adornings. in token of their being th« plac* lor 
nii^strateB and high parochia! fuurtionaries, of divers degrees. 
Surely, no one should fail to see this Church when he risits the 
Tower. 

And now I tiLrned towards that old historic pile, repeating, b5 it 
rose upon my aight^ ihoae striking lines of Gray'a — 

" Fe Tower* of Jalius, London'a lasting Ehame, 
Wilb many a fijul and miilniglit murder fed!" 

Its vory foundations were laid iu blood, if so be, indeed, as the 
old chronicler asserts, "ita mortar waa tampered with the blood 
of beasts ;" and for long ages it haft never slated ita thirat for the 
blood of human beings, till now, in the haJuyou flays of Victoria, 
it slnnds a lonely monument of those l.iarbarian element?, ont of 
which iiEis risen the nobler fabric of British freedom. Nor should 
it be lorj^otten, that popular violence aa irel! aa pTineely tyranny, 
hai gliittril the spot with mni-der. Of the many worthies whom 
we must reriiemher here, none were more grossly butchered than 
Lnuil and SlrafTurd, the victims of a ravening fanaticism; unlesB 
w<i rs'-ept llii>se ;;entler anRercra, whose sex and apotle.ga inno- 
ceticc loavo their murderers without even tho appearance of 
excuiQ. A cold ehill fell upon me as I entered theiktalpre' 



TOWEK AITMOBY, 

eincts, thinking how manj had passed the Bftme gales ti^ver to 
return. If there be a haunted apot in nil the world, it should bs 
tUia Toiver ; and, indeed, Btrange etories are on credible record, 
which might well assist the fiincy in ^jonceivltif; that tho ginwt* 
of its old tenants, of the fouler sort, do somfltimes revisii the 
scene of then- dark and dreadful deaths. 

The rGd-iiverii>d yeomen, in the costume of tho guards of 
Edward VI., receive yuu ita yo^l enter the gate benesith its old 
pcirtcullia, and these are themselFea no poor auxiliaries to your 
efFopts at reproducing the past. One of them (they are populajly 
known as beef-eaters) conducts yon to the Armory and Jewel -room 
forthwith, it being taken for granted that you have com* to 8ei3 
these things piuticularly. Imagine youraelf, then, passing through 
an immense outer-wall, in the circuit of which are set, like senti- 
nel?, the several infcipr piuvdels, known ad the Jiloody Tower, the 
Beaucliamp Tower, and the like. Yon gain the open court, or 
area, and in the centre rises the imrcienge qniidrnngular and turreted 
mass, "which overhangs this part of London ; it is the Keep, or 
WLite Tower, called also Ca^ar's, though built by Williajn the 
Norman. You pass the Ubody Tower, in which the young 
princes were smothered by the hunch-back Richarfl, and are 
shown into the Armory. Here yoii see, amid all &orl3 of hrist- 
ling weapons, the sovereigns of England, from Edward I. to 
James il., all on horseback, and most of them in the armonr of 
thiiir times. The growth and deeline of knightly harne*a is thud 
exhibited entire, iVom the " t^viated mail" of Edward's haulierk, 
down to the merely omaraeatal breaat-plate of the recreant 
Sluart. "What a piocesaion ! Some of the visors are down, and 
jthere are lifted — Ijuu to »n imaginative eye, every figure appears 
mstlnctwith vitahty. Their very ateeds, in their plated steel and 
ancient housings, sevtn clothed with thunder. Elizabeth, of 
course, retains her own fantastic costume, but there she aits 
befor*^ yoti, in spite ot iier peacock display, a glorioua memorial 
of Tilbury, and you can fancy her prancing before her troops, 
and inspiring them to repel the "foul scorn" of the Armada. 
That very suit of armoni', now stuffed with the rescTnblance of lier 
father, was once worn by blutt' old Hal himself; and further on, 
is the beautiful aiTay of steel, in which the goodly limbs of the 
Hoyal Martyr were once actually encased. Nor arc the heroes 
of this august Valhalla without other trophie? of their times and 
achievemeiUs, Here itre biUa, pikea ajid partizane, Lochaher- 
lutea ajid glaive*, hroadawords and stileltoea; and then all manner 
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of fire-arma, A-om the eartiest and faeavteat matchlock dawn 
tliroagh aJl the grades of muskets, to miisk^toons, pUtols, and 
pistolet^. And then there are saw-shot, and liar-Bhot. and 
Bpike-sliot, and atar-shot ; and then culverins and petanla; and 
■weapons ofTcnsive and. defensive of all sorts and kinds. And 
they bear marks of having been well used in tfaeir day. Here 
the wars at' the Rosea liaKe battered a helmet and pierced a 
shield : througi that hole m the corslet, once apoulod the rich 
blood of a hero at Tawkshurj; that viaor was mst«d by tho last 
sigh of another such as Maniiion^ on Flodden-fleld. Even this 
bludgeon of a staff, nith piatnla at the handle, lias dealt midnight 
blows in the hanrts of the British Blue-bpard, as he patrolled tha 
streets of hifi capital, in tlio e-pirit of Haroun Al Ba^chid, some- 
what heightened bj the spirit of wine. 

I was nflt above looking c!trioualy and thoughtfiillj ttt the ex- 
hibition of Poperj, displayed in titc relics of the Armada. At 
thfi Crystal Palace there waa a vory bold and enticing parade of 
the modern instninioTits of this I'roloan entliosiasnij in the shape 
of caiuiloatickB and mona trances, tlitiriblea and pyxes, and all 
Boris of embroideries, spanglrs, liures, and millinery. Jly suth 
things it would convert England now. In Elizabc'th's day, its 
missionaries were less attractive. Bilboes, collars, thamh-aerewB, 
and iron cr.ivatfl ; stocks, fetters, and manacles; a sort of porta- 
ble Inquisition waa, in short, the great reliance of the Pope in 
those times, for the reduction of the heretic Illnglish : and here, 
no doubt, old Fuller would go on to say, that "if forsooth wa 
should feci rloscly about the fine things of even modem Poperie, 
we might, perchance, find a prickly pomt, or a sharp edge, or a 
rough chain, if not fag'gots and gun-powdor also, slowed away 
nmong all their fancy atufte^ and petlifoatA." I could not satisfy 
myself with looking at these antiquarian treasures however, nor 
shall I attempt to satisfy my reader by detailing them. Let him 
think how he would feel to touch tke very axe that diridod tho liltla 
fair neck of Anne Bolcyn, and the stifFer ainewa of the Earl of 
Essex, Even the block on ivhich old Lovat laid his worthless 
head, load&d with crimeB as many as his hoary hair^, gives one a 
ebudder, though no man pitied him when he fell. It isy more- 
over, a monument of interest, because there the axe stayed, and 
has never since been lifted on the head of a British subject. Ha 
died in 1746, in thaoausg of tha young Pretender; and pi>ssibly 
this fact fiu^ested to ma tho thought, (by which alone I can con- 
vey any just idea of this Armory,) that the whole exhibition 
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Beema to be n complete propertj-room of the Waverkj noveK 
If iha clarafitei-s of those elicceasive tales could bave depoaitetl 
in one room tbe ajitiquarian implements anil costumes to w^iich 
they gave a sort of resmreetion, they would liave furaishcd us 
with yeiy much each a coUectiofl jl* that of this ArmoTj of the 
Tower. 

A new stone strong room has been built for the Royal Jewels, 
and oae now sees the E&ga.lia by day-hght. It is a glittering 
fl'how ; hut nothing aeema tc be Tery ancient in tbe collec- 
tion, except the spoon wherewith anointing oil Las been poured 
on all the royal heads that have been crowned dnce the days of 
Edward Ihe Confessor, How many Ar(;bbi9liop& have h^H its 
handle ; how many princea hnve been tonehed with its bowl 1 At 
the bare thnnght, iill the history of England seemed, to rise 
before my sight, and I felt that there is a valae in such ayiiibols 
of a Nation's continuous esieteucc. When displayed, not as 
gewgawH of a vulgar pomp, but as the memorials of a iruitfal 
antiquity, they cannot but inspire a sentiment of veneration in 
o-p-ry beholder, and serve to keep alive the vestal Hame of loyalty 
and love for a tlironc which ia inveated, indeed, with traditional 
splendours, but which rests on the surer foundatioaa of existing 
freedom and righteous la'w. 

When I stood again in the open court, I longed to be told 
nothing so much as where the old Archbishop was confined, 
when he gave Stratford that parting benediction. It Lad been 
arranged by Usher, their coramoji i'ricud, that they should thus 
take leave of one another. The noble Strafford come forth 
waEicing to the scaffold en Tower-hill, but craved permtsaion to 
do his last obaervanee to bis friend. For a rflomeat he feai-ed 
the old primate had forgotten liim , but just then he appeared at 
the dis-mal window of his own prison, " My Lord — your prayers 
and your blessiug"— said Strafibrd, kneeling down: and the 
benediction was given accordingly; after which the pi-iniate 
swooned in it fit of son-ow, while the alout Earl rising, aaid, 
"God protect your innoeenee," and then stepped onward with a 
militarj- bearing, and pas^d to hia esetution, as if it were to » 
triumph. Somewhere hei-e, all this went on ! I could almoat 
fancy it before my eye. Then, 100^ I thought of Raleigh. And 
here, bard by, was the undoubted spot, within the w^alla, whure 
fitood the fcatFold on which eutfered the Qucene Anne Boloyn and 
Katharine Howard ; and Lady Jane Gray, more lovely and more 
uinoceut than either. But it was not the thing to be looldng at 
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such a spot in brosid daylight. How iniich I ehouM have be*n 
pleuficd with the privil^g* of lodging, just pou nigM m the White 
Tower, not to deep, but to stand u,l mj Tvindow and Inok out 
wpon the Court, and upon Towej^hill, by pale moonlight, and go-— 
I-o think, and Ihiuk, and Ihinic ! 

Hj dint of perseverance, I gained atlmis&ion to the Beauchairij) 
ToTver, occujiifid at present by some oflicers as a niess-rooiii. 
The apartmenis are covered wilh carvings and inseriptionp, the 
work uf many illustrioiiB prisontrs, in ptwt times, ftnd with some 
tliat nieroly tell of human sorrow, mjatcriously, and without the 
nain« of any one thiit is known, lo satialy th? curiosity tlit-y ex- 
cite. A ri<;h Cirvin^, in. "wliich figurta the we!l-fciicnVli hrar itiid, 
ragged Haff, reveals the prison thnuglita of Dudley, Ykir\ of War- 
wick, father-in-law to the Lady JaDC. There i* another inscription, 
very naturally nscrihed to poor Lord GuUford Dudley — the sim- 
ple letters lANE. His eweet Jane was _ soon to breathe htr 
farewellH to him irom her own lonely cell, and, after necing his 
Weeding corpse brought in from the sciffbld, to follow him to the 
hlock. The iuiliais R D. betray thu work of anotlier Dudley, 
who lived to be the favoi-ite of Elizabeth, and tlie disnml h'ua- 
band of Amy ttobsart. Here figure also memoriala (tf Henry'B 
victima, and of the Marian Confessors, suiii not a lew of those 
who suffered iludi'r the lust of the TudalS. Uad^rnvuth th«;ae 
rooms is the "rata' dungeon," where many have suffered the ex- 
treme of human agony; ajid dime tly overhead is ''the doleful 
prison" of Anne Boleyn, Remorselei^s, indeed, mast have Iwe-n 
the heart of her husband, if in truth she aent him the letter, said 
to have been cmditcd there, and if, after reading it, he could 
still abandon to the block the head that had so ol^n reclined in 
his boscm. 

I waa resolved not to leave these awful precincts until I liad 
also visited the Church of St. Pet^r ad Vincala^ the burial-place 
flf BO many of those whom. I had thus eiidea,vored to tecatl lo 
mind. After some patience and perseverance I was admitted, 
ind stood upon what a clever writer has justly called one of the 
sadde^ iipotfi on earth. So many graves, of ao many destroyed 
worthiis, are here gathered together, that one neceegarily think*, 
as he stands hy them, of the day of judgment. Whiit a resur- 
reetion there will be in this place at that day — a reatirreetion of the 
just and the unjust I The Chiin;h is sadly disfigured, uni should 
be reverently restored, but its pointed archer and mural monu- 
ments, with kneeling flgureB, and one rich altar-tomb, with »St- 
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giBS, Btill eleTftte the interior above tm ordinary effetL Near 
this tomb Tupose tbe bodies of tlie wvak Kilniamaek and the 
sturdy BalmerinO; &,ail upon my eajing SOui'Sthing aliOut them U> 
the se-xton, he told me ttat, in digging lately, he had cume to the 
relics of their cotfina. He then lifted a cushion in one of the 
seats, and showed me the coffin -plates, wliieh he ha/l taken from 
the earth. Sure enough, there they 'were, r|uite legible, inscribed 
with their names and titles, und the sad dale, 1746. I remem- 
bered bow I had read in ii contemporaiy number of " The Gentle- 
maa's ]VIaga?ioe," and m Horace Walpole's gossip, the contrary 
iiapreaaiona made upon these Jacobites by the scene in which 
they were to suffer. Kiluianioflk atited pitiably, for hia con- 
Beien(!G was alivu to his siu aad folly ; but Kalmeniio waa troubled 
Yfith very litilo of a conecieiice whatever, and what he had was 
such aa to persuade him thai he was dying in a good canse. The 
old hero criod " God save King Jatut;^," to the last ; and, striding 
up to his cofliii. pHt on big gliiMPS, and retid tbJ9 vcrj inscription, 
and said it was all right. Noiv, I was ruudiug it fresh from the 
eiirtb, after a huudred years bad gone by. It graatly uioved me. 
Then, I thouj^ht of Laud hobbling into this ehapol, lame and 
feeble, leiiuiog on hia Berrant, but standing up fimid the peo- 
ple, while the preacher railed at him ; said preaeher wearing hia 
go^vn over a buif jerkin, as the holder, at the same time, of a. 
parochifil bcoffice in Essex, sand the captaincy of a troop of 
Lorse i]i the rebel army ! But where did memories begin or end, 
when I tried to oolicct them in such a plaoe? Here lies, beneath 
the altar, the daring Duke of Monmouth, hacked and hewed to 
death br his awkwiini headsman ; and, not iess barbarously oiur- 
dered, here lies that -vena-able ladj, the laat of the Plant age nets. 
Cromwfill lies there, for helping Henry BlaebeanI i and there, 
too, Jinn and Fisher, for i-esistiug him; Aune Boleyii and Lord 
Eochfoni lie there, for being innoeeat; and Katborine Howaj-i 
and lady Eocbford, for beino: guilty. Two Dukes are buried 
betwi'i'a the two Queens; and there Lord Guilford Dudley once 
more rtpoacs with his lovely Liidy Jiine. Here Ilea brother slain 
by brother, the slayer sharing, ia his turn, the fate of the Hiam; 
and these, with Monmouth, mereilessly condemned hy Ijia uncle, 
and tlic two Queens miu'dofud by their oi^Ti LuBbaiid, seem ti> 
aceomplish the melancholy record with asaoeiation? of crime the 
most complicate, nnd of accouutiihility the most dreadful that 
tan weil be imagined. Oh, God! what reckonings yet to be 
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settled by Tbeo alone, sire Inid up ngMnat that day, even in the 
litlle: c«iiai>iifl8 of theue walla. 

I made a parting rircait to Hurvey tlie BlooHy Tower and ila 
eh«rjwtrtDtbed portoullia — the only one iu England that still risoa 

lunl lalJB in a gate-way, and rui'usi's not its ol!ii?i!; the Bowyer's 
Tower, Id which poor Cl^retite wus drowned in Mftltnsey; the 
JJrick Towur, *iiid to liavo beou the prii^on of LekIv .Time Grey ; 
itnd the Sidt Tower, whicli, with io adjoining wa]l, I found 
nearly demolished, and in procnsa of restoration. Finally. I 
went rouail upon the wat<:r-ftde. and sniTejM] tlie Tniitor's Gate, 
BO nilled. Here, theii, arc thic jawa of this dtivoiiriiig monster, 
eatntl at last, apparently; tut who Itnowet Undfir that arch buve 
imssijd, One ai'ter anothiir, tliosE threat liiBtorir oharactors, whoso 
nainen we hnvo already rcvjcwiid. They abandonee! hope when 
they ijiitpred iiur*;; and almo,'*t alwiiyn with good retiBon- One 
alono on whom, in youthfid boitow, and by a siet^ir's cruel injunc- 
tion, tlieae maBBivB giitcB yawned aud closed, b(;caai<;, >n turn, 
their mistreaH ; and — alas I for human nature — made thera often 
gape for others. Think of Elizabeth Tudor paging under thi« 
nrehj Ibe ^inptiva of the Bloody Mary! Who then could have 
fupegeen the days of Hooker^ mid of Burleigh, and of Shaks- 
pwiTO t Think of old Laud in his barge, day after day, return- 
ing through this arch from hia trial, to his prison, exhausted and 
panting like a hart pierced by the arehers, fi*om the cruel shafts 
of Prynne and liia conl'tderatra, but accouipanietl, perhaps, by his 
noble defender, Sir Matthew Hale. Ob! eoidd be but have seen 
the Anglican Church of the nineteenth century, how thin would 
have s&tiuiod the tilouda wtiich wore gathering around her at tltitt 
awful period, and which he feared, no doubt, wero to ovenvhelm 
her forever. Sueii were some of the thoughts, partly sad, but 
lai^gely gi-ateful, with which I found rnyself chained to the plnee : 
and even when it was time to go, etiJl diapoeed to linger about 
the apot, and bend musingly above the Traitoia" G-ate of the 
Tower. 




As soon as T could devote an evening to the pnrpoae, 1 made 
my jJTBt visit to tlie House of Commons, goiag at a veiy early 
hour iQ the aftemaofl, and sittinff through the wtole tUl after 
midnight. Tliie House, since removed to the new Palscp, then 
hold its sessions in what was formeTly the House of Lords, aaid 
to he the Bcene of nil the historic events which have ilhiatrated 
that body for ages, down to the reign of William Fourth. It 
was fitted up for the CommonH after the fire of ISS-l, which 
destroyed St. Stephen's Chapel. It was, first of alJ, the hall of 
Edward Confe&aor'a Palace; waa aiil«oquently the seene of a 
fierce papeage in the life of Cceur-de-Lion ; and also of thBt 
romantie ineident which Shakapeare makes the first scene in Itis 
Kieharti Second. There Bacon presided, and was impeached, 
and fell. Lotd Chatham'* expiring effort was made tliere; and 
there Iiu thundered thoai* noble remonstrances against the Ameri- 
can war, in which our own hiBtory is so intimately concerned. 
Its filtinfr-np, however, for the teniporajj^ use of the CommonSj 
gav6 it a very modem appeflranf.e, Bnd it "wga aa plain as pan 
well he imagined. Before I returned to America, its interior bad 
been pulled to pieces, and the materials sold under the hammer, 
I saw it, therefore, in the Ome^ of its legislative nses, centuries 
leaving expired since ite Alpha. Mr. Lawrence, ow woHby 
Ambaeeador, had kindly supplied me with a ticlcet, which admits 
ted the bearer to the diplomatic benches. These are on the floor 
of the House, and are only sepjirated from tboaa of the members 
by A noininiil division ; bq that, in fact, I found myself aurrotinded 
by them. At first the Houae was thin, and it grew thinner 
towards seven o'clock ; but at about nine o'eloct it began to fill 
again, tbe members returning from their dinners, most of them ia 
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full dfeas. The earlier hours were consumed in dull and utiim- 

potCdut, mattci^, atid i]u±<inc3a deemod to dl^ oil like the daylight, 
till the place begAn to be as stupid as it was diirk And gloomy; 
whoa suddenly the Speiiker tauthed a. bell, and a llood of soft 
light waa showered from the ceiling, not a lump or hiimer being 
visible. This mode of illumiDation was quite new lo mei, 
*llliough I have heard of similar effecta produced in (he same 
way in America. It aeemed to quicken and cheer up every- 
thing, till the Speakei' left Ma place suddenly, (for refreshmGnta, 
it waa said,) and then all stood still, t!ic memhera yawning and 
lounging about, and taildng in a vory undignified manner. "When 
the Speaker retomed, business seemed to have begun. A raea- 
sage \ceB fCneived Jroui the House of Liordsi with the ueuhI 
formalities; but, I obaerved that aa the meaaenger backed out, 
mating hia three bows, he stumbled, and exeited a laugh, at 
which he also laughed, and then retired, ■winking and e5:changing 
grimaces with Buiidrj acquaintances, as much aa to say — iffio 
cares. He wa3 dreaaed in wig and gown, and waa probably one 
of the clerks of the Lords; and he waa attended in the Commons 
by the Sergeaut-at-Arraa, who was dressed in court-cost. um*, and 
during the ceremony carried the Mace on hia shoulder. The 
sight of "that bauble" revived the recollection of scenes in the 
House of CommonB of a vflry different eharacter. 

The great businepg of the evenitig; was a dobato on the Malt^ 
tax, which brought out all the strength of iho House, and enabled 
the opposition to talk "Protection," with a dhow of very great 
sympathy for the distreaaes of " the British farmor." Mj-. Disraeli 
Bfltule a great speech, in liis way ; but it is a vory poor wny, his 
whole manner heiag dcGlamatory and sophomoricnl in the ex- 
treme. I had met him several timt* as I saiinlerpd through Pall 
MaU, and looked in vain for any traees in his face and manner 
of the clever author of ConingBhy and its jiu^^cessorfl. A jaunty 
and rather flashy yoimg man, iiith black ringlets, twisted almiit a 
face quite devoid of elevated txpression — auch was the imprcs- 
aon he gave me in the open ajr, and in the House of Comraona I 
s«w ugthing at variance with it. He is certainly a man of parts, 
but that such ag he should have forced bis way to the Leader- 
ship of the House of Commons, only provea the extreme medi- 
ocrity of this geTKirHliqn, That he ig a Jew is 0. great bar to hia 
advancement, although he is a Jewish ChrLstian. He affects^ 
however, to he very proud of his Oriental origin, and perhaps he 
may be so; hut one feels that he oannot be confided in, and that 
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he is a mcra aiventurer. He seemeil to me to ape Sir Rotwrt 

PiHi], ill his way of thrustiiig his arm behind the skirls of the 
coat, and esposing the wholR wabtcoat in a flaring m&oner. I 
have huard aa good talfcjng at a debating club aa he treated us to 
that night in the House of Commons. Still he made some good 
hita ut Ministers, and was often interrupted by criea of hes)', hear^ 
hear; which axe ratLer muttered thoa Tociferated around the 
benches. He has since been Chancellor of the Eichequer, lum- 
aelf adopting the very policy which he then abused in tei-ms the 
most noisy aad paR^iotiato, 

Ministers were, of course, not slow in replying, and I had a 
chance of beholding some of the espiring grimacps of Lord 
John KuBsell, whose feeblo government was just ready to foil to 
pieoes of itself, I knew the msn ag goon aa I PSW hif«l in tiifi 
House. There he sat, under a liat that seemed to eitiiigiiish 
his features, trying to hiugh and look good-natured. At last he 
rose, and I observed that the familia.r caricoturea of Pti7ich were 
in fatt good likenesses. He is his o^m 4»uieaturo. A diminu- 
tive utteror of "great., swelling words;" paltry, and yet pompons; 
and altogether as insigaitieant a pera&ii as I ever eaw dressed in 
brief authority. He had only & few pSaiw things to say. and yet 
he contrived to iftter thom, as if he were saying — " I am Sh- 
Oracle." Cries of divide, had circulated pretty freely during the 
whole debate, and now I saw a division. A peraons^ who had 
been vet^ pohte to me during the evening, volunteered to put me 
where I might see the Tvhole procoas, .Just before the division, 
members came running in from the cSuba, and the " whipper-in" 
returned to his seat, liaviug discharged his duty ia securing thQ 
attendance of yot«& for the Goverameat. Members had be(;j.i 
pairing off the whole time, apparently to attend r ball or the 
Opera, aa the pairs were nearly always in full dres?. Their 
negotiations seemed to be made near the bar of the House, and 
the Speaker was constantly silencing the buzz of nieiaberfl and 
spectators, by the cry of " cinder— order," or " order at the bar," 
which Mr. Shaw Lefevre knows how to speak most potently. 
At length for the ibviaion, the galleri-cs were cleared at tho 
sound of certain bclla, which the Speaker appeared to pidl; but 
my kind Mentor clapped me into a sort of lobby, hke ». ckiset, 
in the door of wliieh was a pane of glass, through which I saw 
the entire perftrrmttnce at my ease, and quits hy myself. Less 
fortunate viaitora were entirely ejected, and then the members 
themeelrea went into tlie lobby, and so passed in again, their 
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namee belag pricked by the tellwB as Ih^y pnwe*!, and the whoU 
operation leaking Ijut a few minutes. Tlie Ministry had a hand- 
seme majority. Before the House rosn tliat evening, thtre wna 

another flivision ; and it so happened tliat I heard most of tha 
men of mark. Sir Charlcp Wood, Chrtm'.dl<>r of the Escbeqiier, 
Flume and Bright, the aniuaing Colonel Sihtliorp, and thn 
Milesian Reynoldsi, all talked, and some of them several times. 
M>. Ket^h eicitcd the pgnificHut Cry of oA, oh, with laughter, 
and mud« Home sport by rejoining, "the gentlem«B may cry oA, 
hut still it ia true," An altuHion 1o the Scottish UniyerKliea 
brnugiit Sir Kohert IngliB to hia fiwi, ami he anid a few pertinent 
words, in a miinner worthy o£ himself aa tlm heat spcrimen in 
the House of a true English geallemaa of tlie old BchooJ. Mr. 
Sidney Herbert spoke in a handsome manner, and Mr, Gladst-one 
also made ei very spiey Eittl? e|weeh, which Bcenu-d to annoy hia 
opfionenta not a Uttle. The House sat till two o'lilock, but I 
iina.ily gave it lep, and left before the end. As I came out into 
Old Fulaco Yard, and saw the lowers of the A"bbey in the Btill 
iMjleranity of the night, it s^^'died more atrikitigly mnjestic t]utn 
Iwfore, I thouj^ht wha-t mighty interests of Empiri* liad been 
settled here, and how often Chatljani, Foi, Pitt aud Canning, 
had emerged nt midnight from such Bc&nes aw 1 hsd just left, 
looking Ob tlfl same fajwcrs, beneath ivliich they now nn>iildi?r in 
the duBt. The sombre mass of the Abbey seemed a commentary 
on the hot debates from wliicb I was retiring ; a 8|Kyiking moni- 
tor of the transient interesu of tlie present, and of the eternal 
issues of futurity^ as well as of the unchangeableness of the 
past. 

As I walked slowly to my lodgings. I poaaed "WliitehalL Scarce 
any one wjia in tlie street, and all was sileiii;0. I stopped, and 
gaKud on the wJiite M-alls of tlie Ban que ting-room, and said to 
raysell^ 'low strange ! here T am alone on this nioi^t memorable 
spot, in the deep and aoiemn night. Can it be that here, where 
all is now SO Qiiiet, there Stood two hundred yeara ago a crowd 
of human, hcinj^, every one of whom was csperienciog, at the 
moment, emotions the most singnlarly mixed and tumultuous that 
Rv-PT ugitnlud the liiunan aouH Cim it be that from this aania 
wliitc wall issued the fi;^urc of King Charles, and that there — 
juft EJiert — he knelt at the block, and in a moment was a head- 
lens I'orp'Je ? Even m ! Hei'o ro^' that groan of a mighty mul- 
titude, aighing as one man. and there tho ghastly heademiyi atood, 
holding up the royal head by its anointed locks, and crying — t/iit 
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is tJiA head of a traitor/' I almost turned about to see whether 

Cromwell's troopi/re were not clai^ng down upon me, so strong 
vaa Ih* imprRpgion of the spot i but jast then, Ihe sight of a soli- 
tar>' pdlicuman, patroHing beneath a gELS-lamp^ recatlcfl me to my- 
eelf, ami 1 fiired thoughtfully, Lj the statue at Cliariag- Cross, 
towards my temporary home. 

'Cho l^apal aggrt^wfton wna still, in spitfl of tbc Cryetal Palace 
and its wanders, an absorbing topic, antl my hrcciiii! visit to the 
House of Comijiona had been set for an evening wlicn a debato 
npoTi (htit excitiaf,' subject waa to Im part of tbe ejitertniDment. 
I felt aure that such an evening in thi- House wouM he, in Kitne 
meiisure, an historifal one, and might be useful to mo through 
liie, in wateliiiin; the course of religiouy and politi<;!il events. 
Eeaidee, I waiited to heiir a (I«Lalc tbat should caabJc me to com- 
pare, liy ita unity of subject, a Parliament of Victoria, with those 
of thii Plantagenets and Tndor^ I had my desire. 

It sterns impoasibte for the American mind to appreciute 
rightly the very gruw injury ivhidh has been done to the Bniish 
nation by the attempt of the Papal Court to erect Episcopal 
Sees, and bestow eorreppondiag titica Tivitliin the jurisdiclioci of 
the Britigh Church, and under the shadow of the British C'ro>*-n. 
But when it ia considereil that the Pope has thus attempted to 
exercise a power to which he could naveir have aapired even when 
England wore big yoke, and which would not now be suflvred by 
any Popiali aovereigiity in Europe; wben, to say nothing of the 
outrage to the Cliari:h of England, the direct attempt upon the 
allegr.ince of suhjeeta is coneidered, and its beiiringa upon the 
future are duiy weiglied : no well-informed mind can hepitjite a 
moment as to the propriety of the ftelinga which it bo goneritliy 
inflamed, or retain any other aatonishnient, than a ]irofoTmd one, 
at the feebleness jind utter imljeeility of the nieaifures with which 
the advisers i>f the greatest yovernign in exigence hare wllftwcd 
htr to meet the. invasion. If. wii."* not ii moment for hesitation, 
or for eonsullinir economics; a demand stionld have bcien made 
upon thii PrtiitilV tbr an immediate allcration of his aiiiiiKio to- 
wards Knglaiid, and the least attempt to palter on his part phoitid 
have been responded to hy a liritish tleet off Civita Vecchia. If 
rVanei; was an obeljicle to Huch a demonsilralinii, nnLi if "tbe 
peace of Europe'' mu[;t ha kept at all hazards, — even the hasiflrd 
of a speedy Armiti!;cdilon lo pay for il — if eof^h he the England 
of ISflO — alas for the csliiietion i>f the England of 1 588 ! Ib 
the spirit of Elizabeth past revival * 
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Siiwe 1830, the wliigs, liiboring, aa Mr. Macaulay naw con- 
£L'.°si?t?, under a delusion as la the ajneli orated spirit of tti« Papa^, 
li[iv<' graiiiially i(-lv^int:ed iiie- ItoiauiiEis t'> great power and ia- 
tluencii. Thtiy lind iutiodutred ihem to parliatiienta ; had flattar- 
ei} Ihcm wilh ei'clGS-iastical titles; and inmvailinglv tried to 
propitiate ttem with giftB. FiniUly, Lojiing to secure the Pope's 
aid in the nianagt-meiit of Ireland, they had advanced, step by 
step, to « point t'runi wLiL-h tliey conld uot recede, and at which 
thi-y vi'ntuKid to go further, and aclually invile liiia to the daring 
tuLToa(:hmt;ut, wliich to their hortor and amaitijueiit, set all Eug 
lii-nd in a. blaze. At every step of this infaaious and foolish com 
prumiso with Rome, true Churt'liuien had protested, and pleaded, 
and Mtniggltdd in -va-in; hut these true nicn were now lionfounded 
in the disgrure of an alarming apostacj. owing to a popular mi»- 
appi-ehensioB, and it wait eaHj to turn the whole Airy of thu fire 
upon them. Lord John, detected in the very aet of inviting the 
Pope'a attfjnipt, bad tlie cuoning to point at Ihein, and lay it on 
the " Tractariana," The trick aucceedtid : the Romanizers were 
griitilied, for they wished well to any but the friends ol' a Church 
whii.'h they meant to abandon and destroy; the Evangelicals 
swelled tie outcry, which brought pffpuhu- gale:) u> their own 
canva'ift; and tha MiidRtry e.huckled behind their (ingetis The 
Eomanists "were triuniplmnt, pince they had the Ministry in their 
power; and the only ri^al sufforera by id.Il the tumult and indigna- 
tion tliua aroused, were the very class who alone had eontesJ.ed 
everj' iiieh of ground w5th Popery and tWe Whigs, from the 
"Eraajieipatioc" of 1829, to its sequel and direct couacqueaee:, 
the " Aggreiffion," twenty years aftcrw^rda 1 

yuch. was the very just review of the existing qiieatioii, wliich 
in different ways wa& brought before the House on the evening of 
the ninth of May, 1851. The dcTjate was on a motion of Mr. 
Urquhart, to the eflisct that "the act of the Pope had been 
encouraged by tha coniluet and declarations of her Majesty's 
Government; and that large expectations of remedy had been 
etiomlatud by Lord John's letter to the Bishop of Durhjim, -which 
hifl measures had entirely disappointed." The member pressed 
his resolution (offered as an amendmont to the proposed bill) by a 
rel'eronce to the history at wliich we have glaneed, and by calling 
to mind some former passages in the political lil'e of the Prime 
Minister, wliicli it could acarcely have been comfortable for him 
to iiear just at that moment. Sir George Gi'ey, in a vcrj- feeble 
8p&ech, replied in hehalf of hia friend, from the Treasury bench, 
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and amused himself at aome Icngtt, at the expense of Mr, Urquhart, 
without really affecting hie iirgiiment. Lord John Manner? !■»• 
tortec! with not a little forci;, at least in his mattt)!. Up liRclared 
the proposed amondtaeat a more triiifliTi, ainl yet one of praf!ti<?al 
[utility. Lord John had euccesslully thrown diiat in tlie uves of 
Ithe people. Lord rowia mm! Mr. Dudli^j Ppr<^eTa! hnd in vain 
I'Kiileavorwl to place the fucU. beforo the country. Then followed 
tk rf*?sago of i>UTigeiii:y and truth. "Thn Prime Mini^tRr," he 
. Bald, "had twite encourj^ral iIki acts agaia''t which hia puny and 
dalusive Ipgislation was now dircfllef! ; liait twicie defeated the 
modest attempt of the Ch«r*?h of Enp;laiid to pla<ie Bifihojw of 
her own in the great towns now occupied by the Pope; had 
granted to "Popish Bishops, in all the Cnloniea, precedence over 
Anglican Bishops; had yielded pimihir favors to the Homish titn- 
larioa in Ireland ; had port i oat ion sly resi.gtwi the fair demands of 
the Irish Church for Scriptural Education ;_ and yet — after a 
piihlic policy which had been one unvaried monolnne of insult 
and wrong to the Church of England — ha<l contrived, by one 
magic stroke of tbe pen, to place himself before the country afi 
the champion of English Protest! in tism, and as the only et^tx'tiial 
antagonist of the encroachments of the Church of Romp." A 
Romish metn-her tirnvrg^ie, jmil, while opposing the juneiidllielit, 
paid a singuhir trihnte to ita truth, '• He wi»a not the man to 
Wiirae IhenoWe Ixird for enconraging the Pope's measures; but 
he blamed him for now attempting to contend with the dir*«t 
const! t[tieacea of his own flattering policy." Ai'ter s. rambling 
and incoherent speech, of tiresome length, irom a Mr. Stanford, 
who supported the simendment, Sir Eohert Inglis rose and oppos- 
ed it with (iharftetcristic dignity, and with thfit j^rnve, and sober 
eamtstnetss which, under the mimifeat control of taate and judg- 
ment, seems always uppermost in all bis utterances. He showed 
that, if tht! amcndmeut were passed, it would defeat the bill. 
However true, therefore, he mnsL oppose it, because the hill 
was all that the Government had offered to ilo, and something 
mast be done. He had no objection to enlling on the Govern- 
ment to do morp; he thought Ihst Lord John might fairly bo 
asked to meet, in full, the expactations he had excited; but ho 
cuuid not vote for an amendment which woidd cfiectHally pre- 
vent the doing of anything to carry out the just wishes of tlm 
country. 

Sir Robert, during his remarks, dropped an expresBJon, for the 
flrart time, if I am not mistafcan, which soon hicame familis 
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He spoke of th« opposition of the Irish Brigade, referring to iho 

Komiph memberB then atting, and voting together, with an ap- 
|j<?ariincB of complete drill, tud of abaolute obcdieooc to one 
irnuimiiod. The espreseinn 'wob repeated as a <|uot&tion bj 
ajiothtr mtimber, aad raised ii laugh, as- iioniething fivshtj oaught 
lip, and t.hia s»'«med to mark it as a hit. Finally, Mr, R»^<ildB, 
the apparent lemler of the Brigade, gase it complete aucceaa by 
replying to it. Sir Ilobert, after quietly delivering hia remarks, 
hail walked round from his &eat, and waa converaing with a 
fricAd, (while he twirled in hia hund a rose, that h« bad t&k«D 
from Ills button -hale,) when Mr, Reynolds Btftpped into his place, 
with a sort of bog-trotting movement, and facetiously remark>.'d 
that) it might seem etrangf to yee him alanding, ae. it were, in the 
ehoes of the venerable baruuct, whu had just called him and hi» 
countrymen, " the Irish Brigade.*' He then acknowiedftwl that 
thoy wure banded together againat tha bill, and "againat eveiy 
Other, good or had, vhich its author might propOSfe." He tbuft 
avowed their purp'iec. to throw their entire, force against tha 
Govemrnent, until Jjord John should be driven out of power. 
Hg then went on with Irish volubilily, and the no less character- 
istic accent of the Patlandef, to behibor Lord Johp's bill. He 
told not a liltle truth : called it " sham k-gi^^lutiun ;" atuek out his 
finger towards the Ministerj and said^ ■"If ye pass it, ye dare not 
put it into execution." Here, however, he gave it the praise of be- 
ing qiiitB the thing for its purpose— " a cruel and persecuting 
measure — -wliich, tm such, had received the approbjition of (fe 
I'l-olesttini wateMug of Oj/ord Univeysitj/." By this epilhetj sigoifl- 
cant of high BduUty, bat not intended to fee part.iculaclj' respect- 
ful, he gave Sir Robert a Rowland for hli OUver. 

The residue of this gentlemjm's speech was amusing enough, 
as toming from a Papist. He was for liberty of (lonscieacaj 
couldn't b't^ar to think of rchgious persecution j and, aa for the 
Queeo, she had uo subjects in the world that eould compare with 
htv Irish autijeets, ibr the devoted affection ndth wi]ich they re- 
gprded her. One would think it a pity that euth homo^e as he 
proieaaed for a bpretic sovereign, had not been ae faehionable 
among his co-religionists in the days of Gruido Fawkes, or of the 
Spanish Armada. 

At last. Lord John himself rose to reply. I thought of the 
history of the bouise of Bedford, from the back'Stairs of Henry 
VIII., when, as Burke expresses it, " the lion having gorged his 
phare of the EceLesiaetiual carcas«, flung the offal to his Jacfcal," 
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down to the covmcil-chatnber of Victoria, where the jackal still 
wails OQ the lion, in the shape of this inwitiable devourer of the 
Church's bread, imd not less insatiable thirster fur her blood. 
How should he dare lift up his voice to apologize for the brand 
of infamy which tliia evening's debate had stamped upon his 
career as a Minister, or rather wliich it merely showed to have been 
ilrcady set by hia oiva hands ! Forth he stepped, like himself 
ilone, and ivith the same pomposity to which I have aJready 
idv&rted, went, through a few incantations, whieh ended, in. a 
(resh transformation of the diminutive conjure^r before uS, into a 
meat earnest " deviser of securitiea for the crown and the nation." 
He called the opposition "mean and shabby" — for such courta- 
ges seem to bn the sevaa locks of a rhetorical Satuson, in his 
conception- — and with a front of brass, only equalled by the 
audacity of his imputations upon true sons of the Church of 
England, declared "there had been nothing in the conduct of 
the Goyemment wliich had a tendency to provoke the aggrea- 
Bion." He sat down, in his httleness, and waa instantly pounced 
upon by Disraeli, fi'om the opposite aide of the table, a» it were 
ty A hungry l*rrier, " Is it a. fa,t.-t," then, said he, " or is it not, 
that the First Minister of the Crown has hiinaelf in this House 
expressed an opinion, that ht saw no harm in Jiom.ih BtJt/tcps as- 
suming terriloi-ial tides in this risatm of England ? Is it a fact, or is 
it not, in the recollection of this House, and in the burning mem- 
ory of this country ? Is it a feet, or is it not, that a Secretary 
of State, in another place, haa expressed his liope that Romish 
I Bishops would soon take seats as Peers of Parhoment !n the 
House of Lords ^ Is it a fa^,t, or jb it not, that a member of the 
Cabinet baa been sent as Plenipotentiary to Italy, and held fre- 
quent and encouraging conversations with the Pojm 1 Is it a 
fact, or is it not, that the Pope condeacended to intimate to said 
Ambassador his gracious pnrpoaea to do something Lhaf. migid, affect 
England: *ind is it a fact^ or is it not, that the Plenipotentiftry 
thought it unaeceeaary to inqoiro vrhut it might \k V 

Lord John here rallied, and interrupted the speaker, by Baying 
that ''he had admitted the fact of a repoft iMl the Fc^ said so, but 
had also stated that Lord Minto denied having heard it," Thus 
terrier aeemed to have rat in his fanga, but rat could Htill show 
his teeth to terrier. It was the flj-st impeachment to which he 
had ventured any reply ; and, by replying to this, he convicted 
liiniaelf of the more grave charges, which he was obliged to bear 
in silence, with his hat slouched down over his criminal features. 
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Who can feel anj respect for an EngUah patrician, c&ught in 
such a felony, aad proved as tmlj a moral delinquent, on a 
gigantio scale, aa ever a petty thief at the Old Bwlcy on a smnll 
one ? Oh ! for a conscience in mankinii to save their aympatlty 
for the poor wretch in the bail-dock, and to coneigQ to merited 
infamy the titled ami decorated offender, whose crime is unfaith- 
ful stewardship in the titate, and treaaoa to the Crown Imperial 
of the Most High God 1 I have no abstract prejudice against a 
peerE^e. For my own coiintiy only do I deprecate the idea of 
»n aristocracy! hut what are patriciiins worth, if they canuot 
preaent to the Sto.(e, in which they are an organic part, a high 
and wholesome example of integrity and honour '? In my heart, 
therefore, as I looked at this Bcion of the house of Bedford in 
Lis moral degradation, I felt — vrould that he might know the 
unaffected pity with which a, republican looka at him from this 
gallery, aa a ttian, in this great crisis of history, false to his 
rank, fal^e to im sovereign, false to his country, and &lse t4 his 
Bedcemer. 

Mr. Disraeli paid no attention to his diaelaimers, but. lis it wpre, 
"buffeted liira Bniartly with another hit — "Is it a fact, or ia it not, 
that the Vice- Royalty of Ireland was in indirect communication 
with the Pope, and expressed affection for hia person, and rever- 
ence for bis character I" This brought out enthusiastic cheera; 
and Lord John tried to emerge from beneath hia hat, to look 
contemptuous. Ministers had a sraaW majority. But Lord 
John mu&t have felt that his time was coming, while, no doubt, 
Mr, Disraeli began to draw as near in faney, to the envied bench 
on which he aat so little at ease. The latter had done decidedly 
better than wheo I heard him before ; but, when the division 
was taken, I could not but say to myaelf — is this all that England's 
Senators have to fray in Buch a matter 1 I felt that there w^re 
few of them alive to the importance of the thing in hand; and 
that no one seemed equal to the support of old England in con- 
dstency -with herself. Was thia, indeed, the Senate in which 
Burke had uttered his voice T Was it the hall in which Chatham 
bad rescued from the last disgrace the honour of his counti'y t 
And were there to be no words, like his — burning words — li\-ing 
words — dtamortal words — to prove foiever that England took not 
her shame in abject eubmiaaon! At least no such words were 
apoken. There was not even a John of Gaunt there, to bewail 
the disgrace of " the dear, dear iele," 

" D«Bi for her teputntioti chro>ig1i the woiUj" 
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and, QOtwithBtandiiig the eminent exceptions to tlie remark, I said 
to myself, as I left the House after midnight — ^I seem to hare 
been hearing only a " debate in the Senate of Lilliput." 

It seemed strange, before I sat at breakfast, early next morning 
to take up the Tmes, and read, in four or five columns, a very 
tolerable report of the whole proceedings, and many of the words 
which seemed, even then, to have scarcely ceased to sound in my 
ear. I cannot bat add the remark, that it is a great pity the 
amendment, which I had heard debated, failed to pass. It would 
have loaded Lord John with the full consequences of his own 
conduct, and it would have saved England from the degradation 
of enacting a law, devised as a mere expedient, and which affords 
to the enemy the ^^«.^ling satisfaction of defying it with impunity. 
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The Souse of Lorda — Their Lordafnps m Stmon. 

The new Houa« of Lords is & superb Kpedimen of modem art ; 
and, in e-very waj-, ig worthy of the hereditary SentLte of the 
British Empire. Perhaps it is too small for full effect, and yet, 
if larger, it would liardiy answer the purposes of speaking and 
bearing. Its dimensions, howeTOT, are gymbolieal of its eliarac- 
ter, oa intended for the use of a yeiy select asfiemblyj and would 
seem to indicate, moreover, (to copy once more the manner of 
Fuller,) that the. "Whigs aj-e not to reign forever, sedng that if 
such as my Lord John Kuss^ll should long continue in power, there 
would need be built a. much larf^er hall to contain all the broken 
lawyers, hack pohticians, Popish Bishops, and rich Jews, who 
might justly expect, fi-oni former examples, to be fitted up with 
coronets, coata 6f arms, a-nA patents of nobility. The litt idea 
spcms to obtain, moreover, in tie decorations of the hall, in 
which History is artfully blended with Keligion and Chivalry; 
implying, if my republican ^-omprehension can Tightly interpret 
this writing on the wall, that to be a true patrieian, one must 
have histoiical antecedents, and should represent some great fact 
in the anaalB of one's country ; and that such anteeedenta, to be 
made honourable to an mdividual, must be suftained by personal 
worth, and by that refined and Bubllmated virtue whieh is called 
tonour. ThuSr for osample, a Nelson or a "WellingtoQ is a 
nobleman by the historic origin of his family, although of modern 
date ; while, with respect to " all the blood of all the Howards," 
it is equally true, that if devoid of corresponding traits of mag- 
nanimity and honesty, its degenerate inheritor is, aAer all, only 
fit to be hooted at as a poltroon and a villaiii. This principle I 
fully underatand, American as I am. I feel that something is due 
to ^e wortby representative of a name illustrious in the annala 
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of a great nation ; but your mere Iiord Moneybaga, or the Bpirit- 
leas and unprineipled sliadow of £i name that was once right- 
honourable, are creatturi?s with whose acquaintance I should feet 
it soDiewliat discreditable to be bored. Every man who has 
moral v/orl.h, and who respects himstdf accordingly, must enler- 
taia a degree of honest contempt for ?uch company, somevvhat 
akin to that of good old Johnson, in his thread-bare coatj when 
lie WTole Lia inimitable letter to Chesterfield. 

However, their Ijordships* House ! There is the Throne ; and 
I defy any one to look at the Throne of England without vener- 
ation. It ia a gorgeous seat, orer which appear the royal arms, 
while on its right and left are seats for the Prince Consort and 
th^ Prince of Wales. A splendid canopy ofCrLang^ th^ daia oa 
which the.5e aeaU arc ranged, and the tiais itself ia covered with 
I carpet of '■ scarlet velvet pile, spotted with heraldic lions and 
The ceihng is ribbed with massive gilded banda, and 
'ti'zbly bossed and set with devices in all the colours of blazonry. 
Between fhe lofty windows are niclies iatended to receive the 
bronze statues of the old Magna Charts Barons, while the win- 
doTva themselvee are filled with stained glass, commemorative of 
the Kings and Queens of England. The subordinate ornaments 
and furniture are all in keeping. On the right hand of the 
Throne, ara the seats appi'opria.te tg the Bishops, where the 
Church '^ lifts her mitred front" before the Sovereign, and teachea 
her by whom alio reigns, and how slie may execute judgment. 
But directly in front of the Throne is the moohojih, covered with 
ted (jloth, and otherwise made suit-able to " the keeper of tho 
Queen's conacienec," who onliuariiy aits thereon. Before this 
are the clerks' table nnd seats, and then the bar ; while on either 
hand range the crimson benches of the Fcers, At the end of the 
hull is the reporters' and stranjijera' gallery, of very small dimeu- 
aiouB, from which, however, one gets tho beat view of the ivhole 
interior, and of the striking pietures over tha Throne. Thesa 
are happily chosen as to subjeota, and well eKecute4 as frMcoea. 
In the centre ia the Baptism of Kiof,' Ethelbert — the symbol of a 
truly Christian realm; on one aide is the Black Prince receiving 
the Garter — a eymliol of genuine chivalry ; and on the other 
is Heaiy, Prince of Wales, submitting to imprisonment for an 
assault upon Judge Gascoigne — a moat i^peakiug exhibition of 
the tijne-honoured relations auhsiating between British Hoyidty 
and British I^w, It will be a wholesome thiag for every ftiture 
Prinze of Wales to look at thia picture, before he presumes to sit 
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<l<jwli under it. It may refJly have an ituportttOt irfluMM in 
luouldiDg the character of futBre Kings^ GoJ grant it may ! 

In suTTeyiDg this splendid apartment, the mind naturally goes 
forwELrdj HiTice it prespnta the fancy with no past history. What 
1? to be lite future t la this House to be the scene of a further 
dcTrlopinent of vast imperial resaurceat Is it to be graced by a 
perpetuated aristocracy, surviving every change in tioeiety and in 
Juts, by the force of their vvm character, as furpisbiiig a- high 
exitmple to mankind of " whataoever things are lovely and of 
good report V Is this roof to resound with the voices of high- 
minded men, asaertiag from age to age their privilege to be fore- 
most in defenceofrelijponandof humanity, and to do and to suffer 
for the good of their fellow-subjects, and the welfare of mankind ? 
Is the British Peerage to grow brighter with high moral qualities, 
than with hereditary honours, and. to be cherished by an en- 
lightened spirit of public virtue as a etandard of all that ia 
honourablSj and as a pattern of what is most excellent in the 
ideal of the true Chriatian gentleman? Or must the sad reverse ' 
be true, and must thta House h& the scene of the la?^ act in tha 
eventful history of England t Shall a feclitioua nobility be 
crowded into these chief seats of the realm; men devoid of 
ennobling antecedentSj and not le^s so of honour and of 
worth? ShaU the decay of a mighty Empire he marked by such 
a House of Lords aa may facilitate the pinna of the dem^ogue, 
sinking the Sovereign to a Doge, and the Church to a State 
hireling, oad giviQg to the Commons the unfe^trained privil^e of 
revolution and anarchy? Theae are <iueflt(oiia which a well- 
wisher to the British Empire cannot but suggest, in view of 
events which have lately taken place; and especially in view of the 
feet, that the House of Lords has not unfrer|nently of laffi suffered 
itself to be disgraced by breaches of Christian courtesy, not to 
say of eommon decency, which, if muUipHod in such a conspicu- 
ous place, mu^t tend to barbarize the ivorld. Let lis hear no 
more of disgraceful scenes in the American Congress, till heredi- 
tary noblemen, who have Uttle else to do, can furnish mankind 
with a wholesome exninple of high legislative decorum ! Fop 
■unless noblemen will reflect upon their position, and act upon 
convictions of whnt is necessary to the credit of their rank, in a 
day when true gentlemen are by no means rare, out,*idc their gut- 
tering circle, and even among plain i-epuhlieanB, they must not 
wonder if they too should become as a woru-out form, or an ex- 
ploded theory. Who knows how soon this superb hall of le^sla- 
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tion may be exhibiied as the chief menjorial of their existence T 
If the British Peerage proves untrue to the Church, of Engla.niJ, 
ajid Jcgrades itself to the bare rpaponding of an Amtn ta every 
momentary Credo of Mini?tere and CommoTia, wliat use of such 
machinery? This jialace shall be even ae thopa of Venice. This 
gorgeous interior shall be kept under the key of the mere cicerone, 
and sbpwn as a thiflg of the past to tht staring traveller, as he 
marreb over tarnished gilding and faded damask, and at every 
tread diaturbft the duat upon lis floor, or breaks through cobwetw 
dangling trom its ceiling, 

"When one seea, in Ihe writings of such a man as Dr. Arnold, 
confessions of annoyance, if not of a sense of injury, from ihe 
existence of a privileged olass, to which merit must constantly 
give way, wherf- otherwise it wnnld be entitled to precedent;? ; 
and when one discoverp, even in the highest seats of Briti&h in- 
tftllect and piety, a certain deference, to mere rank, which seeniB 
huiniliatiiij* ; and when one finds something of the spirit of tuft- 
hvnting diffiieed through all classes alike, from the Tory school- 
boy to the Whig Bishop; one feels iodeed that there maybe 
arguments against the aristocratic element in Bociety, which have 
never been stat^ in their liat of grievances by political agitators. 
But, after all. in an old country like England, the aristocracy 
esjBts, and there is no destroying it without destroyiag the nation. 
The infernal guilloime itself caanot whoUy make way with it, as 
Franca htia learned to ita porrow. What then? It must be 
modified and perpetuated. It must bo purified, and worked in 
with society, as it-? ornament, but not ita labric, Thig ia what is 
done already in England. The nobility, the clergy, the gentry, 
the literati, the professional classes, and then the people — after 
all, in England they are onoi "shade unperceived and softening 
intp shadt.'," and joined and knit together by habits, tastes, alli- 
ances, and' inter eats, in a wonderful order. Much yet remains to 
be done, and will be done, to smooth down remaining asperitieH 
between rank and rank ; hut the British aristocracy may be said, 
even now. to be a genuine one, identilied with everything great 
and good in the nation, and. on the whole, presenting a whole- 
some example to other elasee* in the State, In aJl probabiHtVj 
BO virtuous i»n aristocracy h^fl never been seen elsewhere ainong 
mankind. Among them may be found spccimeue of hiCaan 
nature, whose plivi^u'al and mentiil endowments, together with 
their moral worth, and intellectual aceoraplishments, entitle them 
to the highest admiration of their fellow-men. We are too well 
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that side by ade with suchi may ait, adorned with flqual 

and titles, some wretphj whose coronet has been purchiised 
imy, auri whose hereditary decorationu are but the mofkery 
a character, every way peelilcnt Eind detestable. The English 
themselves are used to it ; but it strikpB a republican with amaze- 
ment (hat such preaturea should be noble, even " by courtesy." 

To see the House, as I saw it first, empty, and for the sale of 
its architecture and decoration, one gets a ticket by applying at 
tho adjoining office of the Lord Chamberiain, on speeilied days. 
To attend tbe sessions of th^ Houst of Lords, on^ must possess 
an autograph order hy a Peer. With thb I was kindly supplied, 
not only for one nipbt, but for four ; the orders being given me 
in blanks, which I was permitted to fill with any dates that 
might best suit my eoDveniencc. It bo happened that UtUe waa 
going on in the House of Lords while I was in Ijondon, and I 
did not aee it to advantage. As I heard several of its uiOBt emi* 
neat Inembere elsewliere, however, and frequently InCt with th*iD 
in Bociety, T had less to regret than -would othcrvrise have been the 
case. In the House itself, I saw enough to familiarize ma with 
its appearance and manners, aud the rest ia easily imagined, 
when one has before him tb« Tim^ report of any particulai' 
scene. 

Lord Truro, sitting on the woolsack, was the first object that 
stTiiek me on entpring— and it waa by no means a majestic one. 
He is a Russell Chancellor, and of course no Clarendon. Shadee 
of Somers and of Eldon, what a figure I saw in year old seat ! 
The Hight of the BiahofM, in their robee, with the old Primate, in 
his wig, remijided me of Chathajn's appeal to "that right rever- 
end bench, and the unBtillicd purity of their lawn." Tlieir Lord- 
Bhi|}fi were few in number, and among them the liishop of Oxford 
WHS the man of mark. I doubt if he hat* his ex[ual in tK.e Hou^ 
for " ihoughts that hreatlie aud words that burn." The Lords 
temporal were lounging about their henehes, Lats on or olf, as 
chanced to he, .ind what little speaking I heard, was by no means 
euch as to rouge them to particular attention. A Iiesitatia^, stutr 
teritig, aud very awkward utterance would even seeni lo be the 
fashion in thia noble House. I looked in vain for Lord Brougham, 
l>t because I have ixny great respect for him, but because one 
nay be i>ardoned for trying to see such a curioBity, when it is, 
possibly, Just under one.'s nose. He has been vastly over-rated, 
and will soon be forgotten. In general, their Lordships- looked 
like well-bred gentlemen, and there wh£ about th«ni a certoiii air 
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of travel and of finish, which mitrke the habituated man of tha 
world. Some of them were plainly dressed, but othere were 
evidently men of fa»hioii. One thing tliey ought tn know and 
feel, and IhuC ia— that much is given thcni, and much will be re- 
quired of tLejii. No doubt e^ery position lias* lis qiialift'iiiiT dis- 
Euivnntagt'S and trials ; jet it must be allowed that ao station in 
which & luitn^n being tau find himself placed by his Creitpt, 
affbrda ao many advantog<^s, at the very outEet, for usefulness and 
tiappiness in life, aa that of a younp Engliali Foer of competent 
fortune und sound mind, with a healthful body, and a good educa- 
tdDn. WliLit a hint for such u man is tliat challenge of nature's- 
own nobleman, St. Paul — W?ia Tnahet/t i/u-e to differ frani anolfier, 
and ■wluxl fiant thou tftat thou didst not receire 7 

An incident which cri^ted some escitemfint in fashionable cir- 
elee, shortly after the opening of the Crystal Palace, will illuB- 
Irate one feature of British civilization which ivill not be out of 
place in conneetion with these remarks oa the aristocracy. 
Everybody has beai'd of tlic Landori FoUce, their a^^mirable drill, 
and great eSiciency. Their impartisd enforcement of the rules 
of the Great Exliibitiou was peculiarly illuBtrativci of these 
charaeteristics, and &lso of the spirit of k^ and (^rdef, aa para- 
mount and inflexible in the Metropolis. No departure &om these 
rules was sdlowed to anyoae; and carriage after cflrriaga, all 
blazin" with heraldic splendourg, and filled with ranh and beauty, 
was forced to change its route by the simple waving of a police- 
man's finger. It so happened that a. dashing young feltoiv, a scion 

of the noble iiouse of S , drising his own equipage through 

Hyds Park, ventured to disobey. On this tha police^nan eaiaed 
the horse's head, sud backed him. The hot-blooded Jehu in- 
stantly raised hia whip, and struck the pohceman several violent 
blows over the face and head. The result was his iuimediste ar- 
rest i and on being cai-ried before the iMagistrate, young S — - — — 
found hiniself coinmitled for ten days iinprisoauicnt, which he 
aeconUngly fultilI(Kl mtli ex;emplnry snbmission, wearing jai[- 
cLothes, a Till perfonuing svindrj' j)eniiDci'M, preeiscly fli it he had 
been the Luinblest ofiendtT in the land. On the aaiac day that 
this Litppened, a cabman whom I liEid engird to tale me, in a 
hu«y, to A. certain pju-t of the town, drove m* rapidly through 
yt. James's Park, and was just niiiking his tsL-ape into the street, 
near Buckingham Pidaee, when lie was slopped, in the gate, by a 
polieeman, and ordered instantly tiapk, with a threat of severe 
punlghmout should he again trespass where be l^iew that oolj 
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prii -te carriages ivere admiited. Ab iny lime was precious, J 
veni.-red to iuterpo<«, aad mdiuusled eveiy art, ia vain, to induce 
tiifr iiiKXOffllile ^olioGtiiiiti to nUow iii6 cah U> pass oa. He little 
knew' my pitit:4:rc n:spe4;t fur him, and tlie r^ Buti^action I took 
in thus flndiny liim "a liritt for bis principles." Piniillj, I 
oifored to aligLt, aud diepbargt! tbt; cabman tbere; but this alsa 
the polkemaa reapectlullj furbiide. "It would nerer do," he 
Buid, "to allow cabmen to bike suth libertitaj the cal> muet g/a 
bBi'Jcj" but Cheu he advised me not to pa^ the fellow a sirglBl 
puniiy, as he was not entitled to anything but an arroat, for ex- 
cmptian from ivhicli he might be tliaukful. I woe ejcceedinglj 
annoyed, in spite of" nij- iidinirntion tor aiitLority, hut tlioiight it 
beet to snbuiii. without further parley. Next day I beard of the 

fete ttf the Honorable Mr. S , and, on the whole, Mt glad 

that I had got off so easily. Thus it aeema that luw is law in 
London, tor all etoBses alike ; and if the stranger, in Lis cab, ja 
not permitted to violate it, ho may at lenat conaol-a him&alf with 
tlie tact that he would fare no better if he were a home-bom 
aristctcrat in a dashing tilbury. It is tliia well-defined ayatcm of 
Bo<iiety, in which eveiy man knows his rights, and where oven 
privilege is limited, and as absolutely held in check as liceuae,, 
that makea even humbly lifo in England, In. -^pite of all its bur- 
dens, a life of liberty and contentment, Theoretieal equality 
may exist with far leaa of real independence, and we who ^alue 
onrs^lveg on eelf-governmant, are perkaps in danger of finding 
oure«ive8 without government, and loo jealous of authority to 
submit even to law 
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Ttme never need hang lieavilj' on one's liRntla in London. A 
Btroll in the Parka is an unfailing resource in fair -vveather : wten 
it was wet, I used to take refuge under cover of some exhibition. 
The National Gallery, in Trafalgar Square, and the Vernon Gal- 
lery, gratuitously opened to the public, in Marlborough House, 
were qnite a. re&oui:^ei although the au&ual ehotv of pictures in 
the fcrmer was nothing extraordinary. Tlie portrait of Dr. 
WiBemaiL was displayed there, and a sight nf it cared me of al! 
curiosdty to see more of him. Itg coarse and aensuai effect 
afforded a very striking contrast to the refined and inteUectuai 
heitd of the Bishop of London, which waa hung vis-a-vis, perhaps 
not without design. But of pieturea I do not propoM to epeafe 
pai'ticularly. 

In the cool of a charming May morning I saimtered forth, and 
croaaed Westminster Brid;;!?. It waa too late for the full enjoy, 
meat of Wordsworth's emolLons, on tliat thoroughfare, for ab-eudy 
the city was astir ; and yet there weS enough in the scene it com- 
manded to make one stop a few momenta and conjure up the 
im^eryof his inimitable sonnet: — 

"Ships, (owGri, iamea, theatres and temples Ita 
• Alt bright and glittering in the smokelesH air! 

Ne'et saw t, never IrIi, e cnlm ao deep i 
The river glideth at tJa own sweet mill ; 

Dear God ! »he very Lohbeb seem aaleep, 
And alt Itat mightj heait is lyiiig Mill !*' 

So I pas.=«d on to Lam'tH'th, and came by Bishop's Walk, under 
^^R walb of the Archbishop's garden?, to Morning Prayer at St. 
Mary'fl, It was here, under the shadow of this Cliiirch, that the 
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poor Queen of Jame^ the HunagBte, etood aUiTcring on a stormy 
night, with her unfortunate little babe packed up io a basket, 
awaiting a start to P'rance. Had the haby only cried, how dif- 
ferent might hare been the history of ihe iJritiah Crown and 
nation ! A great many Scotchmen would have lived quietly 
through the greater pait of the succeoding century, who (as the 
baby slept soundly) were only bom to be hanged, shot, And be- 
headed; and then, in bU probability, we sliould have bod no 
M''averley novels! However, I now found the Church a ruin; 
only its tower atanding, and a T)it of the ehancel, while the re- 
building was going hraTely on. But I am glad to say that the 
dally eervice was not therefore interrupted. The chancel was 
rouglilj hoarded up, and protcctGd from the weather, and there a 
good coQgregat-ion was at prayer when I entered, two curates 
officiating. I waa rejoiced to worship there, lu such a primitive, 
way. The bones of the brave old primate Bancroft., and of ^od 
Arciihishop Tenison were beneath ua as we knelt; and the meek 
Seakar repoaea hard by. 

After breakfast, at the Eectorj', in a room overlooking the 
archiepia copal grounds, I went to the river, and hunted up one 
of those deposed and antiquated thinj^p — a vhem/, resolved to go 
by water, in the old I'aahioned way, frnm Lambeth to the Temple. 
Now, then, T was legitimately afloat upon "the alent highway," 
only that the liideous little steamers would destroy my anti- 
THoderti imj^alions, n£ thty pjiddled triumphantly by, I waa 
trying to inia^ne myself in the primate's bai^e, with Cramner or 
with Laud; or again, as I "shot the bridge, with its roar of 
watefg,'" I conjured up the day when Diyden, with his fnahioaar- 
ble companions, took water, that they mi^ht the better hear the 
distant gnns, by which they knew "the fleet, under hie Hoyal 
Highness, was then engaging the Diituh upon the eoast, aad tliat 
a. great event wati then deciding." Ah ! it waa the poetry of the 
Thames to go upon it mth oars, and to hear the waterman 
lament the degeuerate days of steam ; or to draw out his Allegro 
by queatioti3 about the "champion of the river," and the great 
rowing match soon to come olT, to the probabU diRcomBture of that 
hero's further claima to that dig^iity. The ealt talked very bad dr^ 
English, but his wet vocabulary was truly rich; and I ieft bis 
lK>at at Blaokfriars Bridge, with a sort of feeling that, instead of 
a few paltry ahillinp he had earned by bis conduct on the voy- 
age, the not unuBiial eorapHment to affable aea-captains, of "a 
vote of thanks, and a pieee of plate." 
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I now went to tlie Templa GardRns, where, according Lo great 
WjJl, began the yvtas of Tork and Ltincaater, by th« plucking of 
the two roses ; iind, for a while, I £auiit<:rcf] about those pleasant 
walks, in the company of one of the benchers, feeling yery much 
SB if I had found a litfle Oxford on the margin of the Thames. 
After a aiibsequent "visit to the room which Dr. Johnaon once in- 
haljited, and sauntering through courts and allejs, wheie one sees 
many a celehrated name painted over a door, as a hnflinesa sign, 
we entered the Temple Church. Great restorations have been 
made here of late, at an immense expense, and generally in good 
taste and on correct principles, saye that unsightly seats, too 
much like jiews, eticunibcr the space in front of the altar, which 
ought to be entirely open. What a reverend old Chiurh ; built 
in the twelfth century by Crusadera, and consecrated by a 
Patriarch of JemsaiGm! Under it* walla, inaide, lies Selden, 
and outside, lieB Oliver Gcldsmith; but, to me, its most sacred 
interest ia the fact, that here the immortal Hooker erected those 
noble defences of the Church of England which broke the rising 
tide of PnTitaniflK), and ultinaiitely saved ub from its floods. Here 
that great ''Master of the Temple^" while his inmost soul was 
panting for a quiet country cure, bore patiently the beat and 
burthen of the day, in wearisome conflict with the dogged Tra- 
vera, who could always preach " Geaeira in the afternoon, against 
the morning Gaiiltrbitiy." On entering "the Round," you are 
Btrack WLlh its venerable effect, heightened by the fine figures of 
the old Templars, stretched, cross-legged, upon the floor. These 
■ were sadly mutilated, but have- been admirably restored, 
lund is free from pewing, and opens into the choir, where 
the benchers' stalls are ranged on either hand. The two societies 
of the Middle and Inaer Temple worship here together, and their 
res-pectave arms — a Pegasus and a Lamb — are interchanged in 
the showy decorations of the vaulting. 

I amended Into the triforia by & cork-acTcw stsircaHe, pausing 
to enter the famous Penitential Ceil — a dismal hole Ln the wail, 
in wiiich a refractory Templar was sometimes confined, hot 
which oflerei him the consolations of religion, by means of a 
hagioa-cope, or silt in the masonry, through which he could see 
the altar of the Church, and join in the devotions of his brPth- 
ren — though it may be feared he more generally responded to 
their chant with anytliing but beoedietion. In the Iriforia a^e 
happily preeerved all the monumeota which lately diBfigured the 
wila below : and so set are the benchera against any renewing of 
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a lad examjile, tEiat I was tftld they had resisk'd the pi'octian of 
even Hooker'B bust in the choir, TIub I was harry lo hear, es 
one really felt the want of it on looking ahnut tlie walb wliich 
once reflected the sounds of liia earnest ami persurieive vult-«. 
And what was rnj' surprise, on my nest visit, to find a workman 
Betting it there, just ad it should be! It wfis covered. I begged 
him to let ma see it. ' Honour to tliy old Kiuare Kip, tlion 
TeneraT)le anil jitdidous Itichard,' said my inmost heari, as the 
well-known Jeuturea omei^d in all their dimity; and thim I 
asked il' I wad so fortunate us lo l>c the Tcrj liret lo enlntc it. 
The worJiman, who was the sculptor him^flf, assuif/l me that I 
was. 'It is well," I a.n8wered, 'that an Ameriean (ik'rgyman 
should have the privilege. We know how to value in jViuerica 
the grcftt d<:l'ciicler of Law and of Bcligion, and much as England 
owe^ to Hooker, Amerioa awes infinitely more, or will do so 
when the Chur<;li shall have proved herself, as she will in the erd, 
tLe aalvatioa of the Republiu.' 

Unier the roof of the Middle Temple Hall, where the bench- 
era, bairisters and sHideuta still dina together, waa iirst acted on 
Twelfth night, lfi02, Shak9j>«are'a pliij", so called, A visit to that 
noble hall, and a Bight of its celebntt^id equestrian Charles First, 
by Vandyck, gave me great delight. There are aho several ollwir 
royal portraits, and many heraldic memnrtals of the groat liistoric 
lawyers who Once " ute their t«THs" ivitllin jta Willie. The )>all 
of the Inner Temple ia leaa striking, liut of simiJar character. 
One wonders what future Lord Chancellor sits daily at thesB 
boitrda, among tlie sMideiits, But in the Inner Tetnple, I (bought 
chiefly of that gentle Templar, more gentle than ita armorial 
Laml), who once sat with them, the author of " the T:isk,'* 

Mv next visit waa an ambitious one. I spent an houT, or so, 
in climbing to the biJl of St. I'aufp, within which, of cour?e, I 
ensconscd myaelf, and induljreil in very sublime rcHections. The 
fact is, howevei'f Ihat it was very hot, aid when some half do/en 
cockneys had wedged themselves in, after me, I verily thought 
the chanC'ES laj l>etween smothering and being toppled down in a 
lump into the street (400 feet boloiv) like a big pippin ; for the 
ball shook and trembled upon the rods which suppoi-t it, in a 
inOnner by no means soothing to excitable nerves, I wjlp glad when 
1 got aitely back to the " Golden Gallery," and could cool myself, 
and look down on the roofs and chimneys of the million at une 
glance. Here is your true view pf London ! Here that " mighty 
heai't " is aeeu, and felt, and heard in itfl throbbings. Here a 
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tboughtful iriiin finds food for reflectiorif and a benevolent one for 
iDltftieding priiyflr. Oh, God! Ut think of the life aiiJ death, 
tlii: joy and mL^iy, the innocence and the guilt, and iiU the iiiiied 
and mingled passions, emotions, thoughts, and deeds which are 
Lading on henenth these roofs, along Ikose labyrinthine streets, and 
iiUeys, and in all this circuit of miles and miiea, and cluse-pncked 
human beinga] God alone . understands the issusH there de- 
ciding: it 13 too mueli for onii to dwell upon a eingle mo- 
piQiit; Imt, Ihauk G-od fur ihe assurance that " He reraemboretb 
that wo are but dust:" yea, thank God, for a Saviour and 
an Hi[^'h Priest, who can be touehcd with the feehn^ of human 
infirmilii^s ! 

In the suecesffiivB stiiges of mounting to the ball, one passes, of 
course, many objects of interest. Th« original model of St. 
Psiurs ia weU ivorthy of inspection, as conveying Wrcn'e own 
ideal of tliQ cathedral. He w^^ so attached to it, ihnX he cried 
when forced to depart from it; but it sfrikes me as greatly in- 
ferior to the actuB-l design. It might better suit tho diieltanli, but 
esuept in the nitreaJity of the s-^cond atory, which ia a mere 
sureen to the roofing aad buttreai^e?, I can see nothing to regret 
in the .inhstitntion. The modi^i room is also the depository of 
Bundry old and tattered tings, which, jifttr escaping "the thunder 
of th-o captains, and the ahoutings," w-ere formerly suspended in 
the dome. It wils fashion^Lble to say that tliey desecrated it — - 
but why so t The God of hiittks and tlie Prlnco of Peace are 
one; and I can &ee no reaSot \\'hy the flags of Waterloo should 
not be bung up before the Lord of Hosts, in His Holy Temple. 
Tlie (piestion ia merely one of taste ; but the (higs may be iis weL 
considered iis tokotis of peaec, na trophies of wiir; and why 
should not the providence of God, aa Uiit giver of idl victoryj be 
thus recognized, by a significant ackuowledgment, that to Him, 
and not to the Duke of Wellingtou, for example, we owe the 
general peace which has fut 90 long a. poriod bJeased the World, 
BJnce the overthrow of NiLpoleon '? It ia a subhme asaociation 
with this cathedral, that it was first used for Divine Service in 
celebTiitiftg the Peace of Ry^wipk, wliiuh, with all its faults, has 
secured to England inestimable bleaatngs: and, perhaps the vir- 
tual appeal to God, which is made by connecting His awful 
name with the awful issues of battles, may have a happy ef- 
fect on the national conscieuce. It may mak? men afraid of 
mere wars of ambition; may keep in view the fact, that peoc-e 
only shoidd be the end of conflict ; and may abo correct the 
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Dentiiaetittdiam whitli fails to 8«« that war may sometimes be 
II just and a holy esertlon of ihat magiatracy with which God 
hafi girded the loins of PuJers, mid for whit'h tht^y ure respon- 
sible to Him wiu> c(wiuiibii4s tLem not to " whu- the sword in 
vain." 

ThG Library is a place of little interest to one who has but 
little time. You look with reverence at tlie gri?at bell, which 
thundtirs out the death of time from hour to houx, and only tolls 
when a Prince's departure, or that of Bome great ecclcsiaatic, is 
to he annouijeed to the nation. The vastness of the clock and 
its dial, giyi} jOv fresh ifnprefiaionft of the enomious scale of 6vbry- 
thiug about you, and the "Wliisjiering Gallery is reached with a 
eeiiac of fatigue, which quit* accords with this efiect. Here a 
bore of a fellow shows off the petty experiment of the whisper, 
and stuns you by elaminiiig a dloor; after which you ai^e vexed to 
find that the pidntings of the dome have disappeared uuder the 
humid influencea of the London climate. It is only when tbe^e 
Urat aonoyauuea are over, that you regain entire eominaad of 
your thoughts, and are able to measure "the leagth. and breadth, 
and dypth and height," of tie noble dome within whose coueavity 
yoH are now w;ilking about, and perchance listening to thegloriouB 
Bwell of the oi^an below. The arcliitecture of this dome beconteg 
eafiily understood, as one ascends between its inner and outer stir- 
faces, and one cannot but regret to find that the former is so 
vastly diapro portioned tp the latter. Here the triumph of Michael 
Angelo, and the one grand superiority of ISt. Potfir'a, begins to be 
powerfully felt. Wren has constructed his dome prosaica.Uy ; the 
rhetoric and. the poetry of architecture are sublimely displayed 
in the work of the mighty Florentine, 

During the ascent, you emei^e from time to time to open air, 
and get external views from the successive galleries. London 
chLmneya are, at Urat, below you, and tbi^n the steeples, and then 
even its canopy of amoke and vapouri and all ita mingling sounib 
come to your ear at last like the murmur of the sea. '■ How 
dizzy 'ti9 to cast one's eyea so low." The elevation is indeed 
con^derable ; but with such a Babel at one's feet ; with the Beeiji 
and the treasures of nations all in sigiit; and with a millioD uf 
men swarming hke ants in Iheiv mole-liill, just below, it ia one's 
own fault if the moral clc-vation b« not far more sublime, and ii 
the impressions of the hour are not forcibly suggestive of a 
giimpse of the world from the mansious. of eternity. 

After B very cursory inspection of the ill-judged sculptwi'e jp 
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the asve and trnnBepts, and a more affeetionntc riait to the statnA' 
of Howard, to tlic kneeling fif,'UTe of Hiibiir, and that of Bishop 
Middleton, which rpprescnta him as confimiin" tiro Indinn child- 
ren, I had time to survey the crypts before the Evening Service. 
Here lie Keynohla, and West, and Lawreaco, aud several of tlieir 
bi-otWrs of the Academy; and here, iu a sort of chapd, which 
admits the external air and liglit llirougli a grating, lies the archi- 
tect himficlf— the truly great Sir Christoplier. 

" Lie heavy on him eaitb, for li« 
Laid miLny a h-bavy loail on th,ee \" 

But now you come to the circular vault, upheld by massive 
pillars, and lighted partially from the dome above, hut more 
strongly by gas-barncrs, where you etand before the sepuk-hre of 
Nebon. Tlic aarcophagua ia an empty relic of Cardinal WolsBy*8 
ambition, but looks so modern, that one ia tempted to believe he 
ordered it in prophetic Bpirit, cxpre^lj for its present purpose. 
After all, it ia not Nelson's Bcpulchrc, for he is buried under it. 
The hero and the ecclesiastic have alike been compelled toaecept 
a " little earth for charity," and this hollow aemhlancc of a coffin 
dangi<?s Like that of Mohammed, between theia. Alas] that Nel- 
son's tjamh should suggest any meaner thoughts than those of his 
genius and glory ; but it was in fact a relief to turn to the simple 
MOTiumeiit of Collingwood, and to be able to aaiy, here lies not 
only a decaying hero, hut a shimLering Christian. 

I looted for the monument of Dr. Donne with especial interest. 
You grope amid interesting relics of old Si. Pivnl'a, a fragment 
of Lord Chancellor Hatton's etiigy, a piece of D*iiii Colet's, and 
another of Sir Nicholas Bacou'a, At loat, in one comer of a 
dismal cell, feebly lighted by a gratud window from without, you 
see the oh) worthy, in hia sliroud, pi-eelsely as Walton describe}) 
the figure, biit leaning agam^t the wall tike a ghoet, or rather like 
one of the dried corpses in the Morgui^ on the Great St. lieruard. 
Ton think of hts truly heavenly mind, and strange life ; of hw 
rusty old poetry, and sound old sermons; of bis ancestor, Sir 
Thomas More, and of his descendtuit, William Cowper. It is 
strange that no one ever thinks of Cowper as the inheritor of this 
double genius, and as owing some featuroa of his intellect tiot less 
to the rhyiaiTig Dean of Hi. Paul's, than to the author of Utopia, 
One wouhl boi)e that under the Derniship of another poet, the 
graceful and scholarly Mihnan, this one historic relie of the 
uld cathedral, and of a brother of tbe sacred lyre, might b« 
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set in a fitter place, or at least more decently erected in the 
pliLce whccQ it now Beenis irreverenlSy set aside to moulder and 
be fot^otten. 

Tlie Thamts Titraiel tvos pronounced, l>j- Canning, " Ihe greateet 
bor( in England ;" he was bored lo death by applications for 
GoscrnEQent ojd in completing it, and lienire epok« fi?elingly. Tt 
is now apparently done, thougb not finished, and is a. Uookqey 
wonder, well wortli a visit. Were it only in actuu! use an a 
thoroughfare laader the bwl of the Tliamt^s, thus realizing the 
originul conception, it would not be withont an element of true 
Biibliruity ; but to see it d>?graded to a miserable show, scarcely 
paying for its keeper, and serving only to enable the Tiailor to say 
that he has walked under the Thames, ia enough to jnstiiy one in 
naming it a folly. Its usee, however, may even yet be dempn- 
atrated to be great, and I cannot but feel that this noble woA 
has not been eiecuted for nanght. It will even yet have a 
hietory. Pity it is that the Diike of Wellington had no oeea- 
sion to use it, in planning tbe defences of the city on the 
memorable tenth of April, 1848. It needed but the passage 
of a single regiment, under his command, through thia mysteri- 
ous excavation, for actual puTpones of aurprifie and Btratogem, 
to give the place a charm forever; and had aunh a pa^sape been 
by chance accomplished in the night, and led by the Duke in 
person, for the Bake of Bome masterly result, a new and romantic 
interest wOuld havft bcea added as well to his own maryelloua 
story, as to that of the Tunnel itaell". If the caverny wine vaults 
of the London Docks ware but connected with the Tunnel on 
one Bide, and the Tower on the other, so that there wight be a 
Bub-marine papsage to the Towei-, from the Surrey eidc, it would 
at least furnish n^ociations of a military character to this daring 
aehievement of Brunei. 

Such were some of the random HuggsEtions of my fancy, as 
I descended the shaft, on the "VVapping-eidc. I entered th* dart 
hole, with n vague realiaatioa of the descent of the Trojan 
hero into the sliadea of old. The first glaiiee reveals a narrow 
street, with very narrow side-walks, or irotl(Ars^ arched over 
with masonry, which, is quite devoid of anything remarkable in 
itself. It ia here and there a little damp-looking, but not more 
So perhaps than tunnels und^r ground. Gae bunie along the 
dismal vault, but hardly lighta it ; enabling one to amuse liim- 
self with the thought of seeing fire beneath a river, and to pick 
his way comfortably ; but othermfle only rendering darkness 
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Tiaible. The corresponding way, or the other half, is fjuite 
filled up with stalis and shops, in whiph thpy ofter, here a raree- 
ehow, and th^re refrtsLmenls. A M-retched gi-inding oi^n fiUa 
the cavern with doleful music:, and little peddlers offer things 
for Bale. So few, howeverj seem to be paesing, that one wonderg 
how they find it worth while to carry on this nierniaid merchan- 
diaa. Xou are &o bored, with their inipnrtunity, that it is not 
without an effort that you compose yourself, and reflect that 
flehes are swimming, and that the keels of countless ships, with 
the wealtJi of nations in their holda, Bkre passing over your head, 
and that the very smalleat breach in tho arch above would 
" hurl an ocean on your niiLrch below." This is the one great 
idea of the Tunnel. I pnased through and emerged at Rothei-- 
hithe, and then descending, returned in the same way. It 
occurred to me, what if Guy Fawtea the Second should iiU this 
place with gunpowder, and touch off the uiiigazine, by elertrii; 
telegrapt, just ivs a roypl fleet was passing the critical poiot ! 
Strange to say, it might be so arranged, by means of the tel^raph 
and Cardinal Wiseman, that the Pope himself, sitting in his arm- 
chsir at the Vatican, might produce this terril>le explosion in the 
Thames ; and I euppoae he ia quite as likely to do it, aa he ia to 
effect the other results which he and the Cardinal (or the Cardi- 
nal and he) sire actually attempting. 

The shipping which oue heholda in the vicinity of the Tunnel, 
IB fluch as to produce a pow^erful impression upon the mind, in 
favour of the vast :»cale on which the commerce of London ia 
maintaiwed with the whole worid. Truly — "the harvest of the 
river ia her revenue, and she is a mart of nations." As com- 
pared with the port of New-York, the narrowness of the river 
here rather iiicreaaes than lessens the eft'cct, bringing the foreat 
of masta aud the bulk of steameTS close togRtier, while, in Our 
great harbour, they are stretched along such a circuit of shore, 
or anchored in such aa expanse of wafer, as materially dimin- 
iehea the genenil impression of multitude and immensity. It 
must he remembered, however, that in estimating the tonnage 
of London, a vast mimber of vessels are included which are 
never thought of at the Custom-house in New-Torfc. Thua, 
oqr Fiver craft, which supply tho city with produce for tlie 
Quifket, such as eggs, poultry and the like, with the whole fleet 
of ouu- domestic steamers, go for nothing ivith us; while on the 
conttwjy, the hoys tliat bring the like from the Low Countries 
and the Coast of France, with the steamers that ply to other 
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British ports, are all relipously reckoned in the commercial lists 
of flip. British Metropolis. With this abatfiment, one is Bur- 
pri^nil to soe how respectable a proportion the tonnage of New- 
York heiirs to that of the populous Tyre of England ; a propor- 
tion which is probahly destined to a direct reversal at no distant 
period, when once the Pacific and the Australian and Asiatic 
coasts i\re fairly opened to our direct trade through the Isthmus 
of Uarien. 




It is Burprising how cleep-rooted id one's mind is the nonaenea 
literature of the nursery, and how practicaJly useful it often ren- 
ders itself in the serious occasiona of life. The Cries of London, 
and the rhTmes of Mother Gowe may often point a moral of graye 
importance to mankind ; but not less were they servittahle to nie, 
in enlivening many a nook and corner of the ftreat Metropolis, 
whenever I gave myself up to a city &(roll, aa I frequently did, 
without plan, and in the merest mood of adventiiTe. ' Heigho ! 
here ia Holbom' — or again — 'this, then, is Eastchcap' — or 
similBr exelamations in view of St. Bride's or St. Helen's — 5W«h 
were my entertainments, as I moved musingly alon^, among stock- 
jobhera and Jew?. The eight of Pannier All^y. or Pudding 
I*ane, I ani free to eonfesa, raised emotiona truly lively and reiresh" 
ing; and seldom wfw I in want of asM-ciations, equally sentimen- 
tal and profound, while I traversed, with all the reverence of a 
pilgrira, the mighty realms of Cockaigne. 

From Charing-nross to Temple-bar, in spite of the modem im- 
provi-'ment&, one picks not a Utile of this sort of pleasure as he 
saunters along. Turning aaide for a m&mrnt> let ua step into 
Covent^ardenB. There is the Church, eo niemorublo from 
Ilt^arth'a piulure; and bi> illustralivi; of the piety and taste of 
the EaBsels, one of whoDi being forced to hnild it here, amid hia 
thousand tenants, gave Inigo Jones the order, and suggested the 
munificence of his plans in the word.« — " anything^^a barn will 
do." Accordingly, a barn it is, I aeaTched its preclnets for ths 
grave of Butler, that marvellous Daguerreotyiiist of Paritanism, 
whose rhymes and aphorisms will live as long as the laiiguaga 
wbieh they so curiously shape and conjure into foi-ms the moat 
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congenial to their pith niid piirpnSf^. In tbu market one lingers 
amitl tlie fruits ati'l flowpra, whi<ili ln?rc, every morning, offer to 
thi? Londoner? :i loolhsomo nnd brilliant disptfty. ''Buj my 
rosOp" — ** ch(>Ti-y ripe, oLeiTy red"' — " stniwlien-iea, yoWT bonoiir" 
— ami "flo\vi;rs all a-blowicg, all a-growing" — such are the 
SDun'L' with wliicli you tii'e for a motneut enip;iradi8«l, allieit in 
London sireuts. Hero sUso you spy an alderman's diuner at 
ETcry turn, an>l Tvondcr how Chatterton could have contrived to 
st.irvi?, ivithin call of euch a surfeit, Hut alas! full many n rag- 
ged vieitop looks on with lean and hungry stare, and famiahee the 
moro Ijitterly for the siglt of plenty, wliioh he tannot enjoy, 

But resuming' our walk, we ajxiiin f*tep aaide to look at the 
Savoy. To do tliis, we pitch down hill, towards the Thames; 
and tliLTG is ftU tlmt Temfiins of tli* famous Palace, in the little 
homely oM Ciiurcb, to whii:h I did reverence in gmtitnde to God 
for the fiimons Conference, which resalt«d iii enriching tho 
PriLyer-book with SGYCvnl good thiags, (and with the aignifipant 
addition of two words in the J.ihmy, rebeUion and xhian, amongst 
the ri:>l,) as the re&ult of the Reatoralion. Next we survey ihe 
BpleJittour& of Somerset House, not without regretting the oblitera- 
tion of" the old historical landmarks which it liiw depijsixl, la 
the uiidtlle of the slreut, before it, is the Church of St. Mary-le- 
Strnnd, where stood, in good old times, that famous May-pole, so 
proftiue and odious to the Konnd-heads, hut which makes so 
piL'tui'e^que a ii^^urft in flur visions of the paal. It pcri^lied 
honourably wt last, lor when no lon^cer uacd for Spring dancea 
and revelsj it was given to Sir Isaac Newton, whd nung his telua- 
copp thereto, and made it serve him in exploring tic star?. S^i 
come we to St. Clement Danes, where grave -visions of Johnson, 
keeping Easter, and approaching the Holy Sacrament with fear 
and trembling, give dignity to ita otheiTviso laek-lustre appeap- 
anue. And hero is the Bar, where we enter Floet-street and the 
city, and where less serious memories of the great moralist afflict 
one's dcsu-e to preserve ]»ropriety. Fancy him here, with Boa- 
well to look at hini, holding on to a post, and mating the nights 
resound with his ha-f/a, as he burst into eaj-th-shaking laughter 
over his own ivit. Even in his day, this gat« of the city used, 
oeeiwionahy, to be set with the grim heads of decupitated ti-aitore, 
and I ri^membered that, for onee, poor Goldamitii got the hcitiT of 
liLin hert, by an ajU allusion to the ghfislly spidclacle. They Lad 
been moi-alizing togelhiT ia We!*tminsl lt Abbi^y, wlieie Johnson 
had jjoinled to the buBts in Poet'a corner, aod wbiepcred, in a 
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pOTiicroua Latin quotation, to Lis brother poc-t — ''iisrliiiii,^ onr 
heads shall yet be set witii theirs." Poor Goldj k<;pt Us wit pent 
up till Lc arrivL^d ax tliia spot, when, pointing Johnson to the 
grim skulls of hie fellow-Jacobites, he slyly repented — "pei'bapa 
OUT heads shajl jet be set with tiaeh*a!"' In further honour of 
these worthies, I hutitod up tliut opthodoK chop-Iiouse, "tha 
JWitre," aud estplored ■with awe tke diugy precinct of "lioll- 
Courl.;" nor should I have fovg^ottfrij he.fore leaving the Sfnmd, 
to malcG ivurLliy ruontion of "CJemcnt's Inn," where I surveyed, 
for a tew luiuutes, whiit rejaujue of thtit ancient Iisiimt of 
PalstafTs memories ; rememberiug too that " forked, radish" of a 
man whom F;ilstafl^"s rei'oUectioiia did so vilely disparage, liut 
time would tkiJ me to detail my vni'ious iiis und outs, ss I surveyed 
the streets of London from Si. Pun^tan's to Whiteiiriai-a. 

In company "with a gentleman of the Middle Temple, T went 
one moroiDg to Lincoln's Inn, and surroyed its HiiU und Lilirai'j, 
whif^h hnve been lately restored, in the atjle tmd Uiato. of the 
olden time. I liiid the pleueure of looking at Lord Errtkine'a 
Btiitue, undflT the kindly guidanw; of one of his descendants. In 
the elinpc!!, thG pialpit where Heber used to preach, was iiij chief 
object of bitere^t, Lincoln's Inn I'ields altrncted my attention, 
for a time, though it is hard to conjure up, in such a apot us it ia 
at present, the scaflbld and the hloek, and poor Lord IVilliam 
Ruasell sflying his Jfist pt-i^yiirs. To tlie Temple jiiw-dens I then 
repEured for a little stroll, and there encountered the Crown- 
prince of Prussia, making hia sin-vey of the place, attended by 
his suite. Ho moves rapidly, and eute a ^od fi^re. "What he 
is, we shall be likely to know if "we live to see hiai reign. From 
the Templi^ to Alsati'a is hut a step, jind here I walked in painful 
honour of Nigel Olifiiunt, us long as the ^igiits and smells, which 
etill preserve a thievish i-ithjieas, Would allow a were romance to 
Bupport my enthusiasm. And so fi-om Whitelriai-a to Ulackfriare, 
where, upon the very walls of ancient London, " the limes New&- 
papB]"" now flouiishea, in iie modern oHkcjJS. and oft. "wilfi /ear 
of c/iaiiift:, perplexta mouai'chs." I had been so happy as to aiake 
the acquaintance of Mr. "Walter, its eminent proprietor; and 
under h:s hospitable roof, in Upper Groevejioc-street, I met with 
fionie oi' the wio^t agi'eenhle pei-sonajies wlmni I encountePftd ill 
the aoeiety of the Metropolis. The day's adventures closed with 
a visit to Herald's College, and to Doctoi-s' Commons. A sliglit 
inspection of the latter sufficed ; but ae I was in compatiy with 
one who had bueinesG at th« former, I liiigered for a while in its 
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worshipfiil ehambers, and was glad to sec eonietlung of the pro- 
cess fti the anti-repul)liciLn mysteiy to whicL it is devoted. Here 
are the liislwriL' books, from whicli pedigrees are furnished ; anil 
here are th* authoritiea for quartering^ and emhiazoniDgs, and all 
Buch changes in coat-armour as mairiuges and enlailmenta may 
ni&ke ji'n-fv^Tj, Sflint Littareeting rClips ii.re shpwn q£ the 4ayg 
when krighiB and toumftmenta, and battlps too, were in higher 
esteem than now ; and one cannot but he entertained with the 
beautiful drawinga and colourings of the divers artiBta here em- 
ployed to " gild the refined gold" of British gentility. lu the 
quadrangle of the College are the esculclieons of the Slajileys, 
marking the site of the ajicient Derby HouBe. 

I had met, mar& than on<:c, with Sir Thamaa Nooa Talfourd, 
and by his invitation, I took an opportunity to be a spectator at 
the Old Bailey one morning, when some flagrant criniinala were 
to be tried. It is a boirid spectacle, b«t one would see every- 
thing, except the last act at Newgate, on many reasonabla 
grounds. 1 shuddered iia I entered the street before the prison, 
where such erowda oi' brutal hmaan heings have long been want 
to cwi^tgate around the gallowa. Dr. Dtidd waa not hanged here, 
but I could think of bini only aa I entered the doleful little coujt- 
tooni in which he was tried, I found aj» inferior ma^trate tiy- 
jng some petty offenders; but when thin waa over, the judges, in 
Jftheir rohes and wigs, made their appearance, preceded by the 
■sheriff, dressed in a fuU court suit, and tiearing n ilrawn sword. 
The judges were Baron Alderson, and my kind friend, Judga 
Jalfourd. I was seated, by bis oider, in a raised bos, or pew, 
At the side of the bench, apparently reserved for invited strangers. 
Directly one Fi-aniiis Jitdd, a youth of seventeen, wsis put to the 
oar, to be tried for the murder of his father I There w'pa ahwut 
Jie veiy opening of thia trial something stenj and awful, which 
the poor prisoner appeared to feel. He stood palfl and haggai'd, 
picking th<! sprigs of Tue, which, according to custom, wero stuck 
in tiK: spikes before him, and Heemed eimply sensible of the fact 
that he was in the clutches of the law. There was a. majesty 
about the administration of justice here, which is ntt£p!y wanting 
ip our courts. The case was opened with short speeches — -the 
witnesaea were examined — the instrument which dealt the death 
blow was produced, and some bloody relics were ejhibiled by the 
policemen who had detected the culprit. The case was dear 
againat the lad, but he looked stupidly on. Then came the sunt- 
min^ up. Hia counsel admitted the deed, but claimed that it waa 
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onlj manslaucrhtcr. The judge told the juiy it was for them to 
gajr whether it was murder or not. Thej conferred awhile — 
they looked at the piiBoierj fLnd he at them — they gave theii" ver- 
dict — majislaughtsr. JJiiron Alderaoii, "who Bcemerl to have hia 
black cap just ready to put on, thrust it aside, and lifting liis glass 
to his eye, to survey the poop wreteh, said :—" Francis Judd, the 
jury liiLve found jou gwiltY of manslaughter. Por my own sake, 
and far more fur yours, I tlmnk God they have. Had it been a 
verdict of murder, I could not liave found fault with it, and myi 
duty would have been m.ore, fiir more, painful than it ia now. I 
have looked in vain for proper signs of emotion in you during 
tiia trial. T am soiTy you have not shown some feelings of hor- 
ror at your mvful guilt. A father's slaughter! The weapon 
with which you struck the old man's gray head bitiught before 
your eyea, and even the covering of hia pillow, stained with the 
blood ! Foor youth, ho may have been stem with you, but Btill 
he was yout father. Your punishment will be aevere, but it will 
^ve yoQ time to meditate and repent — the sentence of the court 
ia, that you. be transported for life." The whole trial had just 
tak-pn one hour and a half by the watch. Yet all had been fair, 
&nd merciful. What a contraat to an Ameriam tiial 1 Francis 
Judd waa then removed, and soon another culprit, bullet-headed 
and brute featured, waa standing in hia place. I iiad aeen enough, 
and, bowing to Judge Talfourd, I took my departure. I ps^ed 
St. 'Pulchro'e, whose bell stlU tolls the knell of the convictB, and 
whose solemn clock is Ihcir laat measure of time. 
• I went into the erypts of one of the old London Churehea, to 
Biu-vcy itfi Norman architecture, and there found myself standing 
amid piles of coffins, of all sizes and dcscrijitions. Open Ratings 
let in the light fi-om the streets, and disclosed the pafisers-by, who 
eeemed unconscious of the fact, that catacombs wcr& so n^ar. I 
never waa in &uch an awfid place before. The smell was not so 
had as I should have supposed would be the case, and chloride of 
lime waa eprinJded hberidly about. But here were the coffins of 
a family, piled one upon another — a consumptive mother, and her 
one, two, three, iive, or six children, in succeasiva stages of de- 
cay. What a story it told — that pile of mortality ! Here was 
a coffin, BO large that Goliath might lie in it. " Eight men never 
carried that coffin," said the eexton, and on it I read the name 
of some beef and pork consuming Londoner, whilom a substan- 
tial pilku' of the Exchange. The ae^ton next bwiught me to & 
case^ which he opened^ exhibiting the dried corpse of a female. 

6 
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•' This was here," said he, " in the time of tlip giv*! fire of Lon- 
don, and wiis then (Mod as you eee," Nfixt he caiuft lo a snrl of 
che^t, Etnnding upri^^ht, aud opeiiitig like a clo?d. lie opened itg 
and displayed two raumiDj--]ike figure?, aingiitnrly (trieil, and nn- 
decaj'ed. He moved tL^ir liorrid heads upon their sliouldprs, and 
said — "Tliuywere twin brothers that wefo Liiop, aii, long tigo, 
«ir, in Gforge Third's time." 1 montionrd wbat I liml eren to u 
fripnd in the Tempb. " I am surpriMtl," said be, " but yoii have 
Bcen the poor fellows whose fsile sealed that of Dr. Dodd. They 
an: the two Pcrre;iua hanged lor forgerj- in 177<J ; ol' whom Lord 
Mansfleld said to tlie King— 'thej must be regarded as murdered 
men, if jour Majesty pardons Dr. Dodd/" 

At tvliotbcr time, T paid my respects to the fnuous "London- 
Btonc," aEomanrelicBetia the wallof St, S^^-itliin'fi, andfarailiai-to 
Shaksperejin&, as the throne of the redoubtable Jack Cade. Of 
course, I went to aoc SuiitMoM, reeking with emcUs, even when 
void of cattle and i*mne, and donkeys, but still venerable for the 
fires of martyrdom with which it was once illuminated. Hard 
hy is St. Bartholomew'ft, whose tower ore* rellected the light of 
tboso flamw of the Blogdy Mary, So too, I visited old St. 
John'a Gate, Clerkenwell, familiar from the vignette on the 
"Gentleman's Mnguzine," and su^estive of Cave, and of John- 
son's first ventures upon his patronage. I went throngh and 
through the gate, and HurveyyJ h-Jl-li aidfi' with curious interest. 
There it haa stood since the Crusades, and the dust and cobwebs 
in its old turrets have been gathering for ages- nudist orbed. An 
old inhabitant told me ghe once opened a dark stair-way, and 
tried to go up, but the diy dust nearly clioked hen So lounging 
about, I ran-jcd through Aldcr^atc, Chart er house -ScLuare, and 
the Ilarbiean, and, of eourse, to St. Giles', Cripplcgate, There 
I vEaitcJ the grave of Milton, once so rud&ly profaned during the 
repairs of the Church, and still almost unmarked. Here Crom- 
well was married, whik as yet " guiltlees of his country's blood," 
and here lies buried Foxe, the Martyrologist, Holy iliehop 
Aiidrcwes was onee ineumbent of St. GLlca', and this is ita 
fairest nioniory. In the ehurchyard is a great curiosity, noth- 
ing less than a portion of the old wall of London. Ita foundir 
tions are of Roman origin, and what I saw waa, doubtle-sB, 
built by Alfred, to keep off the Danes! I had never seen a 
piece of masonry bo interesting. It is a bastion of massiva 
etntcture, yet by no means formidabio aa the fortifications of a 
city. And did the soldiers of immortal Alfred really man this 
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wall; Jiiid did Lobd-tiii eyei- ii«*tl ?uch a bulwark agtunst tbe 
Diinea* 

Mj- Miltonic enthusiasm Iwing now excitwl, I eought out 
Kunhill tielfla, imd the Olfl Artilleiy ffround, near which he o-neft 
dwelt. Moreover, I fared through Grub-etreet, in whose gar- 
rets have dwelt the rhyming tribes, ideahzed by Hogarth's Dis- 
tf-essed Pmt, from time imiiiemorial. Tom Moore enjoys u laugh 
at our American "Tib«r," fonnerty "Duck Creek;" but what 
shfill excuse tlie fact,^ — ^wliich> by thb aliglitcat subsriiution, I may 
fell in Lis own line — 

"That what was Grui-Htrcel onee ib SliFloa now !" 

The corporation of Txindon must have miule this change afW 
a very heavy dinner. Gruh-street, however, lias been always 
famous for very light ones; itnd if Milton did verily inhabit 
here, in her day, it is not eurprisjog tlmt ilary Powell bewailtd 
her maiden life, and ran nway into Oxfordshire, lint enough of 
him and Jier. Jly i«adcr will be more gratified to leurn that on 
crossing to Kouthwark, I had no ditficulty in diaeavering the 
mean and narrow entrance to an old-fashioned court, over which 
is still legihle, the following inscription — '' This is the inne whore 
Sir JulJiy Chnueer and the iiiue-and-tweiity pilgrima lay, in their 
journey to Ganierhury, Anno 1383." It waa '■ the Tabard" 
then, and it is, by some strange corruption, "the Talbot" now. 
Here tiicn waa that clianned ppot, fi'om wliish went fortli those 
clevot*69 <if St, Thomas-a-Jtecket, -who talked so merfily, and 
often BO well; and whose quaint jHirtrnilure- as it has been pre- 
served by genius, so embalms the peculiarilies of thought, of 
aiaimors, and of languitge, whiel ehiir!u.'ti'rized our Eofilieh fore- 
£ither?, in lliat mtirveUons age, when Wyt;liffe in prose, and 
CliauctT in poetry, laid ttie PoiindiiLion of our An^lo-Sasou 
Literature, luwl poottered many goodly seeds of a rt'formittion in 
religion. I was entnincfid by the iisaoeiationa of tho pltioo, for 
it is yet an Old English Inn, and looks iis if it might etill be the 
identical hostelry, btiilt as it is around the inn-yard, with gal- 
leries, aad iincient windows', and ortd deviees. It i& hut a lialting- 
plai;e for wagoners and i^ountrymep ; but, in spite of myself, I 
cotild not resist the temptation to enter its hiiiuble door, and 
order a little &oni«tbing, for Chaucer's sake, to refresh a waytUror. 
But, to fesnin*! my ratnbles, behold me, by vnfious erooks and 
turns, visiting Roui)»lit.oh and Billingsgate, and St. Kthclbiirga'^, 
and St. Helen's. This St. Helen, by-the-war. is i1r> mother of 
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Constantine, and a pan of Londoo wall she built herself; so 
that, from England to " stubborn Jewry," her architecture is her 
monument. I surveyed what is left of Crosby Hall; vieited 
" the old lady in Threadneedle-street," otherwise called the Bank 
of England ; and, returning, heard the stupendous bells of Bow 
in their fuU harmony. That day was the festival of " the Sons 
of the Clei^." I airived at St. Paul's in time to see the pro- 
cession entering the great western door; the Archbishop, the 
Bishop of London, and the Lord Mayor, with other worshipful 
civic dignitaries, making its most conspicuous part. I lingered 
without the choir, tiH the services were quite advanced, and ag^n 
had an opportunity of enjoying the effect of the distant service, 
and the rich reverberations of the dome. 




CHAPTER XVI 



London Soeittij, 



I KhTE Spoken of my daily occupntione with littlR or no 
nlliiston to that, wltich proved to me the chief charm of life in 
London, ita dehjilitful society. It would be a poor triliuta to 
laoderu ci>-ili2atioii to regard the »ul-Iu1 pleot^iires oi ii hrilliant 
capital, liA presenting a aecondaiy topic of remarit; and yet so 
sacpeJ are even the most public of domestie civilities, that wfaat- 
Bvet* goes Ofl undw a private rooff Beems necessarily invested 
with a clamctcr, to whicli types cannot do justice, without, at 
the same time, becoming eacriltigioug. The ethics of travei are, 
even yet, by uo tneaufi Mttled ; foi* peiflonB who riiowld be 
authorities, have been often betrayed into the setting of an ei- 
aniple, which, if all were free to follow it, would permit society 
to be infested with hordes of literary pirates, whoae flag would 
be fatal to the freedoms and confideuees of civilized intercouree, 
Bveiywhere. On both aides of the Athmtic siieh social coreaire 
have loo frequently paraded their spoils. It is not so much with 
the fear of their i;fnominy before mine eyes, as in view of thai 
Golden Eule which tliey havo flagrantly triinsgresaed, that I shall 
restrict myself, in oiy nari'ativcs, to the moat general allusions to 
social scenes, and to the mention of auch names only as are more 
or lese publicly known. 

One needs only a few competent lettera as a patsport to 
English hospilnlity. After first introductions, the way of the 
atranger who behaves himself^ is as open as in his own laud. 
Hospitality is, in lact, a truly English virtue. Nowhere else 
does the woni imply bo much gcnnioe kindness. Nowhere else 
does it so vomplelely make the stranger at home. Morning, 
noon, and night, H toJows you up with its benevolent persever-f 
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ance, and scemfr to exact th« nuDimuiu of ceremony in return. 
It doea not eatiafy itself with politeness ; it Bhowa you the soul 
of friendship ; and that, wliile it allows you a!l the fj'*>edoTn of a 
passenger, when you might otherwise feel embarrassed by your 
inability to reciprooite suth proofs of good will. The trutli ia, 
there is real heart in the civlhtiea which ;tre profi'ered, and where 
politeness is rooted in sincerity, it 13 always tonsidenite, inven- 
tiTB and tiufaiiiiig. Ad £aglj&h g&utleoiajl, whatever Lis circuia- 
Btances, as soon as he knows that you are entitled to hia atten- 
tiona, does alE that he can to make you rejJly happy. If his 
means are small he is not ashiun-ed to offer you th-e Lest he can 
giTCf and he is pleased with his auccesa, if he feels that yon haTC 
accepted tia hospitality in the spirit which prompted it. Con- 
tented, self-respecting, hearty Christian love ia the root of the 
matter, in thoso true specimens of English nature, which arft 
uppermost in my memory, as I write, and "whatsoever things! 
are lovely" are but the generous product of that sound and lealth- 
fiil stock. Happy is he who has made a genuine Englishman his 
friend, for such a friendship impliea the fullest confidence, and ia 
a trihute to accredited integrity and worth. 

In London, during "the season," there is an incessant roimd 
not only of fashion able entettiiiiimcnts, hut aJao of aucli as are 
indeed ieaats of reiison and of soul. You are invited to hreak- 
fast at ten or eleven o'daek, and are sure to meet an agreeable 
company, as few ug the Graces, or as many as thti Muses. One 
after another the guests drop in, in moiiiing dresss and among' theoi 
are a number of ladies who ait fit table in their bonnets, and 
generally add not a little to the liveliness of the company. There 
ia nothing, perhape, before you besidts a-n egg, with your tea and 
toast; but the side-board is loaded with aubstantiala, and you 
have a variety of fruiW to conclude the repast. The party con- 
duct thcmselvefi as if time wei'e plenty, and ejisy conversation 
goes round ; your lost occaaionally drawing you out, on subjecte 
iipoa whidi you are supposed to lie informed. After an hour or 
more, there is a general breaking up, and Sir Somebody begs you 
to take n seat in his carriage, which is waiting at the door, or Mr. 
BlaJik proposes walking with yon to the ''University Club 
House ;" or you draw off to keep some other engs^ement. Ten 
to one you breakfast somewhere else to-morrow, as the conse- 
quence of making yourself us little disugrci^able as possible 
to-day ; and so it goes on to your hearths content, through the 
week. 
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You are isriled to diimer, at any hour from &ye to fight, 
sometimes, of courae, very unceremoniously, and sonietimeB in 
full form. You go at the hour appojntedj and diseovei" that 
j>iinelualLty lias ceased to be fasliionable in Loudor. I was oft^n 
surpriaed to observe tlie latitude given to guests, and taken by 
the cook. At dinners, everything goes on as with us, save that 
there ig Mine form in. announcing the guests, and aiao in pliicing 
them at table. Tiie servant vociferously protlaimB '*Mr. Green" 
— SM be flings -open tbe door of the diawing-rooni, and if for a 
moment yon find yourself abashed by the noiae which you find 
your?plf making, it if* afterwards very .agreeable to knpwwhois who, 
upon the anival of otherSi A reTerend personage enters in an 
eccleeiaatical coat, with ailk apron, or cassock, and you hoar him 

proclairaBd as "tlie Lord Bishop of ," or ns "the Dean 

at' ." A pleasing, but quiet-looking gentleman appears, 

under the sound of a name tiunlliar as that of one of her 

Majesty's Cabinet Ministers. " Lord " ie announced, and 

you behold a eoinewhat distingue Sgure, weai'ing a glittering 
decoration around the aeck, or upon the breast. Hevcral litcraiy 
or professional personages eomplete the company ; and when the 
ladies are waited upon to the dining-room, you are sure to be 
paired wth the suitabte party, and to find yoursell' placed with 
careiul reftrence to your inaignilicanee or importance, as tlie I'ase 
may be. As to the table, the good old Engli&h courees 3g*ih lo 
be giving w^ay to foreign customij,. aa with us. It is not unusual 
to ait down to flowers and fruits, and confectionary, and to see 
nothing else tor your dinner, except as tho soup and other dishes 
are brought you in succession, the meata being carved by the 
servants^ and all the old-fasbioned notions, as to vegetables and 
Hide dishes, very much Freachilied, and revolutionised Grace 
betbrc meat, and after the removal of the clothj waa always 
faithfully performed in the circles which I frequented; but I 
was sorry to hear that this new atylc of serving the table haa 
somewhat affected those Christian proprieties, by coafounding 
'• the e^g and tie applet," and leaving one in doubt as to where 
the dinner proper begins, or where it arrives at a legitimate con- 
cluaion. 

The conversation at these dinners never seemed to me as 
atduiated as that of breakfast parties. Even the half hour after 
the withdrawal ol' the huUes, and tlic disappcarauce of servaiiis, 
was less soeiable and sprightly. I must say, however, that t 
entirely disagree with the profound Mr. BoaweJl, m regarda the 
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introduction of fhiUlreu at tLc tlessert, which, in my opinion, 
greatiy enlivena such ottju^ions. In llioy c-oiue^ rosy titiLt beauii- 
ftjl, fresli from the niireery toilut, iind bringing joy and hilaritv ii»' 
their ejf? and i'aces ! The son iind heir steab up to his futher; 
a lovely |nrl la permitted hy mamma to coma timidly to you. T 
was, indeed, a little suipriwd at a. nobleman's table, when his 
^"Jj f ypiitli of tweK-e flr f(>wrt<*n, oa™* to hia ei^e, to find the 
little fellow intrtidn<:et! as " Lord C ," instead of Harry or 

Willie, as it would hnie been with us; but, aa nothing rould 
exceed tlie t'tiniiliar and atteptionsite manner in wliieh the tills 
was epoki^a, I eaw aX onee thiit it was ni^tui'al enoug'h to oih-ere, 
however unwonted to my Rcpiihliean ear, to Ece a, mere child so 
formally atmotUKMMl. Aller this announcement he waa called 

simply " C- ^' bs it' it hnd Ven his ChrintJari name, tmd I 

was jileafied wills bis eiiiiple iind uTjafFecterl niannerR throujihout. 
English ehildron appear to tie "under tutors and governors," and 
genemliy beliuve with beeomiug <lefereucc to chler persons. I 
remember not a lew of my little friends iii England, with real 
alfeetion. Blessings, then, I say, on the children, Hud may it 
never be unfashioLable for them to be Reeji amid fruit imd flowers^ 
at an Aineri<^an or an ETigliah table ! 

I accepted a few inyitationB to evening partiea, but what to 
call them I hardly knew. The euperb apartments, in which 
they were given, were crammed with the company ; there were 
perpetual exits iind entrancft^ ; Criea were constaatty heard be- 
low of — "I^ady K 's carriage stops the way;" while the 

ini^Gswitit grinding of wheeia in the street proelsimed the arrival 
and departuffi of the great and the gay, aa they went the rounda 
of many a similar scene during the same evenings At a splen- 
did TGsidenca in Piccadilly, I was presented on such an occasion 
to the Duke of Wellington. He wore a plain bhicfc suit, with p, 
sMu: on the breast of hia coat; niid when I fii-at aitw him he 
was standing ([aite apart, with a noiseless und even retiring 
dignity of ap])earanet, to which liis white head gave the chief 
cbai'tn. I had nO idea, thtit I Tvaa netir him, till turning sud- 
denly, hia uiuniataJieahle dgure was before me. The rooms were 
one blaze of rank tmd fiishion ; but for a while I could ae« no 
one but the old hei'o. "VVlien I was introduced, I could do little 
more than bow, and accept hia polite recognition, for he waa 
quite deaf, anil I htu! chservBd that conversation waa evidently 
distasteful to him. 

On another evening, just after the Queen's State Ball, I was 
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amused to me*!, in a aimilar ecene, the dresses and costninea 
which had lately iigured at the Palace. They were of historioal 
chaiiipter, and bence peculiiirl^ mteTeeting. flpre wua IIsnTi- 
ettn 3Iariu, the Queen oi' Charles First, and there wntv a ladj of 
the Court of Charles the Second. The stiff cuuTt fashions of 
the Georges were also represented, and one cowlii easily imogine 
hiTDBelf among Chesterfields and RqcIi enters. JSvit, tlismk GfH, 
the British Peerage, in our day, is <^gnijied by bettor men, and 
amid ihis brilliant masquerading, I first met with young Lord 
Nelson, so jnatly beloved for hi^ active interest in oil good 
works, and found him most agreeable in ronvorsation, whic 
even in such an aaaemhly, waa entirelj' in keeping with 
charaeter. Here, too, I siiw and ■conversed ivith the Dtike oi 
Nt'WL'fistJe, ajnce an iinpiirtaiit uiember of the Biilish MLuiBtrY) 
but then, and always, aa I feel Hure from hia unaffected tone of 
remark, not less thaji from his genera! reputation, an earnest 
ChTJatian, anxiouB to be a faithful steward, and to do what he 
can i'or the exten&ion of the kingdom of ClmBt among all iubb- 
kiud. 

The general intereat felt in this countiy in the author of lent, 
may excuse my particular mention of a party at Lady TuU'ourd's, 
in which the litra-ary and legal profeaaionB were more ftiHy repr^ 
sented. Here one saw theHarona of Westminster-Hall in their 
proper peraons, without the burthea of rcbei? aod wigp; while 
moTing about the rooms, one encountered a poet or populiir 
novelist, and not least, the amiahle host himself. He mude kind 
inquiriea concerning several of my distinguished eomitrymenr, 
imd touching Upon mattoi's of law, p^d u vcty high comijiiment 
to the ability and legal skill with which the l.rial of Professor 
Webster had been managed in Boston. Judge Talfonni ap- 
pear&d then in the prime of life, and inspired mc with ri^apect bj- 
his moJe&t but dignified personal demeanour. He has aiin;e died 
a death, on the heiiuli, luore impresriive than that of licroes on 
the field. 

With, regard to the tone ot fiociety in geoei'al, I thitik every 
strangei' must be struct with its elevation, whetluT inteltettually 
or moraily considered. An English {iuutlemau is j,'eneraily highly 
educated. Society consista of cultivated pei"KCini!, male and 
femiili!, whose acc.ompiiKlmietits are not flisplayed, hut exist ;ia a 
matter of course, and as essential to one's part in the duties and 
ujvilities of hfe. No one ventures to feel better iulbrmed than 
hid tieighhtnir, and hen-ce there ia it genevni dof<?i-enee to OthfiP 
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meo's opinions, auci u rveevve Ja expreeisiiig one's own, which u 
tiijjbly ajgnificiitil. yf extreine eiriUjiJitioii wid rdiiieifipnt, finc\i 
ti ftlutLi of Mtk'ly. Iiijwever, liiiB its drawbfitkfi. Cliaracter often 
Imi/omes ueulruliz^d, and gi^nius iUell'dulloJ ami tlalleiiett, where 
to (listinguiali onii'a saW is ftit to be an iiiUJL'opiicty, ajid where 
the inariifestittiou of decided thou^iit or feeling would be et-cen- 
tric, a.ii(l even rude. Hente T oliaervfd a. sort of uuilbrmity ia 
manner und exproMiioD, which ifi soiuutiinoa depruasing ; and 
^rhen qpon some privftte o<!c-iv)ion, I iliSi:ovWed that tLs enigoth, 
quiet pei'sonog'e whom I Lad seen only in the dull propriety in 
whi<'li the jjreagure of company liad held him, lite a single atone 
in an arch, wna a man of feeling, of tiiate, of viu4cd iribmia- 
tioii, and accurate leaming^ I said to myaelf — 'wliat a lamenta- 
ble waaie ia h*re!' This man who should liiive been enriching 
the world wiih liia atoren of tmditiou and of reflection, ksis 
never conceived of tiima-ell as huying unrthing to imparl, or bj 
wliifh his fellow-man should profit. His acronipiiirlinu'nts are, 
like Ilia fortune and respectability, his mere personal qualirtcatiai;8 
for A position iii eoyicty, m Avliich he is (lontented merely to 
move, without shining, or dispensing anything more than the 
genial warmth of good hiunuur iind benevolence. There are 
thoueands of Buch men in England, living and dyinc; in the most 
exquisite relish of social ple»£urei^ iind deriving d^iily su,tisf&c- 
tioH Irom their own mentul resources, but contributing nothing 
to the increase of the world's intellcetuill weiJth, and n-ever 
dreaming of their attfiinmeuts fw talenta which tliay ar^ bound to 
employ. They live among educated men — knowledge ia it drug 
in their market: of course tli«y know this or that, but bo doe* 
everybody elat, imd what have they to cooler ■? It would be an 
Jmpei'Liiience for tliem (ho they aeem to feel) to teach or to dic- 
tate an opinion. X)r, Johnson has left a, remarkj in the records 
of Mb biographer, upon this tendency of refinement to abase 
individmvl merit, and I am sure a dogmatist like hiingelf would 
not now be supported in Engliah society. Ho very odd and im- 
aecountable a phenoDicaon, evun were his niannere less forbid- 
ding, would be intolerable in iuLelligtint circles, to say nothing of 
those oi splendour and fuahion. Englaud eshibilsjuat now the 
smooth mid polished surface of a social condition which has no 
marked inequali lies. Even rank fails to ci-eate those chasms and 
elevations which were once so ati'iking and formidaifle. (ientlt- 
men are very nearly alike, whatever their antetiedentjii AH are 
wetl-jnfonned, all have travelled, all are weli-bred, and alike 
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familiar 171111 the world. The TJriver&itiea, too, have dune uot a 
little to aasimilnte characterB. Minds lia\u liwn fiishiontd in one 
mould, and opinions sliaped by one pattern. Even language sLnd 
iiapres&ii>ft, find personal oajriiig^ are reduced to a common for- 
mula. 1 clo&elj WiitcLed the pronunciation of thorough-bred 
men, and olWn druw them into chiasieal quotsitionfl, to otoe!-™ . 
their ■delk^aey in ppoaody, and their miinner ai' pi'onottijeihg the ' 
Latin. I prtfer vary much the Geminn or Italian theoricH of 
classicul ortlioepy; but for mere long:/ and shorts, there is no 
such ndept iu an Englii^h tongue. Tliey <!any it into the vemaen- 
1«-, however, Bgiiitist all fipalogy, ■■iO-i oftt^n etartle nn .Ajnericaa 
bj what ?eema elaborate pedantry and affectfltion. Ton are con- 
founded bj an allusion to Longfellow's Hyperion — accent on the 
penultimate ; or you are puzzled by the iiK|uiry whether any rf«;- 
tj-inal ditferences exist betwe«n the English and American 
Churches — second ayllahle made studiously longl Yet the man 
would be tliought an intolerable ass who should display hia 
knowledge of purely Fr«n<:lL or Teutonic derivatives, by a eimi- 
lar deference to etymology : and no ono thinka of carrying out 
thia prinuiple in all words of like ftnal(^y. Usage, however, 
■with fljl its eapricea, settles? evety dispute ; and we Americana 
hav* no resource but conformity, unless wc prefer to appear 
proTinfial. English uaage must be the law of the EiigliBh. 
tongue, and. the fashions of the court and capital aje tho BtaBdard 
of usage. 

Among the authors of England, I had desired to sea especially 
Mr, Samuel Kogers, who is now the last surri-vor of a irilljaat 
litei-nty epoch, and whose long familiarity with the historical per- 
Bonages of » past generation, wonld of itself bo enough to make 
him a man of note, and a patriarch in the republic of letters. 
Though HOW above ninety years of age. ho still renders his ele- 
gant habitation an attractiye resort, and I was indebted to him 
for attenttona which were the more valuable, as he was, at that 
time, Buiibring from an accident, and hence pecuharly entitled to 
deny Limself entirely to strangers- His hou**, in. tjt, Jamea'a- 
street^ has been often described, and ita beautiful openinjj oa the 
Grreon Park is familiar from engravings. Here every Englisb- 
tuan of htfitaiy note, during the last half eentiuy, hss Veen at 
fiome time a guest, and if its walla could but Boswdlixe the wit 
which they have heard around the tabic of its hospitable master, 
no collection of Memorabilia with which the world is acquainted, 
could at all l>e compared with it. Hare I met the aged poet, at 
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breakfast; Sir Charles and Lady Lyell compIetiDg the party. 
He talked of the past as one to whom the present was less a 
reality, and it seemed strange to hear him speak of Mrs. Fiozzi, 
as If he had been one of the old circle at Thrale's. When a boy, 
he rang Dr. Johnson's bell, in Bolt Court, in a fit of ambition to 
see the literary colossus of the time, but his heart failed him at 
the sticking point, and he ran away before the door was opened. 
Possibly the old sage himself responded to the call, and as he r^ 
tired in a fit of indignation, moralizing on the growing imperti- 
nence of the age, how little did he imagine that the interruption 
was a, signal tribute to his genius, from one who, in the middle of 
the nineteenth century, should be himself ast object of veneration 
as the Nestor of literature ! 



CHAPTER SVII. 



Oxfa/rd. — ^JWur^JW — Boat-race. 

Mr reader will be ready to forget London for a time ; and 
perhaps aJeo to accompany me on an excursion. I Tpent to 
Oxford, for a few daysj to keep some appointiiienta, and found it 
far more delirflitful than beforet ils the m«n were all up, and 
everything looking bright and li-rely. The trees in the gardens 
and meadowa were in fine leaf; and many shrubs in full blossom, 
eo thut what Nature hsis done for Oxford began to be aa appa- 
rent as the entliantmente it derives from Art. In the gardens 
of Exeter Collegie I observed a Virginia creeper, luxuriantly 
coTering the walls, and had a good opportimity of coatraBting 
itfl effect with that of the i\y, i'oi whichj in our country, it ia so 
geuerally eubalituted. It cs certJiinly more cheerful, but lai^ka 
the dignity of its sullen rival. There is a fig-tree trained a-rainst 
the college walls, aaid to be that favourite of one of its former 
worthies, which a graceless Soph ouce stripped of its fruit, 
leasing only a single fig, which he labelled, "a fig for Dr. 
Kennicott." Many are the minor traditioDS of Osford, of a 
ELmilar aort. Every tree and ahrub Beeuia to have a histoiy, 
and "green memories" arc here aometbing more than a figure of 
Hpeeph, 

A Sunday at Oxford affords one, at least, the opportunity for 
constant attendance upon IMvine Service. I went, at 7 o'clock, 
to St. Mary's, -n^here the Holt Euchaeist was celebrated, and 
■where I thankfully i-eeeived the Sacrament, with a eoi^sidorabla 
number of the parishionere, and members of the University. 
After breafcfnBt, at -Teaus Coll^, I returned to fit. Mary's, to 
heaj the Bampton Lecturer — Mr. Wilson, of St John's. The 
lecture wa» delivered, of covirae, befci'e the University, tha 



lu 



mPllESSIOKS OP EKGLAKD. 



TTndei^adustes ftlliDg the gallery, and tlio Dona tlie nave below. 
The lecturer, preceded by the bedels, entered in comimny with 
the Vice-Ch.aiiC:eUor, to whom be bowed, ae he turned to tba 
pulpit stairs. MountiDg to hi» place, and covering hi» face wilh 
hia cap, he oflfered his private prayers, and then hegan the hid- 
didg-prayers, in tho usual form — making special mention of St. 
John's CoUege, and of it* bcaefivctora, " such as ivere Arch- 
bishop Laud, etc." But let no one ima^ne ttiat thie was an 
instanee of spontaneous reverence for Ihe Angliean Cyprian, for 
the lecture which followed might have moveil the verj" boncB of 
the martyr in his grave, so utterly did it conflict with the doc- 
trines of the Church. It was evidently received with great 
dissatiafttction. It was decidedly clever, as t-o form and struc- 
ture; but savoured of Bunsenism. quite too niiicli for the tiiflte of 
a genuine Churthmjuii. It was read in a dull, dry manner, more 
befitting the doctrine than the occoBion. But, T must own that 
I greatly admire this way of University preaching; and the 
freedom of a sermon, thus delivered, by itself^ apart from the 
service, and as a distinct thing, having its own time iind ohjeet. 
Subaeqtietitly, the Chufch having been emptied, and filled agaia 
by a diffcr^'.nt congregation, tho parochial service and eermon 
went on in all respects, ils usual. Then, in the afternoon, there 
W!i3 a sermon before the University, preceded by the hidding- 
praycrs, as in the morning; save tliat the prcRcher mftdti ppecifll 
mention of Oriel College, of which lie was a tnembcr. com- 
mentorating its benefactors, "such as were King Edward the 
Second, etc." Then followed a powerful sermon, which evi- 
dently produced a great Bcnsation. Tlie Church was crowdeil, 
for the preacher was a general favourite. Hia manner was earnest, 
and often eloquent: and, in tonea of most solemn and vigorous 
rebuke, he protested against the plavish dependence t-o which the 
State seemed resolved to reduce the Church. Tie Gotham case 
seemed to be in the preacher's mind, and perhaps the flagrant 
elevation to the Episcopate of Dr. Hampden, 

Tlie parochial service again followed; after which I dined in 
the Hall of Oriel, where I met the preacher among his old 
collegians, and greatly enjoyed the company in general. After 
dinner, we went to service in the College Chapel; and after this 
there were still services in several places, though I did not attend 
them. It would have been hard to have named an hour in the 
whole day when eerviees were not going on Bomewhe* e in this 
City of Holy Places. 
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In the Common-room of Oriel, I met with a. very agreeable 
person, to whom 1 owed not a. littl* of 8ubse([aent pleasure, and 
to whom T became warmly atsa(?hed. At his instiince, duriug 
the week, I aubsl.it iited the more recherche pleasure oi a visit to 
INunelam Courteuay, for the more ordinary cockney pilgrimage 
to Blenheim. I went in hi* compitny, and. in hia own. ean'iiige, 
tind had no rtaStHl to l*tgret my iuloption of hja ^vi*;^. The 
grounds of Nuneham are proverbhil for the beauty of genuine 
English landscape, and a rauge in tliia noble paik aSbrris con- 
tinual prospects of tultivjited fieida, and snug hamlets, and the 
Bilvery windings of the laia through the mead?, Thn gardens 
and shruhbery are intersperaed with urns and tablets and iowrip- 
tionp, in the Shenstone i^tyle, and among them I observed a 
ceno-tfi-ph of the poet Mastm. Tin! taate of the more artitJcial 
diarras of Nnnehiim is atiinewhat antiquated, and smacks of the 
Hanoverian age, now happily departing: but it does one good to 
see these things, as illustrating the puriod to whieh they belong. 
I waa all the time thinking of Jemmy Thomiion, us X ratnbled 
among the elms and yews of Nuneham ; and especially when I 
came to a elump of those spreading; beec I ws, with smooth colum- 
nfiT trunks, on whic^b his swains were -wont to entiite th«ir 
amatory ver&cs. Glimpses of Oxford, which one catchea now 
and IhflD, add a special charm to Ihia noble demesne, and the 
Thames glitt«rs here and thert^ in the \-iew to enliven a broad 
BUTvey oi rural sceneiy, whiirh can hardly he said to laet any- 
thing appropriate to its English character. The Church of 
Nunehaiu i,i the grand mistake. It looks like a faae greeted to 
the goddiaa of th« wood, by somft aacieut Grecian, and provokes 
sometliino; lesB pleasing than a smile, wlicn one learna that it is 
the succes-wr of a geutiine old Englisii church, which was 
judgpd a hlemiBh to the cliiSfili?a! charms of tlie house and gar- 
dens. Of the rectory, although it is of modem design, I can 
apealt \v\i\\ mora satisfaction. It is a charming residence, auch 
as an American parson seldom inhahiU, but which one loves to 
sec gthera eojoying, and adorning with every dome.itic grace. Hewl 
we lunched, Pubstantially, concluding our repast witb gooscberry- 
tart and cream, such as no one ever tastes except in England; 
llius gaining a conce|)lioi) of the rii-h glebe and pasturage of 
Nime)ia,m, which a more scnlimental touriat might fail to cari-y 
away from a mere feast of the eye. 

Wn visited the parish -seliool, and I was particularly itrucit 
with th« Di^tness and order of the httle ncudemv. and nut Jet^d 
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with the exactness of tlifi instruction. 'Die children of the 
peasuntry were tLa sL-liulare, and, instead of jiictets, the boya 
nearly all wore the little pltiiteil ahirt of coarse browTi lineo, so 
iamiliur to us fiotn pii^tores, hut ao unlike anything worn by 
Ameriuun children, howeTer humblG io stiition. They wer 
Teiy cLoftely examined by their teufhera, and their answers were 
generally corriici, America waa pointed out on the itiup, and 
when I was introduced to the littJe urchins as an Americiin, it 
was amusing to see Llieir Burprise. They seem^ t« pily mi^- for 
living so very far away I Tlie.n they were catechized. It did 
ms good to hear the familiar words, so often uttered by little 
Toict-s around the chancel rails of niy own puiish-church, now 
Tepeattid, in the sttmo wd,y, by these little English Christiflna. 
Some of the subsidiary que^^tiona amused me, und not kss the 
answers, es^jeciaJly those under the phrase — "to honoiir and 
obey the Queen, and tJl that ai-e put in authority under her." 
Then came the cli*ufie — "to ordei' myself lowly and reverently 
to all lay betters." "And who are your betters?" aaked the 
master : to wluch, " Ltidy "Waldegi'avD," imd other oamcs of the 
g«iitla inhabitants of Nnnohiim Courtena,y, were moat loyally 
responded. In practical matters of a more strictly i-eligious 
ch^acter, tho questions and rephes were lughly gi'atifyin^, and 
often caused the tears to spring in my eyes, in view of the mani- 
fold bleasingB which Buch iaatrutitions cannot fail to convey to 
a nation, and to the soula of all who receive them. Alas ! for 
the Bchools of our eoiintiy, where the children come tc^ether 
imdar the blight of divers creeds, ot pf utter unbetief, and where 
in solemn deference to the spirit of sect and purty, religion is 
daily less and leaa a tolerated element in the training of immortal 
Boulal 

We drove pleasantly back to Oxford, passing Sanford, and 
Cowleyj and Iffley, and slopping at the Church of Littleuiore, 
whieh has been lately mucli improved, and in which we fonnd 
service going on, A drive into O^cford, from almost any direc- 
tion, cannot fail to please, so inspiring is the sight of the city it- 
sell', and our return from Littlemore afforded, at leaat to myself, 
eome new and chai-ming views of ita prominent features, wliich 
were now becoming <juJte familiar. 

Kor several daya I lingered in the bewitching society of tba 
University, sharing ita hospitalities, and daily revelhng in the 
inspe(!(ion of its curioaities and antiqiiiti*a. With what a spell 
does- llie enjoyment of those morninjja and eveninga revive in my 
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fancy bb I write, A "breakfast-party at Merlon, the cool breeze 
of the rnorn comJTig in at the windows, fragrant from the 
meadows; ati extemporary hmch in llin crypte of St. Jdm'a, 
tappinif the coJIpgi; beer, and iiispw'tiiig the aneieiit nmsonry of 
it3 Gothic vauUs, once Che siihstnittiuns of a jiionastery; a din- 
ner ia tlie lordly EiiiU of MagiJalcci, ivitli dessert and conTersMtion 
in the Common-room; an evening party at Ori*], among wits, 
and \Kiets, and divines! Who would not jdlow that such are 
Bubstauiiai ploaaures, realiaiof^ " those Attie niglits, and refections 
of ihe gods," of which our fancy is full, in tlie earlier enthu- 
siasm of elassical pursuits ! Aiid then the discourse was so 
animatiDg And refresliing. No haekney talk of didl fommon- 
plaee sentiment, or i>f small-beer litfiiatm'e ; but a. roving, hap- 
hazurd, review of grave and gay together; a deep and truest 
disenasion of rchgioua themes; a sprightly dash into politiea; 
quick questions «Tid rtpliea about Aiinsriea, and repubUcs, and 
democracies i illustrative quotations of a freah and spontuiueoua 
character, often gj,Tnished with some ingenious misiippli cation, 
or original supply of words, for the sake of aport ; a s-harp de- 
bate about the civil wars; a dissection of Macaulay; a clever 
Btory of old Parr; and reviving aiiecilotcB of Oxford and old 
times [ ivith a glow of kindly and reli^ous feehng in all, without 
lant or ostentation; these were the filhng up of successive days 
and nights in those halla and clia-mbers of dear, dear Oxford^ 
which I cannot remember without a grateful thrill, and which I 
can only put aside from covetous regret, by calm failh that "it is 
more hiessed to give than receive." After all, it ia in every way 
more worthy of a ChiHstian, to toil in the wilderness, than to 
recline in the bowers, and to enter into the labours of by-gone 
gcneratioDfi. Tea — dear 0.3 are the delights of o hfe in academii; 
siiadea, and unparalleled as are the advantages of mind and body 
with which Oxford ennobles her ehihlren, I would prefer a 
Divinity ishair at Nashotah, to a fellowship at Magdule-n, or to the 
richest benetico wliich the University can bestow. It is hazard- 
ous to enjoy too muth ; and bow great the reaponaibiLity in such 
a world as thia, of receiving anything for which we may fail to 
make a return to God and men, and which must go to make our 
stewardship more fearful, against the day of account 1 

"We bave gifis differiuE. I'aa" be it from rae to insinuate that 
the life of an Oxford FeLloi\' is ordinarily an idle or useless one. 
Many of them are aa laborious and as useful men as ever wi"ot6 
nr thought, and gi'eat ai-e the blessings which they diffuse around 
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tliem. Too often hav^ their generous hogpiUiliiieg been mistaken 
for habitual aQLf-indiilgeuces ; and eveu gueets who have tasted 
their wine without a. murmur, LiiTO sometimca gotie away lo 
compliiin of con viviiili tins, of which they wore thi'inscWea thfl 

<!X<it:tiiig proponeQta, liiit ivEiCn the r|U'C&tiotL IS Qdt ha Iq th^m, 

but aa lo ouraelves, w« are Burelj at liberty to prefer our humbler 
and less faToured lot ] Shitll we repine becauee we are Ameri- 
cans, and because we shnJI never live to see an Oifoi'd id niir 
Qwu deal' couulLy ? God forbid ! I love to Ihiiik thut it is 
theire to enjoy, and mine only to remember; and that if toil and 
Belf-deniid art! the lot of iin American clergyman, lie is, neverthe- 
Iwe, fulfilling 31- njissipn more iminedialelj' like that of his glorious 
Maater^ and less fraught with temptations to make one's heaven 
this side Uic graTO. 

I had seen the Duke of Wellington and Samuel Rogera. 
There was one whom I desired to see besides, and on some ac- 
counts, with deeper interest, to complete ray hold upon the sur- 
viving ]>aat. Far eiity yeai's had Dr, EouLb been president of 
M&gdtdoci, and still his faculties were strong, and Actively en- 
gaged in hia work. 1 ea-w him in hia 97th year; and it seemed 
as if I had gone hack a century, or was talking with a reverend 
divine, of the olden time, who had stepped out of a pieture- 
36. Hfi aat in hia library, in goivn and bands, wearing a 
^■*ig) and altogether impressing me as tlie most venerable figure I 
had ever beheld. Nothing could exceed his cordiality and 
eom^eey, and, though I fearetl to praloag my i-isJt, his earneat- 
neas in eoavisrsation more tlian once repreascd my endeavour to 
rise. He remembered oar colonial clergy, and related the 
whole Btory of Bishop Seabary's visit, and of his application to 
the Scottish Chureii, wliich Dr. Houth himself hrst suggested. 
'And now,' said I, 'we have thirty Bishops and l,5flO clergy.' 
He lifted his aged hands, and said, " I have, indeed, hved lo see 
wondera," und he udded devput tipresaiiina ot grdtitud* lo God, 
and many inCjuiriee concerning our Church. I had carried an 
introduction to him fixim the Kev. Dr. Jarvia, and at the siime 
time, iinnouneed the death of that lamented aeholar and divine, 
wliOB« funeral I bad attended a few day» before I ;<Ltik'd from 
America. He spoke of him with affection and regret, and also 
referred to his great regard for Bishop Hobart. T could not say 
fftre^ftll to ^lich a patriarch, in the mfeaTiiilgleSg fonns qf ovdinaiy 
intercourse, and, as I rose to depart, I craved his hiepsiiig, and 
htimbly knelt to receive it. He placed his venerable hand upon 
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mj head, and said — " God Almiglity bless you, for Jesn» Clmafa 
sab^." anil so I took my departiire, with my heart fall, and with 
tcara in my fcyfes. 

Going, quite alone, to St, .Join's College, I indulged myself in 
delightiiil meditations as 1 lounged in its gardens, and ■watdied 
the young g-ownsmen ehooting arrows at a targ'et, or etijoyiag 
themselves about th-e walks. I went into tho rjuadriitigle, thnt 
murifirent nnonument of Laud's affection for his beloved college. 
1 pfissed on to the rhiipel. The door "wan not lookeit, and I en- 
tered it alone, Beneath the allaf hes the Archbishop's niutilntod 
corpse; iuid there, too, lies the Btsinlesa Juxou, whom he loved 
80 well, and who served the laat moments of Charles the First 
with tte hoty oAi^^bb of the Church. J gave luysfilf tip to the 
jMiwL-rfiil imprcf scions of the spot, and Bpent a few minutes in very 
Bolcmii meditation?. In the library of the college I nftenvarda 
eaw the pastoral crook of the niartjied Primate ; the little staff 
which supported bi9 tottering steps on the scatiold, and the ctip 
which covered his venerable Lead only a f«w minutes before it 
fell from the block. 

In the atTGGt, before Balliol College, the martyrs Latimer and 
Jfidley were burned. Perhaps the precise spot ia not known ; 
but among the paving-stones, there is fixed in the earth a little 
cross, sunk to a level with the street, RJid aimply designating the 
supp^Jsed site of the stake. It waa ono of my pleasuresj dnriug 
this visit to Osford, to meet with Kjghop Otey, then just arrived 
from America ; and I had the pleasure of conducting that excel- 
lent miMionary prelate to thi.a saered apot of suffering for Christ. 
I ahall nevei; forget the eDthi.isia£m ^ndth which he uncovered Ilia 
head, as he stood there, and blessed R-od for the testimony of His 
Martyrs ; and I am sure he will forgive this allusion to the scene, 
foP jt greatly impreSfied me fit the time, and even no-w (teems very 
striking. "We shall this day light such a candle, by God'a 
grace, as shall never be put out" — said old Latimer to Kidley, in 
lo5,5, and in apite of fire and fa^ot, and Armada, and Gun- 
powder plot, and Father Petrie. anil Father Newman, there ?tood 
in 1851, the Bishop of Tennessee, blessing Goo for the light of 
that candle in the wilds of America ! A superb memorial of the 
three Oxford Martyrs stands not i'nr from the place where they 
Buffered — and should have stood j«et liere, where it would have 
been more conspicuous and uppropriat^ — hut I fwltthat sueh an 
incident far more powerfully attested tJie propheey. How 
strange it seemed, in St. Mary's, on the preceding Sunday, to 
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reflect tiiAt from those very aisles, not longer »nce than three 
fluek lives us Dr, bouth's might meaaurfi, the venerable Primate 

Qi' all Ejifiltind htid bMU ruthlessly driigged forth, by thp hands 
of bretliren in the priesthood, atnl hy the same hniiilB burnt to 
deat]], hard by, with the raockeiy of thnnksgiving to God, and 
in the tiutnc of zeaJ fot His glory! Truly, Rome umy lliank 
herself for the ahhorrenpe with wliit^h the universal Anglo-Saxon 
Tupe (niQoiig whom a lew einnst-ulate excetit.ions are not to be 
reckoned,) regard alike he-r hlimdiahments and her eraalties. 

How rapidly flew the houra in wliich I laimgeil in the Bod- 
leian and other libniries, or went from college to college, to In- 
spect its pictures and antiquities 1 Here, a manuscript of Cced- 
TUDu, which the Anglo-Sa's^on profesaor kindly interpreted to me 
aa I inspected it ; and there, a C'/iaiicer, and " the Game of 
Chesse," from ilie primitive press of Ca3;ton, exposed to my ad- 
TniriTitrgaze the small beginnings of the wonderful Literature of 
th« Knglish tongue. In the Ashniolcaii Museum I beheld, with 
still fcroatcrrcverencc, the jewel once worn by the immortal Alfred, 
t« which I felt that Victoria's Kok-i-naor waa but a twinkling 
and lack-lustrt pendant. In the curioug old mnniment-room of 
Me.rton, I vieia scJucely less pleased to hehold the venerable 
charters a.nJ patents, engrossed in ancient ■characters, and sealed 
with quiiint historic seala, by which their bLndaani hereditaments 
are stjli retaiiied, and from which the whole Collegiate System 
of Oxford is derived. Tlie chapel of this charming college i8 
worthy of the nohle foundation to which it belongs ; and, as my 
amiable aaronc was an accomplished archit«etm'al artist and an- 
tiquarian, I was not allowed to inspect its details superiiciaHy. 
His own hand had, very recently, restored the elaborate decora^ 
tione of the vaulting:, in beautiful colours and designs; and he 
appeared to appreciate the high privilege which he had t-rijoyed, 
of mingling his own handiwork, in this manner, with thtit of an- 
cient and inventive genius. His mediaival lasted haii perhaps 
become a hobby with him ; I observed, with pain, some morbid 
eymptoma of unreality in his escessive devotion to the mere 
seathetics of religion; but did not then suppose, as since has 
proved the sad result, that he waa destined to add another to 
those children of the captivity, who, hy the rivers of Uahylon, 
have so estninged tliemsblves from Sion, that their tongue seems 
indcwl to have been smitten with the palsy of untruth, and their 
right hand to have forgotten its cunning. 

I a&w, one plea^iant evening, the first boat-rsee of the season.! 
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Going into Christ Chiireli Meadowa, in company ■with, several 
pownsmen, we aoon joinad a (!Powd of under-f^ailuatea, and 
others who were seeking the banks of tho I^is, Tlie riviil hoata 
"were atill far up the stream, bat here ive toimd thfir flaos clis- 
played upon a ataff^ one sibove the otliev, in thi? oviler of Ihcir 
respective meritj at the last fowing mdtch. The flag of Wadham 
waved triuniiihant, and the brilliant colours of Biilliol, CbriiSl 
Church, Exeter, etc., fluttered aearce less proudly underneath. 
"What an Jiniinated s<'ene thoae walks and banks eshihit«!d, as thti 
numlifrrR tliickened, and the fliiuutini; robea of the young acatle- 
mics lippaii to be aeeu in dingy contrast with the gayer silks and 
streamers flf the fair! Even touni, as well as gaivn, had Bcnt 
iorth its i-epresentativee, a-ud yon wouid bavo said some mighty 
isana was about to be rJecided, hiid yoa hi?Ard their interehanga 
of hreaihleaa qucr}' and reply. A. distjint gun announced that 
th« boats had started, and crowds Iwgan to gather about a brid^, 
in the neighbouriiiir (ieSdp, where it was certain they would aoon 
be seen, in all the speed and s[iirit of the contest. Crossing the 
little river in a jmnt, and yipliiing to the enthuaiasni whieh now 
filled the heiirts and faces of all spectiitors, awny I flew toward? 
the fcridge, and had scarcely gained it when the boats appeared — 
Wadham still ahead, but iotly pressed by Balliol, which in turn 
was closely followed by the crews of diveiB other eflleges, all 
pulling for d^'ar life, while their friends, on cither hank, ran at 
their aide, shouting the most inspiriting outcries ! The boats were 
of the sharpest and narrowest possible build, with out-rigged 
ttole-pias for the oarg, The i-ow«rp, iq proper boat-ilress, or 
rath-er undi*ess, (close-iitting flannel shirt and drawers,) were lash- 
ing the water with inimitable strokes, and "putting their back" 
into their sport, as if eveiy man was indeed determiued to tfa Ai's 
duty. "Now, Wadham!" "Now, EaUiol !" "Well pulled, 
ChJiat Church !" with deafening liurrahs, and occaaional peals of 
laughter, made the weltin ring again. I found myself running 
and uhodting withihe merriest of them. Several boats were but 
a few Itet apiirt, and Mtroke aftur stroke not one gained upon 
another, perceptibly. Wliere there was the least gain, it was 
aatonishing to see the pluck with whieli both winnec and loaer 
Beemed to shirt afresh; while redoiililed criea ol "-Now for it, 
Merton," "Well done, Corpua," and even " (io it^ iigaJn" — -which 
I had supposed an Amerieaniam — were vociferated fi'om the banks. 
All at once— "a bump!" and the dffented boat fell nsldo, wliila 
the victorB prerecd on amid rtiaT-n of !i|ipl.iii?L'. The chief intoreat, 
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however, was, of course, concentrated about "Wadham," the 
leader, now evidently gained upon by " BaUiol." It was in- 
deed most exciting to watch the half-inch losses which the former 
was experiencing at every stroke ! The goal was near ; but the 
plucky BaUiol crew was not to be distanced. A stroke or two 
of fresh animation and energy sends their bow an arm's length 
forward. "Hurrah, Balliol!" "once more" — "a bnmp !" 
" Hurrah-ab-ah !" and a general cheer from all lungs, with hands 
waving and caps tos^ng, and everything betokening the wildest 
excitement of sprits, closed the contest ; while amid the uproar 
the string of flags came down from the tall staff, and soon went 
up again, with several transpositions of the showy colours — 
Wadham'e httle streamer now fluttering paulo-post ; but victorious 
Balliol flaunting proudly over all. It was growing dark ; and it 
was surpri^ng how speedily the crowd dispersed, and' how soon 
all that frenzy of excitement had vamshed like the bubbles on 
the river. 
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Iffof — A Drive Acros& tha Coujiin/. 

A VISIT to M^dalen School, and a Bubscquent dinner with the 
scholara, (who are the aingers in tie chapel), waa nnother of my 
pleasures, from which I iJeriTed fresh convictious of ihe superior 
training of English sehool-boyB, alike io physical, mental, and 
H!liji*al digcipline. Everything was d<jn.e with metlmd aiir! pi^e- 
cieion. The boys loo-ked fre.th and rosy, and perfectly happy, and 
yet their master was as evidently strict with them, oa he was also 
kind. Some of them will win Bcbolarships in the c<5ilagft, and 
from ttat, fellowships; and so ■will make their way to the highest 
posts of honour and u3«-ftilnes3, for which they will be thoroughly 
furnished ia all respects. There is a new Educational College at 
Kadley, several miles from Oxford, of which the projerEor and 
founder is the well-known IVIr. Sewell, of Exeter — by whose 
kind invitation I went out, one day, to visit it, I was iindly 
accomppni^il bv a dje-tinguiiihcd Eellow -of Oriel-, who with fleveraj 
young men, wlioni he had enlisted for the puqiose, gave me arow 
np the Thames to Tfflcy. "VVe took our boat, in ChriM Church 
rapadows, and ao w<'iit over the eecne of the race which I have 
Bndcii.vitured to desoribe. I was iiJi fortunately made steeramaii, 
and more than once found myself ninuing the bow of the boat 
into the husilies, while I stared around me, at every beast and 
tiird, and a.t every widl, and evpry bush, and at every green ttiiigj 
with a greener look no doubt., to my unlucky companions, than 
anylliing in the scene besides. It was tlie Thames — or the Isb 
if you please — it waa the rivftr of the Oxonians; and I lost 
myself, in contemplations, on the most trifling suggestion of nov- 
elty, or of age, which Burrounding objects presented. Tiiia little 
voyage was realizing to me the dreamB of many years; and when 
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we landed near the picturesque old mill, with which so many 
draiviiigs a.nd engraviogs have made evei-j one auqaointed, I fell 
that HJiything hut mj- pilotage wis tp be credited with our escape 
from filupwrecii. My tonBcicnce accuses me of having paid atten- 
tion to everything except my immediate duty, 

Iffley Churelij an every Eccleaiologist vrill tell you, ia h study 
cf itself. Five windows in this Church, are suid to preaeut the 
chai'acteristiua of dve periods of poLnteii ai'chjtectm-e, oxteiiding 
[hrough as miuiy centuries; whOe tiia details of emiehmeut and 
ri'fisjgn ofl'ord innumeriiblc spe^aiepg of inventive ajt, embraeing 
somewhat of tiie rude and elemental Saxon, with the riper jind 
more varied beauties of Norman embelliBlimeiit. The chureh ia 
auppos*?d to have been built in the earlier part of the twellth 
century; it affords many interesting exfimples of subsequent 
Bitoralion and repair ; and has lately received much attention, in 
ihe way of retouching aud rcstoiTiig ila olden heautlea. In the 
ehurchynrd ia the remnant of its ancient eroftji, and also a yew 
tiee acarcely lesa ngcd, hut much decayed. The foal, which 
stands ueai- the door, is of large dimensione ynd of very curious 
coneti-uction, generally supposed to be Norman, nnd of Ihe «aine 
date with th« Church. Although the beautiluL interior retaiuB 
some useless appendages of medijKval rites no longer practised, it 
is a most fittinjr and hcuoming Anglo-Catljo!ie church, and one in 
every way satisfactory, as it stand*, to the purposes of the English 
Liturgy. Without and within, it was, at the time I visited it, tho 
most interesting object of its kind which I bad ever seen. 

On resuming our boat, whi-r.h had been lifted alwve the da.ni by 
means of » lock, we rowed about n mile further up ihe river, and 
then. taViiig to the fields, went across them to Eadley. Here I 
met Mr. Sewell, and went with him to Boe Gadley Church, a 
picturesque little temple, and then over his college, chapel nud 
grounds. This college ia a very interesting experiment, and aims 
to comhine, on a plan somewhat novel, several importiint elements 
of academic and religions life. The taste which lisa presided over 
itfl eetahliiihinent ia very apparent, and not less the benevolence 
and piety of its founder. I was surprised to iind it, although bo 
entirely dew, presenting everywhere the appearance of age and 
completeness, Th* architecture of the chapel especially, though 
plain in compariaon with Ehat of almost all older Htiur.tures of a 
Bimibj- kind, is yet very effective ; and ihe service, as performed 
in it, by the aid of the pupils, was exceedingly inspiring and 
refreehing. After a. visit which I was kindly led to protract 
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Iw'jond mj intent, I retiimed to Oiford on fool., in tbe companj' 
of Mr. SewelJ, Our ji:ith lay througli Baglay-Wooii, mid never 
shall I foi^tt the chai-iLiiiig coRvei'wition^l powers of my guide, or 
the pleiisure of wandering^, with aueh a ■compaaioB, tbroii{^''ii tJie 
taiigJerl and bri-ery copjic, and intervening glades of that acadenuc 
Ibrest. At la?t we ati'iiL-k the Aliingdon road, and eut<!rt-d 
0>^fui'd l>y ll]e Inidgt: under ih& Tower of Mjlj;du.leii. 

Amid so miinj rccollcctiouB oi' a gtavcr tbarafter, tlita'c is uiiEi 
forineclt'd with Oxford which never revives wilhont exdi.ing a 
smile. I Tvent one day into tLe House of Cojivocatiou, wIilts tlie 
Vice-GhiuiceUor wa^ touierring degi'etis, iu a bu&iuci^ ways very 
few, hcsdes thost; immediately interested, being present. Among 
the cuniiidwtee was one very portly individual, wivo, citlier from 
Lis ftdvutifiug yeiU-si, 01" btciLiisc of sorue new profemicnt, had fek 
it hlti duty to incur the eipenac of being made, in cmiree, a Doer 
tor of Divinity. It was evidently many years dnee the proposiag ; 
Doctor hud been familiar ivith University forma aiid ceromonies } 
nud it apiKiU-ed to me that Bi>m« very ruetic psrish Imd pi'obtvldy, 
in the mwtntlme, enjoyed the bcnelit of Ids eervicea. When tlie 
perfomiimc.e required liim to do ttus, or that, it was apparent that 
liie worthy divine was not a httlfl eunfuaed, while it U'iia still inoi'e 
liiiiiifully elciU', that bid conl'usion aJibrded anything but feelings 
of re^et to the junior portion of the aeudemieal body which sur- 
3'ounded him. When required to kneel helbre a. ven' youlMul 
looUrjg proctor, an audible tiitur went thv ruundii, At lus burly 
ii^re sank to the tloor, amid tbe balloons of silk with tpLIcIi lia 
was invested, to say nothiD;r of ths gaudy coIoiub which he now 
wore, for the lirat time, with ill-supprcsseil satiafai^tion, i-ttit tlie 
OaCh of A/'juralicin -was to bo adminibtrred, and thip proved tbe 
most iiritical part of tlio proceedings: for, oath as it was, il. was 
made almost a iiu'eieal formalitj, by the manner in whieb it was 
tftlten. As thid Ofttb is a little antiquated, at a.ny rate, and seems 
hardly donianded by the preeent relations between a powei'i'uL 
sovcreiijn and the mere shadrnv of a pontiif who now £i[jcy Hilde- 
branil, on the Seven llUle, itwoidd aeeiu good taste to go through 
with it with us little di.-<play of furiou.^ Frotfst-a.atiBln S£ poaHiblGi 
So evidently thought the proctor, but not ao tbe Doctor elect, 
whose powerful iniajriaation probably suggested to him that 
Victijria was Queen Klizahctli, and Di'. "Wiseman a UabbiTigton, 
ae, no doubt he ifi. If lier Majesty lahoars under sinnlar imprea- 
sions, she ba& at least one loyal gubjeet^ and it would have douo 
her heart ^od to hare heard tbe utterance of hie loyalty on this 
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OGi!aaion ; for with most eam^t empha^t! did he swear, that : 
did from his li«art det^t and abjure, as impious nod he 
that dittDnable doctrine and pasicios, that princes excoianitiiu- 
cated by the Pope, maif be depoxd or murtkerfd bi/ Uirir evAffOt," 
Ac, Ae, So, no doubt, thougbt and fell alE pr<*enl ; bm sis the 
Doctor seemed to consider liimsell'. for the moment, a «>rt of 
Abdiel, nnd spoke with an epit dlgniTv somewliat iiniinual to the 
Convocation hnuse, it was irresigtibly ludicrous to beliold the 
fliDothereil merrtmerl of the youthful Oxuniuns, whn shook i-hedr 
ades while the Uoctor Tulmiaed, and who wxiikhI to think both 
him and the Pope a little too old lor Young England and the nine- 
teenth century. 

My cxcumoH to Nuneham Court^.naj' proved but the preface 
to a niitcli more important episode, in company with the earae 
agjei-able fiiend who was my guide on that occasion, and who 
now drew me into a change of plans and ptirposts, to which I 
owed mHL'h aubsequcnt pleasure. We were at breatCiist tofietlier, 
in the rooms of a common friend at Merton, wiien the scheme 
was pertoct«i for a driv« through Oxfordshire, in his private car- 
riage, and for several fiiihsequanl exctiraioaa, of wlitch the centra 
ehoulil be his resilience, near Chelt'Cnham. A friend, then keep- 
ing his terms for a Master's degree, at Kew Inn Hall, gase us hie 
company for a few hours, on the way ; and a delightful compan- 
ion he proved, not only for his ^jscntial qua-lities as suth, b^t 
hec^iuae he Jiappened io have been a tourist in America, and was 
able to imagine, in some degree, how an American must regard 
the contrast continually furnished him by a. tour in England. 
Our road first took h5 OTeracomer of Berkshire, through apleae- 
ing variety of hills and vales, sighting Cumaor on tJie If^ft, and 
pawing Wytliam on the other hand, and bo again entering 
O^fordahire, by a bridge over the Thajnee, which here laakct; a 
hcnd among the little mountaina. Our lirat stage wus couiplete 
when we arrived at Eynsham, where we di'ew up at the village 
inn, and contrived to pass an hour very pleaaantly, although, from 
the appeiT,rance of the place, one would eay, at Jirat, it was fit oaly 
to Bleep in. How quiet a villfige can bo, even in populous and 
bu.sy England, and so hard by Oxford I There stood the slendor 
market-crosft that had survived the storroi! of centuries, and the 
more violent batterings of Puritan iconoclaata. Broken and 
bruised as it was, it seemed good for centuries more, amid so 
peaceful a community as now surrounds its venerable rutelage. 
Whether the exemplary character of the present inhabitatits be 
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owing al all to the parish stooks, vrhich stand neai* the croaa, in 
most Hudihrastic grouping with surrounding objects, I cannot 
determine ; but there they are, and I could fanny a stout braae 
of Puritans, of Butler's ?ort, undergoing its aalutarj penance; or 
even one of Hogarth's unlucky wigliis ojtperiencing the rude 
sympathies of men Mid lioya in the piissiveiiess of its bondage. 
How speaidng a picture of rigorous parochiiil justice those queer 
old &tocka, under lee of the innrket-iiouae, afforded to my imagina- 
tion ! How many vagrant feet and ankLcs have tTiere been relieved 
i'rnni the curse of CaJn 1 how many a vagabond tbey liave furnislied 
with persuasiviia to rest and medjtation ! Keally^-one could not 
be properly pensive, in sight of such a. commentary on iiuman 
guilt and miserj'; for the parish stocks are but of distant kiit to 
gullows and guillotine, and hardly more than little brothcTS of 
whipping-post and pillory; their ignominy being rather that of 
ridicule than of Br.om, and their severity being the very least of 
all the penall.ies of law. I did not know that such instrumenta of 
whoiesoine discipline were Still in esisteiice undel* the Enplieh 
sceptre, and hence my amuaement and surprise to behold them, 
and to find so many menioriep of their history reviving at the 
Bight ; among which were prominent those dassieal verses of the 
Anti-.Jafofciin — 

''Justice Oldmixen pot me in. ths jiarieh- 

Stocke, foi a vagrant." 

Terily a queer old place is Eyngham, from the days of King 
Etbelrcd, llie UuTEMidy, who had a villa here, and those ot Kinp 
Stephen, who ga.ve it the very eqmvocal privilege of a niafltHl, 
"on the Lord's day," und(!r the piitronage of ita Ahbot and itfl 
monk.". On in'iuii'ing for the reinainB of t!ie Abbey, we were 
informer! that some new relica of its ancient chapel and Mtneterj- 
had just been discovered in a nei gbli our iiig field. "We had there- 
fore the pleas-ure of scoiiig, sure enough, the encaustic tiles of iln 
sanctuary, juat laid bari^ after ages of coficealmcnt in the eartL, 
They wece of various patterns and devices, St. George and the 
Dragon Ibrming, apparenllyj a confipicuous part of the design. 
But t\u2 ohi giii'dL-ner who sliowed ua these discoveries, went on 
to (ell us tliit in di™ing further, lie had juBt laid bare Saiaejimiiiv 
which he should like to have us see. and so leading us to another 
part of the gi'ouiid, he slmwed us (he J'raTnes^ inrleed, which 
provpd to be nothing le^g than the akeletonK of the old ciouks of 
Eynsliam, protruding from their graves. Often had these sauio 
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'•frsiinee" sung in the f hoir. And walked over tboM same tUea we 
luul JHSl hecn vien-iug. How old lliey mliilit be we ciyaM not say 3 
hat liier were ihe bones of old C'hrt.ilmnp, find lijosfl jiiobaltlv tit 
Chrbliau prie^fs, snd th^T? th.jv had boen. laid in Go[>C cf the 
Kc^urrcction, »3 tlial it efenu'*! lo tin.' ulruoKt iirotime l-o be 
slnriug al thfin, :ip if iIiit were a show. Ettjfiif.titut in pnet. 

The vill)^ cljurch Iijwl been an af>ini rirrijinoi' uf iliP Abbey, 
jvtid was, nv> doittrt. ccimt'ly in il-" itiv. It luiil suiTere'l uot a little, 
howercr, from wltUcwasli, and o(ii«T CJtiriTAiritiiifii'i.^iv. lliere 
IimI evidoullv btmt ji Jiiw rood-loll, tml pvcjt vi?sriw of il wie 
yono, ft*r<' ihat there was lEi* i^flUd 3Uur-w:iv in Ihe wall, and 
tlier*- apiin ite door-wav. still o|h-u. ihroi^li which the ancient 
Gi:>?{>t>ll<t>r us«l lo jnai.« bis- appearance in Ihe lott, to rettd the 
Holy E\Tmgv'l for tlw day. 'Poor ft-llow/ thouzhl 1, 'when 
did he cliuib thow ^teps, imd ia<ue fr«iu that door, for the last 
tiaw* W;is he indeed a Gr^peller, graii^liil for s chaiu.'e ther» 
after to read the Word of G«d, iu the Tidgar tongue ; or was be 
Kkitie Hxrins Mont, n~h(t haa) nited Ihe eosli: :i].M>ut L^lim<^ And 
Bidlry, in Oxford:, and who trenihltiL irhile he isoa^ his luiia 
MSaeal. IcM th« news ot fUiznheih'^ acce^ion ^honld prove loo 
mwr How Strang? ii would seem to an .4m«rioan prie^^to dad 
lauevlf officiating, Sunday a£WT ^undav, in « ehozch whoee Tfiiy 
walb xre a mouunieat, not only of the RelomuliDik, bat of 
*- Ilerelonl Tse," and " Saiisbniy Use,^* or odutr oaages now fiw^ 
«VH suposedMl, hnl whioh had a lon^ CTistoice, and hare left 
llkor mark, alike in ^vne and timber, aad in tin Teniaciilar 
litnrgy of tlM Clinrdi of ^i^aDd '. 

We l«ft Ifae litUe village, nd pnr^^ied our Joanne^ nrr ^deas- 
Antly tiL w« UKt tb? Oxfbrd coach coour^ down, in fall dnr?, 
bat stopping; as we haileJ it^ in bdiatf of oar fiiend of New loa 
HaU. lie was obBged to rMum, for i in [liiijj, ± ni^e i^ht oni 
qC Oxfijrd, dnriog bis tena, wooM ffeqnaKfy him for hk d^vieea, 
So w« rfdoctantlr saw him diiob to a lofty seat, aaaon^ a ntotk; 
crew of psisaigcxs, and whirl away, as we wsTcd him ovr adiea. 
IVe jMj miu Bg d aar jovmev lo Wltn^jr. wfave ^ni w« |«awd, to 
Mrrtj itf autaCBt enko£.^rm Chordi — wfak^ wtMkl te^t * fiti« 
CKtbciiral in AiacrW» — and to take our londMon with the paod 
Tiear, who received ib t^'y fawpctabh-. I was surprised al the 
^CtttBfflfi of the Cfan^i, and the banry nrmmij of its dctai^ bat 
I be&eve it wss onoe aa Abfac]r Cfavrd,aad itf ardnlectaral 
merits are eodi as lo hare fiffai^ed hH a firw ^rDoriie m ■ ■■wfLa 
lo wdesiola^cal {tabGmkms. Tbe <illa^ iCedf b a 6ecxj9d 




one, hariiig formerly bera of consequence aa th« seat of a famous 
blanket manufacture, whiob miide ''Witney" a household word 
with ho-uf* wives', especially in cold weather. Our drive next 
brought us to Minster-Lovel, the eccre of the '" Old English 
Barun ;" antt iiesit to a ^'rttserteil vUla^e." which liKiked as little 
lite Auburn as [xi^^iMe, for jt lnvd tKHjn built liy a pack of infidda, 
to shoiv the worid what a village ought to be, and so had speedily 
become aa dead as Pompeii. It was now "for sale," but no one 
Beemeii liisposcd to bny, and I snspeet it may yet be had at a bargaia, 
£iLgland i? no soil for fools to flourish ia ; and it is a pity tbat 
when they find it out, they are so wont to come to America, 
where they join the Monnons, or set «p for superfine repub- 
licans, ftDd v«nt their hatred of England in our newspapers, 
whif.li are then quoted by the writers in the London TiiiK^, as 
proof of American feelings towards tlie mother country. 

The country we were now travelling had once been scoured hf 
the troopers ol" the fiery Rupert, and my friend, whom I will call 

Mr. V ■, finding my enthusiasm rising at the mention of hJa 

clarion and jack-boots, began to play upon me by aiip^^sting that 
soTUi^ rnonncb wSiieh we saw in the distangB were tht remainfi of 
one of his encampments. This ^vas a very line ideii, but, resolved 
to hunt up the local traditions with respect to it, I asked a passing 
boor if he could tell me anything about the harrowii. Oh, for a 
page of "(he Antiquary,'' lo give my reader some conception of 
the effect produced by the reply! "Prietorian here — Prtetorian 
there," said old Edie Ochiltree, ''I mind the bigging o't;" and 
with equal batliogi responded my boor — " Them thfere be some old 
brick-yards!" "Alas!" cried I — ^' it is Monkbarns and castra- 
metation. over again ;" and a laugh arose from the Oxford pilgrima, 
at which the boor Btartle(^ and tted away, no doubt with strong 
perauaaion tliat we were a pair of madmen, just broke loose £i*om 
the deaerlcd settlcraent nforegaid, of which, I should have m&n- 
tionad, the neiphiiouring peasantry seemed to entertain a very 
wholesome fear. 

Commend me to Jlurford, our next halting-place, aa a viUa^ 
of moat exemplary indepsndeiicc of this nineteenth ceotory. 
Some old houses, ivhich struck rae ns I entered it, bore an inserip- 
tion by which I learned ttiat a good burgee? built theiti for a 
charitable u?e in ttie time of Queen Elizabeth, I should think no 
house had been built in Burford since that date, so entirely unlike 
s modem town ia its chief 9tf set, with all its lanea and by-waya. 
Here, now. wns Hiigland — the England we read of ! None of 
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your Mancli«sters and Liverpools, but an innocinit, sleepy oH vil- 
liigB that wus of Taat repute wh<!n those KnobtiisTi places were 
unkn'jwD. Here met a Chuicli tijiiot], A. D.. 685, lo settle the 
qiit'Stion about tbe British Ejister usages, and liere wortliy Peter 
Heylin wjia born in lliOO. The little river Winiirush runs throtigh 
the place, and On iis iMiiits ptanda the ancient Clitii-cJi of St. .Tohn 
the Baptist, to whitli we repaired tbrlliwith. Here wis found an 
unexpected treat, in the exceeding rlcLnesa of its Nwrinan archi- 
tecture, a.nc! in the many (lelipnte traeea of ita former perfe-ction, 
wliiti had eBciiped the ravagea *pf time. The tower and spire, 
the soutli porch and the windows, nfforded a moet enter taming 
and instTuctivo study. Same old inscriptions remained, entreat- 
ing the passcT-by to pray for the dep*wtf4 wul of such and such 
benefactors. The interior enchanted me. Hero wns a " Silves- 
ter uislc,'" in which, for generation after generation, certain 
worthies of that name Imvc been buried under costly momimenta, 
niMt curious to behold. But wlia,t p!easL-d me meet wae one of 
thoao huge monnment-s, like an ancient stale-bed, with canopj 
and posts complete, on which laj-, side by ade, a worthy knight 
and his dame, perpiong of a famiius repnte under Queen Eli?iabeth, 
and the grand-pai'cnia of the stainle?a Falkland. " 8ii" Ijiuncelot 
Tauoftcld " was the uame of the knight, and if I mistake not, he 
WiLS, at Olio time, Lord Chief Juatiee of England, and llurford 
■VfiLS his native pkce. Frpm this (.'harming phi O^mrcli I fould 
hardly tear myself awaj. I snapeet few tnivellf;i"s have vlflited it, 
and I congratulated myself on having met ivith such a friend as 

T- -, to draw me out of the beaten track, and ahow me somft- 

thing of Eogland, thai is England atill. 

Continuing our journey, we passed an old Manor house, pic- 
turesquely seated in a valley, at whlfe I could have looked 
contentedly for iui hour, ao entirely did aans^ver to my ideas of 
many a manorial residence, which had pleLk'ied my boyish fancy, 
in novels and i"omance8. Next we parsed Bapringlon Park, the 
seat of Lord Dynevor, and soon after, another heantiful park, the 
(teat of Lord Sherborne, And now, our journey lay over one of 
the Colswold hilb, which reminded me Bomewhat of a drive over 
Fokono, in PoonBylsania, ao lonely and even wild did it seem, ii. 
compiirisou with tha etnintiy we ha*l just been traversing. We 
oame to North Leach, where again we alighted to survey a Churc.li, 
perched on a rising ground, ahovo the houses of thfl village, which 
oi'e mostly very old, with enrioua gables, and built along narrow 
lanes, in very primitiv* atfle. This Churoh had suffered more 
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from acddeotal c&aBea, t!um fhat at ButTord, "but was Bcnrqelj 
less intereating to mc. Its ciiriousgurgoylea particularly aiToated 
my aLtentiou, imd within, some fiiiixl brae.*??, and other monu- 
ni(?nts. It haj a fine pOTuti, imd its gencTtil arcliiloctiirQ seems of 
a jieriod somewhat between the decoKi.l.nl and the perpeuditiJju-. 
We were now in Glouccsiters-liiTe, arid 1 shnli nRver forjEet t.hat it 
was in paspinf^ uver a hill near Slow-an-thp-"Wftld, that I lirat 

heard the nightingale. "There," aiJidV , 'Hbere is Philomela I 

not miiiirning, but wooing; 'tis her loTe-noie" — and I listened 
witli a sense of Miehiintment. Perhaps 1 was in the mooil to he 
dplir;hted, for certainly I bud never spont a day in such charming 
travel liet'Drc, and I was Goasciona of a pkiisure, wljich I cannot 
describi!, arising from the realization of my dreams, in foretiistiap;, 
through a long series of year?, audi a jourtiey through En^hmd. 

In dpseending the Cotswold hills, I iiaught, here and tliere, 
some enchanting views ; little chm'chcs perched upon the brows 
of hillwks, or half buried in the vales; or farm-houses and cot- 
tages not IcEB beautifully situated ; oi" the seats of :;oiintry gqidres 
and other gcntty^ embosomed amid trees, or lifting their chimnii?a 
above a few lordly elms. But the charm of ali was ytt re»er\-ed 
for mc; and just after aunset, as we wound around n Ijroad hiCl- 
8Jd<3, I came upoti a e<:enc, at wlijch, it seemed to me, I might have 
gazed all my life ivithout weariness or satiety. ' Stop — stop 1 

my dejir V , where are you driving V said I, besaeuhing him 

to rein up, and let me look for a few minutes On ad perfect a ]>ic- 
ture of Enghsh sneueiy aa ever (rfdas borough portrayed, all spread 
before us, without n blemish; its lights and shadows just as an 
artist would hiive them ; and yet viciil with nature, beyond sill 
that an artist eould create. The time, remember', wa^ eveDiug, in 
one of its sweetest eilecta of sky and atino&pherc, cooL and calm; 
the lighter landscape deeply greon j the sliadows brown and dying 
into night; the water shimng here like burnished steel, and tbcre 
Ijdng in shade, as darkly liquid aa a dark eye in female beauty. 
The view was a narrow dell, just below the road, in whicb atooil 
an old manor house, ivied to its chimney tops, and encircled by a 
moat Smoke of th« most delicate blue was floating thinly from 
ilB chimuiea, into the clear air ; and just at liand was peeping, 
from a dense growth of trees, the belfry of a very tiny Church. 
which seemed to be tlwre only on purpose to complete the picture. 
Cattle were grazing in the ineada, and under a vast and sombre 
yew tret, sat a group of fiimi-serTant>(, shearing the largest sheep 
of the flock, the wool flaking off upon the green grass, like dFiveji 
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snow. While we gazed on tliis living piclure, with mule plea^ 
sure, the soft notes of a bird added sweet sounds to tiia enchant- 
ment of aigbt, and I sat, as in a apell, "without SpPAking A WOrdt 

My friend V himeeli', who had heen laughing at me all day, 

for my enjoyment of whiit to him were r.ommon and unsuggestive 
objects, fairly gave up at this point, and owned it was a sight to 
make one in love with life. Even now I have lying hefore me a 
letter in which he refers to this viow of " the BheeEi-shearing," and 
concludes by the puthelic annownceirient that the horse to which 
we were indebted for that day's progress, has since been sold to a 
coach proprietor, and now runs leader from Evesham to Stratford. 
"Little thinks, he," continues the letter, "as the lash of the cruel 
Jehu tonchcB his (iaiik, of the daosic ground he travelaj little 
rects he of Harry of Winchester, Simon de Montfort, or our 
friend fiupcrt — for Rupert had a desperate stru^le thereabouts — 
or yet of Queen Hess, as he enters Bedliird, in Warwickshire, or 
even of the immortid Will, as he halts at Stratford." 

So winding down our road, amid fira and oaks, and enjoying 
new beauties at every turn, wc came through Charlton Kings, 
into thft broad and teeming vale, adorned by modern Chel tenhaoi. 
It is a noble amphitheatre, to which the hold ontline of thp Cot^ 
wold hills gives dignity, and which abounds with minor chamis on 

every side. I was soon lodged at my friend V 'b, after due 

istroductioa to hia laniily. including a yisit to the nursery, where 
some lovely children were allowed to salute me with their inno- 
cent kisses, and thus to make me sure of a welcome to their 
father's bona*. 




CHAPTER XIX. 



Worcester — Matfern-- Oloucgster . 



Mt fii^ excqrsion with my friood V , was to "Worcester 

and MalTem. In Worcester of course the great attraction is the 
cu.thedra.1, and thither we wejif initnodJatelj ii[»n otir arrival, 
and found Service going on. We lingered withowt t.fie (.'liiriii-, 
aad listened to the antheaii aa it rose from the voices witliin; 
and then, ae the prayers went on, in the monotone of chatmting, 
varied tjy the occasional eadence of the priest, and tiie aweet re- 
eponW of the siiiijera, wc had an opportiinitj of woi-phip wliigh I 
trnst woa rot only enjoyed, but reverently nppropriiited in devo- 
tion. Service ended, the verger, witli hia macft, issued from the 
doore of thp choir, preceding the singera in their surplices, a.nd 
thd reaidetitiflry canon* — far toa feehle a force, hoivever, for a 
CBthcdral, in ivhich ''thf! splril of a living creature" should al- 
ways be "within the whcds," giving motion and ronlity to the 
Toutine of diuly prayc^i'?, and fasts, und festivals. There 19 no ox- 
euwi for the present condition of the English cathednvK They 
require the most tliorouirh reforms to nifike them felt lis litesainffs. 
At Worceati^r I begfin to feal that sneh was the euse, and thu 
pnirifiil conviction iiicreii»eii upon me, throughout my a[ib»«quent 
totir. 

Wo now surveyed the vtinersibk! temple, and pxpcriiriced the 
usunl fthnoya^cft of the vM'ger'p fX[v>3ition9, ll--ve ivjii tlh' uionu- 
ment of liing Jolin^ and then- the chapel iinnh of Artlnir, 
Prineeof Walejt. the first husband of Queen Kathtriuffn!' Airagon. 
Hei'E!, too, are Bho^\-n the statues of St. Oawuld, 1111 early hinhop of 
this See, and cf Wtibtan, another bishop who laid the foiindiition 
of the. esiating cathedral, in the eleventh e^^ntury. The eliuir 13 
iiuprt^sive, Itvl llie eaatorn winilow struck me sa (00 predomi- 
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n&ntly grecii, and nllogellier aesomcwbat kii!dil<»co|>ic. Among 
tba more luadem luoniim^QU, a small lad-reUer, bj Bacon, elrutft 
nie aa very nieritijrious. A widow with lier tlire* children 
gathered abotil lier, and bending to the atorm of" sorrow, was the 
fitting luemoi'iiU oi' a dejjarted IniMband and father. Or vras it 
that the group reminded mc of the Ireasurea of mj own fwr-off 
home, and of the scene which an Atljmtit; storm might so easily 
create around the Jireside that would be trimmed for my return 1 
At »ny I'utGj it touched me, wnd reminded me tJiat I was in & 
houee of prayer, where ejaculaUonB might he wafted from the 
ht-art, and answered throe thuuBa.iid miles away. Olher asaocia- 
tioufi made me pjiuse before the tomb of Biahop Hough, that 
brave old preeiiient. of ilagflalen, to whoise resistance of the Pop- 
ish James I have referred Irefure. The scidptiire is hj lioubilliac, 
but is free from the usual affectations of that artist; and Ihe 
scene in Magdalen College is represented oo the hpse of the 
monument. We lingen^d about the exterior for some time, and 
were parliculariy struck with the flying buttresses of the choir, 
as the most pleasing portion of the vontirahle Btructure. Afler a 
vial to one of the prebendal reaidenfles in the cloipterB, wa loitered 
about the town for an hoar, and then took the top of the sta^- 
coach for lilalvem. 

Several coaches wei-e starting at the same time for di-veree 
points of the compass, and htire we had before as something of 
the iiioiibutid system of travel of the days of tJeorge the Foiirlh. 
The flitraing red liveries of the whip and the guard, with the notes 
of tho hiigle aa we whirled over the Severn, gave ona a eense of 
the poetry of locomotion wJucli suggested some foolish aighs 
over the acliieveinenls of invention, a.nd the iLge of the rail. 
However, it was something to be thanld'ul for, tliat tliere was aa 
yrt no tunnel under Malvern hilla. Crack went the whip — and 
away sprung the lorscB, and very soon the tower of the cathedj-al 
was all we could sec of "Woreister. We passed the Teme, and 
drove through Powick apd Mather, The liclds were l^^^gtant 
with tlie blossoms of the bean ; the open road-ade was garnished 
with flowering fur?.o; and the cottages stood forth, neat and 
comibrtable, ntnid embowoiing laburnums, and lila^e, and guelder- 
roses. ' AIj. j'es — I grant you, England is a beautiful country, 
but you Englishmen do'nt know how to enjoy it half as much as 
your Amoiiean cnu'^inB; not that we have not glorious BConei7 at 
homti, but thiLt we hivve no Such garden, &s England scems to he, 
from one sea to the other.' So I said to my companion. 
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We aeceoded the Malvem hills, oq » brisk trtrt, by » good road 
Bcreiching along the face of the hillE, and soon enlered ihe smart 
and showy town of Great MaJvern it?«lf, which overhangs the 
charming vale of Gloucester, and aSVipdan view of the winding 
Severn, and many heautiful villages, churches, and scftta. The 
towers of several abbeyn, with those of the catiiEdrnls of GloufCTter 
and Worcester, adorn the prospect, find the disiaot ridge of the 
Coipwoldg completes thi? picture, Thfj Abbey Cimreh of Gnm 
Malvem proved, of iipclf, sufficient to reward our visit to the 

tplac*, but my friend V -, found at one of the hotels, a party 

of his friends enioying a brief sojourn in this delightful rctreitt, 
for the benefit gf its air and springs— for "Jta'vern," aa every- 
body knows, is a fashionable watering-place. Good reason liave 

r to renn?mber the spot where I first met the amiable W b, 

to whose subsequent attentions I ow&J 9o much pleasure on my 
northern tour; and I trust they too may bo wiQiufr to rcnieinb«r 
our holiday at Malvern. I was particularly graliftcd with the 
adventurous spirit of the ladies, wlio insisted on doiii^ ns the 
hoBOurs of the place, con.=idenng ua aa their gutsta. Under thflir 
Itindly giudance we climbed the IuIIh, and visited the Holy Well, 
and the well of St. Ann's, and finally reached the summit of the 
Malvems, wherft we gained a msignifieent sight into Hereforrlshire, 
and could ace to the best udvnniage the nearer heautiea of the 
vale of the Severn. "We walked along the ridge, pausing to r^st 
awhile, and to enjoy the scenery, nenr the Woreestei'sliire lieaaon, 
and so piL«i?intr down on the Hereford side, and returning through 
a gap ciiiled the Wych, ive parted with our fair guides at Malvcni 
Wells, and taking a post-chaise started on a deliglitfnl drivu 
aeroKS the vall^v. 

It was a beautiful afternoon, and our route took us through a 
great variety of country scenes. Now we skirted the base of the 
MiiTvems; and now reached tlie pietureeqiio Church of Little 
Malvern; and now deecunded, amid overhanging treee, into the 
valley of the 8cvern, partly darkened by the stretching shadow 
of the hills, and partly glittering with reflections of the descend- 
ing aun. My friend V , who seemed to liave friends every- 
where, waft so well acnuainteil with the neighbouring gentry, that 
he was quite at lilwrty to enliven our drive, by leaving the high 
TOini and trusaijig the park of this or that ijetiutiful Tesidenee 
which hapi«ned to lie in our way. Thus we gained fine viewB 
of several elegant mansions and their Burrounding grounda. At 
the lodge of one of these parks, as we entered, T wa^ atv jck with 
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a curious tree, called tlie peacock jew, from the skowj f/anrnmrUp 
of ilH foliage; Imt iLc oddities of uature, after all, are fur le?s at- 
ti'uctivc thiin her ordinary l^enutiea. At last we rc-croased the 
Spvern, iiud *nt*red Tewksbury. It has beon juat-ly remark-ifi 
th;i( this place iippears to have stood alill for five hundred jeart^. 
lis niKssive abljey, with its ruagiiiliceTit Angto-Nannan lower, 
liiiB the advunlage therpfore of standing in the porapany of fon- 
iL'fnpoi-iirj' whUb and roofft, jrfitefld of being an insulated )unji> <■!' 
3Ii.'dia;valitfm, in a miias of nineteenth century brick and plostiM', 
I was wliolly unprcparnd for so splendid a specimen of eatliedrLiI 
;iri*Litecture a? this ablwy proved to be; and when I entered tht' 
BiitTed i>lare, I Wiia quite uveiwhelined with ite ctFeet, It ia of 
great length, and the aisles iiro seiinratcd from thft nave by a 
HcritR of iriiniouee Saxon pillars^, which convey an idea of strength 
mid Pombre diguity wholly difftireul from the inipres^ioriP pro- 
duced l)j tbe Ilijht JLnd springing shafts of the perpendicidar ami 
deeoratfiJ Gutliic. lis gi'^at window ia a soUtary example of 
aiioL vJist and w>lfmn i-oiubinatioQa of piYiporlion nnd detail; 
its Norman archcH being dcoplv rcceeaed in the gigantic wall, 
and its height comnipnain-atcly sublime. Wliilc we sarruyed this 
etujuTidone interior, the rieh shadaws and faint illmniuatlons 
produpL'J. by the close of iiLy, grc-atly Eipijjhtt-netl tli-0 inipfP'saive- 
nesa of the !irchif«i;ture and the awfui awsociatioiis of this ancient 
w;inctuary and cemetery. It was indued suhlimB to reflect that 
iindyr llni sJiiide of these walls wae wagod tlm lapt battle of 
the ILouiie of Lan^raster, and that the noble aehei* of its iieroea 
were ovi-iywhere under foot, as we jiaeed its aisles. We surveyed 
on<' ailcr another Iht tombs of Clareneo, of SomWBct, of Wenloek, 
and Dc Clitfofd, rnoralizing' on the Providence which j'eilneed tlie 
Norman hlood of England jiist ia the time and manner best puiled 
to give the L'oinnions room to rise; and which laid thet^e jiioud 
pfltrieianH ia the duHt, that oat of the dust might spring tht^ frea- 
dom and the poiver iviutdi now iuTest the world with Anglo-Siixon 
glory. God ouly ia wiec — God only great! leaning from u 
Hniall door in one of the aisles of the abbey, we entered a greun 
and peai?eful meadow, to which the deepening twilight gave a 
grave and rich effect, heightened not a little hj the shadows of 
the nhhi-.y towers, and hy the croaking of rooks and da>v8 anionf 
the buttreEsea and piiniaclBB, Here was the fatal field where tho 
red-roBO was smolhwod forever in red blood. "Lance to Lance, 
and horso to horse"— -here its fated champions struck the last 
blow tor Margaret and her son. Here the young prince himself 
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flsaerted, face to face with uaiirping York, the righta whiph hio 
futhera had itot l«ss usurps from the fallen Plantageset ; anci 
here, for his TjoIcIupss and for his fatal royalty, he fell beneath 
the rapier, tlie last blood of Luncastrian majesty spouting from 
his many woitnds. Can it be, so green a field was evei* eo c^rim- 
Bon * It was impoeaible tfl conjure up the scenes of ei period art 
long gone by ; and yet not leas imjiosaible to etnnd on suth a 
field, without somo eommiinion with the spirit of departed ngea. 

With a worthy cJergynijm of Tewkpbory, we finally quenched 
our enthusiaam in a <Tiip of tea. and bnripd the swelling thoughts 
of Margaret's wroTij^s. ijrLder the juicy morsels of a Tnutton-ehop. 
Ab we sat ni. our rfjiast, I oTieerved that our reverend cnteilfiinei- 
bad "h riv<'r iit liis^ ^arden's-cnd." "Ye?," was his reply — -"'the 
Avon!" I had supposed it the Sevem, of conrse; hut when lie 
thu6 reminded us of its noble confluent, after our jiistorieal com- 
Bmnion with ShaVepeare in the battle-field, all my enthusiasm 
returned yg'ain, and, in spite of tea and mutton-chop, I felt a 
thrill to find myself so near the river of the immortal Swan, of 
Stratford. Here, indeed, it finds ii« fitting union with thd largtr 
waters, and :Tias "wilh Severn to thc^ aea. But now, it eeemed t-o 
me fragriint and vocal with a spirit caught from the banks of 
Stratford churchyard, and its murmurs continually repeated the 
lines — 

" ClsrencB ii come ; blae, fleeting, parjured Clarence, 
That stablied me in llie lield, hj Tewfcsbary.'* 

During my TiHit at Cheltenham, we contrived to spend a Sim- 
day in the country — and sueli a Sunday as should realize my 
ideas of an English Sunday nmong a rural population. Early in 
the morning we went to Bredou, and there surveyed its pariah 
Church, just opened for DivinQ service, and exhibiting a neat 
rnterioFj which, but for my growing familiarity with bo many 
SBperior ffltamples, I aJunild bav* considered very m>teworthy. 
In the floor of the nave is a plain slab covering the grave of 
"Bishop Frideaux. 1650." This Church, too, showed the hand 
of the restorei", and had been much improved and beautiiied in 
the spirit of what I suppose will be called the Victorian Keft- 
toratinn. Leaving tlii.t Church, ^ve started over the field for 
Kemerton. It was a beautiful morning — what I am wont to 
call a George-Herhtrl-Sundaij ; and as I went through the fi-a^aiit 
meads and harvest lands, or turned into a shady lane, amid the 
hawthorn hedges, I felt those quiet intluencc* steaiing over me 
which are the Bweatest preparation for enjoyment Ln the house 
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ofGofT. By an (J by we despried abure the foliage the tower 
of Kemerton Church; nnd hard hy was the parsonage, where thai 
eatunable digiiitaiy, the venerable Archdeacon Thorp, gave ii» a 

most cordial welcome, liefore service, my friend V calJed 

me aside into the churchyard, sind poijiled to a little grave beau- 
tifulit decDtuted witli. fn^ih tiowf^vf. I nndcrstQQd at qhqc that 
it wns the grave of & beloved diilil he hfld lately lost, and ivhoae 
trntisieat. hut lovely life had shed a charm around the.se BcetieB 
of ite Bwwt and holy habitation, find endearfd them to the hearts 
of all who knew him. For a moment I entered into the aoirowe 
of a bereaved parent, and wept witli one tliat wept. 

The service in Kemerto-n Church ia performed in some respectB 
very sitnply, bi Qthei'S, ijne jDigbt B&y, elaljorately, ibr tnoat of it 
IB sung. Thei'e is no orgun, and the singers arc plain fkrnierB 
and village-lads, yet they have places in the chancel, luid wear 
surplices, nud tsing -with -v^ry ajcrecable eflfceU When Morning 
Service was over, 1 pro^josed a quiet ramble through the fields, 
with my friend, for my heart was quite full of the solemnities 
of which the Holy Communion fonned a part. An we were 
about to leave, we observed the bell-ringers tflking their atafid 
under the tov^er, wliich opened into the Church, with great re- 
verence and propriety in their behaviour. The Archdeacon in- 
fonoed ua that they were all worthy pariahionei-s, who nnder- 
Btood tbo Qftture of the humblest office in lb*; bouwi of (5od, and 
wlio rung the bells with a sense of serving the temple, and Bound- 
ing forth the glorj^ of tlie Lord. Wlien we had gone about a 
quarter of a mile Irotn the Church, wc heard the bells ringing, 
accordingly, and awect music did they disc&urae. They seemed 
indeed fuU of Sabbath blessing ; full of peace and good will to 
Hi«n. "This, dear V — ■ — -," said I, "This is enchanting, and 
more, 'tis heavenly! Shall I ever forget this peaceful Sunday 
noon in Englimd"!" As I looked around, all seemed, aa the Gos- 
pel would uiake the whole earth appear, if only sinful men would 
let it J all blossomed aa the rose. A church but a few rods in 
one direction — and another lesa than a mile before us — and 
many others near us, all around ! All churches too— not bo 
many tokene of religioua strife and achiam, hut each to ita own 
little nest of villagers, the centre of one faith, of one bftptiam, 
and the worship of one I^ord. Ah — here ia the true glory of 
England ! Mile after mile, in some counties, seems to he marked 
by church after churchy each beautlfijl in its kind, the monu- 
ment of ancestral piety among ite rural worehippera, and the 
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tutelary of their rude forefethers' gravfs, that clurtep beneath ita 
eaves, One wonders what a disaenter is miide of, when he be- 
holds these rural churches, and their hitppy influence over u 
rustic population. Wo extended our walk to Overbuiy Church, 
nn old Norman stTucrure of stmill dimensions, beautirQlly restoped, 
and in perfect repair. The congregation had just withdrawn, 
and the breath of prayer seemed litiKoring in the sanctuary. My 
ramble was completed before the Et^oning Serviea lipgan, and 
certainly never saw 1 Sunday «j liveried before, to celebrate the 
holy tide. The hawthorn was evarywh^^re in flower; butter-cupa, 
daisies, lihics, eowsiip?, and eveiy variety of contemporary blos- 
som, were to be seen ia fill the fielit? and cottop^-fjanlcns ; and 
the yery shiajp and cattle, restinfc in Ibe p-hailow flf the tr^ea, 
Beemed to know it was the holy day, "Where eW. save in Eng- 
land, ii^ holy tide ever so entirely what holy tide should he1 

The E"veuing Prayer wilS divided, as in all tiie English i*(itha- 
drals, ai that the sermon ibllowed the second lessor. Then 
came tlie Canticle, and the rest of the prayers. This arrangement 
follows liiG original idea of Catechmng at the Evening Prayer, and 
has maay advantages. I ivas pririle^ied to he the prearher, find 
I &pakc with a sincere appreciation of the daty, as a privilcire 
indeed. It appeared strange to ine, -when sprtice was over, to 
refleet that iii?inert-on Cbiirch is many hLip<lred years old, and yet 
that, in all pmlfability, never had any one stood iu its pulpit be- 
fore, who was not a subjoct of the Enjriisli crown. 

Among the valnablc ncquaintaares wliicli I formed at Chel- 
tenham, I reckon myself fortunate in that of the Kev. AlesandcHt' 
Waleon. noiv of Marvchurch, Devon, ao well known by his 
many publi-paiiona in defence of Church doctrine, and in aid of 
pracLicnl religion. T( -wa'? in hl< company that I visitei Glou- 
eester, and added to my stock of travelling experieneca another 
day of memorable enjoyment. After a pleasant breakfast party, 
at his hoB|jitabiB table, we Btarti.-d in a private panno^e, foi- a 
6om<?what pii-euitous drive, to that " godly cit;? ;" passing Lecfr 
hampton, under lee of the lalleet pcaka of the Cotswfildn, and so 
by Birdlip Wood, and Coo])er's Hill. Far away^ on the other 
Hd« of the valley, a prominent headland was pointed out to me, 
as May's Hill. It is a not less ctinspicuou.'i landmark fiioni the 
Severn, and once served to save fi-om ahip^Tcck a mariner, 
named Mav. just returning from the aea; in congequenee of 
which, he planted its summit with a elurap of treea, and made 
provision for keeping them there perpetually. At a littl«;dI3tauoe 
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X dMcried a hiuiilet, und h Cliiirirh, which my friend pointed out 
to me aa Cfttxen, at the same time mfoi'ming m^ that it w^a spejt 
Churchthwn. This is but one oi' munv ainiising specimens of the 
wHev£l^itt^eewhi^:llof5.enexis■ta, between the »psllin<r and pronounc- 
ing of Eiigliab prop.T immef. At Sliiii-diii;:ifiii ivL' |in.ii?e(l to visit 
its pretty Cliurch, surrounded br a. ehady fields and found it un- 
dei^oing entire restorntinii at the expense of tbe ciiralo. liolb 
tbe regtOFHtion, and the miinitice.nee of its promoltir, were the 
rather iatercsting, as bciag no UDtunmion tbinga. tiiicb proofi^ 
of life and godliness are everjTvhcre encountered, at tl)e preeeiit 
day, ui England. I found myself more and more Jpiij^bteil. as 
we drove <m, with the sjcenery, atiit ol'ten with tbe roaii itftlt', eo 
teautifully hedged and shaded, iind aftbrdjDg so majiy points of 
intei'est to nn observing eye. Here was tlie tower of ISadgwortb 
Chnrt!h, and here was Brockwortb. Churches everywLere — and 
«T«rywhere, upon the lace oi' field and farm, the tolieiis of that 
indu3ti7 and thrift, of that order and decency, with wbich the 
Church alone can ennolile llio aspect of civiUziition. The same 
charm which I hflfl observed io the features of sockty, and whi»;b 
I had traced to harmony in religion, appeared to me, here and 
e]aewh(?re, tra.nsferred m a great degree to the very aoit, to its 
culture, and to ita eiubelliflhment. Nature itself seemed to have 
Iwrro-wecl a gi'fcuo, and a gloiy, fiotn the holyFaitli, of which 
sucli monumenta were visible at every turn, m spires and towerg 
peering above the green ti-ees. and gloaming amid the wide-spread 
bounties of God, whose adorable name they aeeniGd to display as 
the giver of aU. As we slowly ascended tbe slope of Cooper'a 
Hill, walking behind our earri,agc, anrl surveying the scene to 
right and left, with reflections such aa these, wo heard a note from 
the deep foliage of Birdlip Wood, which, arrested tib, and brought 
to my mind many scraps of poetry, auch as Logan's, or Words- 
worth's — 
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Or bul a wandering voice ! 

It was the cttgfcoo! I had never heard it before, except in 
wooden imitation fi-om the perish of a German clock. I shall not 
Boon forget its effects, upon the still beauty of the hour and tho 
scene, as I Jieard it for the first time, m nature's own Sweet 
modulatjoue atid heart-touching pathos^ 

Hueklecot new Church we only sighted, bnt at Upton St. 
Leonard's we made a halt, aad visited the Church, the parsonage, 
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and the gphool. Tte Church was a gem of its kind, witt interest- 
ing; mommtnta and arphiti'ctnral ohjetts, and ha.d been freshly 
restored. The schools were lately huilt by a iminifi'Cent lady of 
rflnk, and the parsonage was iipparenllj new; the whole fiirnish- 
ipg (inotlier instance pf what is ^oino; on, almost 1,1 iii vera ally. 
Passing Robin wood-hill on the left, as we continued our drive, 
we Boon entered Grloucester, of wliich the glorious cathedral 
tower hsul long been tie conspicuous object in our Tiew. 

Here wp, Tiaited the Church of Ht. Mary-de- Crypt, (lately re- 
Htorerl) where the admirera of Whitfield would chiefly thiiik of 
him, and where, perhaps, he ought to have been more thought of 
by th? Chllfch, nnd S<P saved frgm tlie extravagances of his subse- 
quent career. We went also to see St. Miphaere and St. Mary- 
de-Lode, (fresh restorations agnln) and finally visited tlie scene 
of Bishop Hooper's fiery mnrtyrdoni. The death of Hooper digni- 
R.'ts the otherwisij inglorious memory of a prelitte who did not 
a Ettle to spoil Ma own work aa a reformer, by tampering with 
Geneva. And it ia curious how much of parilanism Lc seetns to 
have bequeathed to his gee; Grlos'teT having been the proverbial 
haunt of the "godlie" in CromwelL's timfr, and hitiing bred the 
zealous evangelist, to whom I have already allnded as originally 
iliuminating with his eathugiaAm, the cold interior of St. Mary- 
de-Crypl. Strange, that aftw l)eginniaf; here aa a de-acon of the 
Church, he should now lie buried under a puritan pulpit in New 
England, having completely revolutionized the Calvinism of our 
own coiintry, and entailed upon it the Cf^i'ubicni^n of whicti it 
lanow expiring. Had the zeal of Whitfield been according to hia 
knowledge, and had the dormant Hanoverian age, which produced 
him, by the law of reaction, only known how to use him, he might 
have left behind him ^ome less eqtiivgcal friisis of fflisaionary en- 
terprise. 

ISefore speaking of the tathedral, I moat alludR to our visit to 
Highnam, on the other aide of the Severn. Here we found a 
Church, lately erected entire, at & cuet of £30,000, by a siDgle 
individual — nave, chancel, tower, and &pire complete, and all 
affording a model of ecel^iaatieal art, worthy of standing in the 
iieighbotifhijod of some of iu uobleat originals. To see a ViiJ- 
torian Church, and one tlms erected by private munificence, com- 
pnring so favourably with some of the most admired specimens of 
the nii'lrilc agea, nut only in general conatruotion, hut in the moat 
ql$.bor»te details, was Indeed refreshing Co the eye and to iho 
heart. I'he chancel and altar were especially noteworthy. 
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adornej] as tliGy were with tbe moat delicate aeulpture, in Caea 
stone, and iastinct with tlit life aud beauty of a healtliful eym- 
bolii^iu. Into the chancel cip«n«d a small eepiilchral chnpel, 
which cxcee<]ingl;F intcreated my feelings, and warmed my admira- 
tion of the whole. Two memorial windows were deilicated, ea^rh 
to thft rememliraTice of a departed child, and between them stc^d, 
in a niclio, the marble buBt of their departed mother. Blessed 
religion of Jesus, which mates the dead in Christ bo dear, and 
whifth so beautifieB their memory: which bo BanctificB the ties of 
earth, and bo triumphe over death, ia its power to render them. 
eternal ! Here was a family nest, indeed, hung npon the altar of 
the Lord of Hosts! My eyes glistened as I read, beneath thft lovely 
effigy of th« Chnstian wife and mother, an inaniption to " Annai 
Maria Isabella G P ; in fulfilment of wlioae pious pur- 
pose tills Church was erected to the glory of God, by her hua- 
band." Then followed the tests — including an allit.aitm to the 
children, as well as their mother — "And they shnll be mine in 
that day when I make up my jewels;" — "The Lonl grant unto 
them that they may find mercy of the Lord in that day." I can 
Bcarcely runieciber anythLnf^ of the hind which ever more power- 
faUy tou(;hed the eprings of Clirintian eynipathy within me; those 
sacred springs of the heart, which can never issue in their fullest 
flow, till they Lave been fed by (he hallowed love of the husband 
and the fathei?. 

Returning to the town, I devoted nearly the whole of the re- 
mainder of the afternoon to the cathedral ; accompanied most of 
the time, by th« friend to whom I had owed the pleasures ef the 
dny, and to whom I at last bade a rfluctant fare~well. I had been 
greatly benrfited, not only hy his intelligent conversation on in- 
different topics, but by his earnestness in those partieularly, which 
Chrietian priwte should <^sc\iss most freely in each othet's com- 
pany. He kft me to the kind attention of a worthy dignitary 

of the cathedral, the Kev. Sir John S , in the enjoyment of 

whose polite hospitalities I spent the evening of this charming 
day, 

The exterior of the cathedral, as eeen from every point of 
vantage, in neighbouring gardens, or from the solemn seclusion of 
the surrounding precincts, was not ICSS atviking, in its way, than 
that of any similar structure I had yet beheld; but tbe interoai 
survey was more impresave, by far, than that of any other, ei- 
cept Westminster Abbey, It ig one of the largest of il^s class of 
biuldiags, Mid io Hb difierent portiona, preseots an epitome of 
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pointecl art, in its eeyfii«l aluge* pf ppograag through a period pf 
five hunttreJ jears. Here ie the AugEo-Norman naye, with 
massive columns, like thos« of Tewksbnry ; then cornea the ohoir, 
witii its lich and rtehcate elahoralions ; and then the Lady-Chapcl, 
■which ifi a littls paradise of architecture^ The aohd crj'pls be- 
neath, dating irom the tenth century, present a singular inPtance 
of gi'oining, in their aquare and PoUd ribs, entirely unadorned; 
■while the cloietere, iti the style of the fifteenth century, seem to 
have exhausted the skOl of the architect, in the exceeding rich- 
ness of their tracoiy, and pendant Taulting. The -very defpcts 
of the building; seem, to have contributed to its graeeti, for when 
I had adiuiv<:d the atrial effect -of a alender arth, ppringing 
athwart the ti-ansepts and attaching itself to the roof, aa it' its 
Boiid stone were a mere hnnging festoon, I was told tlml this was, 
ill fact, a blemish, and hjid been introduced into the original plan, 
only to fitrenglben tJio walla. I went into the triforia, and tried 
tliG whispering-^alleiy, but had no time to amuse myself with 
such Binall esperimente. amid so many incentives to a higher em- 
ployment of my opportiiaitieH. I ani aorry that the marvellouB 
beauty of the Lady-CljapeJ Btill demandfi the hand of a I'estorer. 
The "godly" CromwflUiaiis have left the traces of their hammers 
on all ite carved work, and it i3 sadly despoiled. Would that 
the game Hkill and tuste wMcL reared the Church at Highnam 
might "be permitted to make thia holy place worthy of an English 
cathedral ! That the English people still aufter these mother- 
church^i^ of the aation to remain as loo many of them ore, is one 
of th*ir greatest national disgraci3a. When they are restored as 
they might be, and managed as they should be, then, and not till 
th*ii, iBuat they command the immingled admiration and delight 
of every intelligent vieitor. 

AAcr a thorough iriBpection. of the cathedral, in the broad 
light of day, I was kindly invited hy Sir John to visit it again, 
as the day was about to close. We entered, by liiia private key, 
and were alone in the vast and awful interior. Going into 
the nave, he said to me, as I paused to obscrvG the solemn 
perspective — "Whose bones, do you suppose, are now beneath 
your feet?" I stepped aaide, as he added, "You are standing on 
the grave of Bishop Warburton." So much wit and genius in 
the dust 1 Tel in what nobler sepulchre could earth to earth be 
delivered, to await the resurrection 1 Hard by, are the monu- 
ments of two of the world's henefactora; that of Jenner, who 
poured water upon the flame of the noisome pestilence, and that 
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of Raikea^ whi* first " gathere-d tbe children" ioto Sundftj SdiooJs, 
There is anothej moflern moniimenL, cleserring of mention^ as 
one of iLat purely Anulie^n typH, whii'h teudB to dmiiij'y donieB^ 
tic \a-ve, and r.he holy relations of the wife aad mother. A fe- 
male figure, witli a babe, appear Id the radiant marlilff, invited 
bj' angcla into Psraiilse, frcm the wav«a of the sea. It is from 
ths pure viiisvX of Flajcmjm, and commemorates one who died in 
th? petUs of childbirth, while eacoiop£i^ed by the perils of tho 
great deep. 

Less pleasing, yet eveo more inspreasive, was Ihe quaint efflgr, 
in old carved oidr, of Robert, Ihike of Normandy, sumamf^d 
Curtlofie, You loucb it aaA it moves, and j-ou involuntarily 
Start. It is, of cnnrae, very light, and lies upon the tomb &o loose- 
ly tiiat it >9 easily disturheti ; and then, it seems aa if the old 
JTomnan were about to rise and confront y««, ns an audacious 
intrudci' upon iiis repose. But bow shall I ilc3cribe the effect of 
the marble effigy of poor King Edward the Second, aa I saw it, 
in the Boleiiin twilight, and in the unbroken silenee of the deserted 
cathedral T There was that outstretched figure, and tbat ead 
outline of a, face tomposetl in fleath, and hands clasped in resigna- 
tion ; Init its. (b'siid appeariince was as if imploring Gon, against 
the cruel murdert'ia who had done him such nwful -violence, I 
thougiit of Gray'a flketchy but deacriptive lyric, and muttered to 
myself: — 

" Those i^brieks af deatb tlirough QGrkcley's loofn Ihal ring ; 
Shrieks of an agonizing king." 

The neighbouring peflsapt woke at tbe outcry of the tortured 
sufferer, and crosfiefl himself; for he suspected what the devil 
was doing in the castle. Here now Lies the victim of that horrid 
p^tfide, but there is somelhing in the spulptttre of hja visage, 
that reminds the visitor, that " God shall bring to light the hidden 
tlnnga of darkness." This powerful impression lingered with me, 
as I paced the eloLslers, and revived, when at n lata Jiour of the 
night I was awcikened by tbe chimes of the caLbedral clock 
charming the darkness with a solemn tune, and lifting tlie 
thoughts of tbe listener to communion with his Grod. 
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The Cmrt of St James. 

Who knowe not by hewt the face of the Koye.1 Pfliiice of 
St. James? That, such a honse shonld have boeu a Palace in the 
dajB of Wolaey, seemB atrange enough to one who has seen at 
Oxford what even a college wnSj in Wolsey's coneeplioti ; but 
that it should still he a Palace, when Pall Mall anil St. James' 
street are full of cluh-honscs, that would scarcely taTie ajiv part 
of it for a kitchen, with the contlition of setting it on their own 
ground — this seems stranger still. Yet a Palace may it long 
continue ; for not until the government of England ahali he that 
of some revalutionary pai"fenM, will it ceaae to be a spoafcing 
symbol of the genuine dignity of tho Eritiah Crown ! The 
Queen of England can afford to hold her Court in an old, worn- 
out manaion, and to let the opulence of her subjects erect the 
most striking contrast at its side, BuiW as they may — St. James 
ia not cast into the shade : it ia historical and royal. There are 
few illustrations! to be found more a propoa to the superiority of 
a mental over a physical grandeur. 

In returning to Txindon from my Glo'atfirshire eieuraion, one 
of niv-purpoacB Tvas to he pi-esfnfed at Court; a gratificatioa 
which I had heen adrieed to allow myself, and which the Ameri- 
can Minister had polilt^Iy prnffered me. An experienced courtier 
Bupplied me with the necen^^ary hints as to dress, and. the etiquette 
of the Court ; and accordingly, on a levee day, I was duly pre- 
Bented, as preparatory to going to Court, on the more eplendid 
flRPiiiion of a drawing-room, Tlie presviitation of gentlemep 
always takea place at a le^ec, and no one of the male nes can 
4i.ttend a drawing-room who hue not been previously presented. 
Ladies do not attend levees at all, and consequently a Ipvee is a 
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very dull Affair, when pompHrcd with the brilliant spectacle 
which they make of » dr^wing-raoin, not less by their beauty, 
than by the glitter of their dtanioiids, and the flaunting of their 
traJDB. 

-Ag a clergytuaji, I was freed from any great burden of expcnae 
in the mjittcr of i^oatuine, dinoniciLlB being the proper drpss for 
one of the priestly function, and my ordinary suit of robes being 
in very good i^oniiition. A pair of enormoua sLoe-buekles w^as 
almost the only aildition-pJ itPii to l>p tl'oiigtt of; and an Oxford 

cap wjis pronounced by luy kind adviwr, Sir John S , quite 

as proper ns thG absurd little iipnlogj' for a three-eomered hat, 
(tucked \|!idei' the arni,) ivliicli iB iionpidsrcd. the more exquisite 
finish to the clerical extfii'iiir. on such ocrjiEione. My nest, con- 
cern was to furnish myself uiLli a Bi-ougbiiin, [nv chariotee.) and 
with a driver wearing a sort of livury; hackney- c-oaehes not be- 
ing Fufi^eraljle within the precincts of the I'uluce. A couple of 
carrln, of unusual magnitude, one of which bore the name of my 
presenter, with, my own, was the last requisite ; and thus muni- 
mented, I had only to fall into the line of aristocratie equipages, 
flweepiug down St. James' -street, and to awnit my turn for idight- 
inj; at the doors of the Palace. 

How different the scene in Hogarth'a day, when they went to 
Conn in ?ednn-ch!ura, and whcm the "Rake, aireat^d for debt," 
(ae pourtraycd in hb dramatic colourfv) was the very idcjil of a 
counier. Y^l there stands tlie old Palace, precisely iia it fignreB 
in that graphic picture, and here are the successors of the (.'harac- 
tcrf wlift fill up ita back-^ound, if nut those of the hero himself! 
Bucli were my reflections as I found myself moving, very leisures 
ly, in tlie procession of wheels, aloni^ the splendid street, amid 
crowds of giiping apectatqrg, kept at respectful diflliujce by the 
h('i?h of the horses of the mounted guards, and by the vigorous 
BXftrtiana of the police. My further rofleeliona were not of a 
very Belf-aufEdent sort 5 for who could be very much elated »t 
finding bim&elf cutting ao Ijttle of a figure, and, in fart, mak- 
ing an abeolute blemish, 111 such a pageant? Yet, I h;id no occa- 
sion to be ashamed, as I felt that my hired broufibain was aa 
much the thing for my republican eelf-respect, aa the ffi'defl 
coiiches and goi^ous liveries before me and behind me wore for 
titled lords and ladie.a. In fact, if I could not be vain, I was not 
without a littUi Johnaonian pride-, in Ihe entire Roasisteacy and 
reality of my turn-out. Hired court -dressei?, and eworda, and 
buckles, have been not unlieard-of things for an appearance at 
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Court, I waa at least "habited in no borrowed plumes, and vraa 
going in the same vestnn?EtB which I had often worn in my pul- 
pit, to he presented by the represenlathe of my own Govem- 
rneni, as a plain American parish -priest. As for my hired 
brougham, it was countenanced bj so many of ita own kind, that 
itfl humble appearance occ^oned no sarpriw even among th4 
Btiuing crowd, it being quite usual for profesaional gentlemen to 
use such an equipage. But the carriji^s of the nobifity, in 
general, are truly aupcrb: that is to say — (f they aro not ridicu- 
Loua. They loot, for all the world, (with their gilding, emblazun- 
ings and trappings, thetr powdered coaj_'hmen, and footnien hold- 
ing on behind, three in a row, witli staves and couked hate,) like 
th(? CELlTiage of Cinderella in the nurscry-book. And indeed, On 
a drawing-room day, the fair crcMturca within, in their ostrich- 
pluniea, and laee, and diamonds, as rcT&aled to vulgar eyea 
through the glass-windows, often seem to realize tiie fiihuloua 
beauty of Cinderella herself with tht-ir daKzlin^ couiplesiona and 
deliiale airs. Not alone the vulifar, howcvor. hut msiny of the 
personal friends of the fair piirtiis are viewing them, all the time, 
Jrotn llieaeigbbounng balconies and shop- iron C'l. The Wpb at- 
tracta le^a of a crowd, and yet there was crowd enough, and very 
Btupid was my approach to Pall-Mail. There — you wait till 
called ia youi- tui-n, and meanwhile hay-;' time lo look at the 
mounted tnimpeters, pursuivants, and guards, in liveiica of scar- 
let and gold, drawn np hefore the gates. At last, setting forward, 
you enter the court-yardj with as much of a flourish as your 
■whip can naakc for you, and alight at the door of the Palace, 
making ynnr way, first along a corridor, and then slowly up a 
grand sfair-oase, to the suite of apartments opened for the occa- 
ajon. As you enter these apartments, you throw your eard into 
ft basket, and paes on amid files of yeomen of the guard, wearing 
the Tudor hvery, and holding their halberds, and looking like old 
statues of wood or Rtone, or rather hkc the wax figurefl in a 
mueeum, When the time cornea for you lo enter thi^ roj'al pre- 
sence, you are met at the door of the thronp'room by a gentle- 
man in waiting, to whom yon deliver your second eard, that yon 
may be properly annoimcedi Thie card is lianded ta another 
olflcial, and yon arc ushered through a file of ladies of honour 
towards, her Mtjesty, who Bttnds be-neath a canopy, with Prince 
Albert at her side, the centre of the brilliant cfrcle, and (as 1 am 
glad to eay) making a truly royal appearance. Here your name 
is called out, and that of the parly who presents you, and Ihen— 
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an American simply advances and bowB to the Queenj repeats tbe 
salaam to lier princely consort, and so relirea backwarda, not 
turning liis Leel upon the royal presence. A British Bnbject goes 
througti ibe jnore formidable ceremony of ialling on ono kiiee, 
and kissing the roja] hand. "Now it ho happened that her 
il^esty — owing no riou'bt to my attire, whteh was the same as 
that of btr own clerical svibjecls — evidently niietook nie for one; 
and my gallantry was In eonseiiuencc &ore]y put to the tijst, — for, 
advancing with |n'fat dignity, tho Queen was just proffering her 
hand, sn<i I waa heginniug to balance between the repubhcanisiq 
of my knflc, aii<l the courtesy of my heart, when the ansioas oificial 
promptly repeated tbe form — " presented by the Ajiwn'can Minis- 
ter." Of course her Majesty took the lint, aud most gracefully with- 
drew, ^vith a courteous recognitiou and a pleutKint smile, while I 
finished my democratic homage with aa much self-poaaession as 
was in my power, repeated my obeisance to Prince Albert, and 
bowed niywilf backward through the gorgeously apparelled circle 
of diphmntf,, inakiriLr my ftapeiiial respects to our own Miniater^ 
and so retiring into the adjoining apartment. 

On this oc evasion theQueen's appearance iinpresaed me, in all re- 
spects, more favorably ttaa I bad espeyted ; but, on the other hand, 
Prince iUbert struck me as less princely, and lessintelligeiit, than 
I had supposed ]iim to appeal", A lady would here interpose 
with the question as to her M^esty's dress, and I mufit allow thai, 
from my own observation, I could not ejicak with certainty on 
that important subject, but the Times nert morning asser(«d it to 
huT^ been— '■ a train of white watered silk, cheah with gold, and 
green and slLrer, trimmed with, tulle and Tvhite satin ribandf^, and 
ornamented with diamonds; and a petticoat of white satin and 
tulle, with Batia ribands to coiToapond; and a head-dress of 
emeralds and diamonda." The Duchess of Sutherland and Lady 
Jocelyn were conapieuoua among tho ladieB in attendance, and 
Prince Albert was attended by Lord George Ijenos, with bis 
groom and his equerry. It would have been a very magnifieeni 
Bpee.tacle, liad not the small and etifled appearance of the throne- 
room given a cramped look to the royal partj', and detracted from 
the majesty wliich always requires " ample room and verge" for 
its full «fect on the imagination. 

The drawing-room waa held in honour of the Queen's birthday, 
about a week later. I could now go freely, without the ceremony 
of a presentation, merely depositing my card in the basket, from 
which, I suppose, the Times reports of attendants at the Palace are 
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made up. In approaching St. Jnmen, ererything was aa before, 
save tliat the crowd was greater, and the carriagea conveying 
ladies of runt more superb. On alighting, and eiifftring the cat- 
ridor, I wafl enchantctl hj the display of splendour and beauty 
which filled it, and in which tiiei'c was erei'ythiiig'hijt order to 
make ic all that one could imagine of a c&urtly pageant. Bril- 
liant indeed ; hut sucli a jaoj 1 The crowd WU3 a perfumed and 
dazzling one; but not Ictss a crowd than one in the streets. Here 
were peers and peeresses of every rank, and the daughters of 
peere, and new bridea, and mnny a young beauty coming for the 
first time, knd trembling with excitement, yet hewildcrcd with 
delight. Tliere is no dwiying the striking beauty of many of 
thcBO high-born damsels; their complexiooa were lily-and-i"oae, 
and health waa as generally characteristic of their appearance as 
heauty. I observed the trepidation of some of them, as their 
finery was aubjeeted to the pressure of the patrician throng, and 
as they gathered their trains over the ivory arm, evidently think- 
ing anaioualy of the critical moment when they must allow it to 
flaunt gracefully, and catch it «p not le!:« so, in the presence of 
their yovcreign. No doubt all had been practised for weeks 
heforcliand, till each wan an adept, in the ey^ of w^ting-mnida 
and mammuR, Mingled with theso gay creatwrea were grave 
jfidges in their wigs, and fierce-looking otficRrB in tlieir uniforms, 
and wild-looking Higiiland chioftaing, bare-loj^d, but plaided 
and plumed, nnd moking a showy figure in their clan-tartana. 
One of the yeomon-oi-the-guard remarked, in my hearing, as I 
pa-wed, that this was the grsateat attendance at Court he had 
ev*r known. The Crystal Palace had filled th« town, and thi're 
were many foreigners. I saw some Persian and other Orii.'ntal 
costumes in the throng; and, on the whole, the poorest tigures 
were thoae in the ordinary gentleman's court suit, with the 
cocted-hat, and hair-powder of the last century. This style of 
dress seemed to he avoided aa far as poBsiblc, military uniforms 
predoininating. In mounting the great stair-case, if our pn^esH 
was slow, there was everything to relieve ife tedlpqaneSB. The 
ascending rows of ghttcring unilbrms and fine female figures were 

a study in themselves. I observed the lovely Lafly , whom 

I had raet a few hours b^io-re, at a breakfast, and was amused 
with the entire change of her appearance which those few hours 
had made. Lord Lyttleton, who h;id been at the same breakfast 
party, now appe;ired in a military suit. Quite a number of the 
clei^ were interspersed among the ftur and brave ; and as a 
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polite young officer offered me preeedeTice, and ciiitioned me to 
beware of hU Bpur^ te whispered — " Cfdant arwui toffic ie &hout 
all the Latin I retain." Gfiining a landing on the stair-case, we 

were next amused by oliserving the great perBonages descending 
by a cOt'l'eSpOuding atair-pM*, frpm the roYO-L presence, A SelV 
■vant cal!ed for the carriage of <'acJfc party, as tliey Buccefaipely 
appeared, and ao one alwajs liucw who was coining. At last 
came a great man wlinm all knew without any help, ha lie tottered 
down, di'csBed in Jiis Field-MArsharfi mijfomi, ai' whieh the gay 
decorations strangely contrasted with liis white head and bowed 
shouliers. As I watclieii the old hero d(w?enrting, stop liy step, 
J could not l^ut think of tlie lower descent he must ^o" make 
into the dust, and oh I what a moral waa furnished, at that mo- 
ment, 1)y the glittering honoura he wore upon his breast. Dukes, 
earls, and cabinet minister!?, and several amhaasadors, with wive* 
and daughters, came following each other in splendid succe?aon, 
till at Ijifit I gained tlie ante -chamber, and had something else to 
look at. Here I could move more ircely, sind renew ray imprea- 
HonB of thft Prtlacft. Several pfirponflwhom I had met eLwwher* 
were so polite as to join me, and to enter into conyersition, which 
very pleasantly beguiled the time. The exits and entrances were 
in themaelves enough to amuse and fill up one's time. Almost 
every variety of othcial decoratioa and costume, known to heralds 
and antiquarians, eccDied to be worn by BonielHuly, antl amongst 
the comers and goers were some distinguishsd individuals in arta 
and arnia. In this room were ono or two of Lely'e pictures, and 
among them, if I remLraber rightly, that of Catharine of Bra- 
ganza. Queen Anne also looked on uB, from thi^ walls, and her 
Majesty's odious old great-f^rcat-grandfather, George the Second. 
As I fell into the hoc which moved toward tlie throne-rpom, I 
cam« to ft window looking over the park and private garden of 
the Faiace. Oh! wliat tales of Caroline, and Hanoverian, gos^ 
eip and scandal, the aigbt recalletl. There was her Majesty's 
state carriage, awaiting the conclusion of the ceremonies, to con- 
1 vej her back to Buckingham Palace. The squab of a driver 
was Bleeping on his Los— a mere mortal in spite of his livery, bis 
hair-powder, and the noseLgay in his bosom. In my turn, I pass- 
ed before her Majtsty, much as before. 1 hardly saw, in full, the 
ceremony of a female presentation, although there were several 
just before and ailer me, for the crowd was intoleiTible, and my 

t escape from the presence of royalty into the freer apeirtmenta be- 
yond, vaa truly refreshing. I pas&ed into an armory, or room 
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ornamented witt such old weapons and defences aa one sees at 
the Tower, Finally^ aa Ijofore, I left the Palace through a long 
(■pi-ri(Joi> oToamcntcd ■with portrtiits of the Kings of England, 
down to Charles the First. This portrait retrfinded me of thei 
last night on earth of that sovereign, whiah he j).iS9ed beneath 
this roof: and of the last sacratuont which he received, in the 
chapel of St. James. This is the most sacri^d asiHtciatioii with 
the Old Palace, and it ia the only one that is enougli sacred, to 
sink, tiie iU memorieH of its Geoi^an tiacUtions. The Enghsh 
UDfl^Tcstunate Charles the First, and do not seem to reflect that 
many of those elementa of tlieir ConBtLtution, on which they lira 
most wont to vulua themsulvas, hiivc been beqneathed lo them by 
the spirit ill wliiuh he maintainod the royalty, and suffered for the 
Church. If the brutal Cromwell ia remembered with uommenda- 
tion, because uf some liberties which were the secondary results 
of hia UBurpJition, why BhociM not the failings of Charles be for- 
gotten, in grnlituda tot' the groat conaoiYativc prinuiplea which ha 
tau;:>ht the English people, by the eipial ability wit li which ha 
baulked hia adversaries in debate, and by his truly suhlime be- 
haviour in the last stages of his reign? Say what they will, 
thought I. aa I looked at his portrait— had Charl^ thu Fii-st been 
a Louis the Sixteenth, I should not, to-dny, have seen a descend- 
ant of Alfred on the Throne of Great Jiritain. 
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I WEwr into the countrj- on Ascenaion Day to keep the feast, 
at an interesting place in the neighhoiirhoo*! of Harrow, As I 
was ruehing &t the last minute to gain a seat in the railwny tiiiin, 
I saw a hand herkoning me i'ram one of the carriogep, nnd bo 
took my seat beside tha Biatiop of Oxford. He woe going U> 
spend the day at the aame pliice, ;i fact of ivhich I had not the 
least idea beftfreUimd, but wbicli, of course, greatly heigh ten eil my 
anticipations of pleasure, un making (he discovery. Arrived, the 

Bishop was received by tlie Rev, Mr.- -, aRfl I B^ae kindly 

invited to accompany liim to hrcalifast, id'tet* ix Lricf survey of 
the attractions of the place. Fij-st, wc went with our reverend 
host to see a sort of training school, in which he was giving some 
young men of limited means all the Bulstantiul parts of a Uni- 
versity education. "We went into their chapel, and joined in the 
devorioQS with which they Eiegan their day. "We were then con- 
ducted through the estahlishment coDnected with which was a 
printiug pre&g, worked by the pupila, and a chemical laboratory, in 
whi<;h they werfi prodnong ataiiied gEaso for the chjipel. lu the 
garden I saw a novelty in the hortieultnral art, which struck me 
88 not unworthy of imitation. A small piece of ground had been 
JngenioiiBly shaped into a miniature Smtzerland. Here, foi- 
example, was the Righi, witii a corresponding; depre^ion for the 
Lake of the Four Caotona. A bucket of water poinded into such a 
depresaion, makes the little scene into an artificial reality, Herring 
to convey a geographical idea much more forcibly than any map 
could p05&ih]y do. From this college we went to an " Agricnl- 
turnl School," whero some plain farmer's boys, in their working 
attire, were gathered to prayers before eogaj^ng in the Uhouf of 



I 



tbe ^ny. A cevtEiiu amount of edu^.'ation ig funii$li«d to these 
la/i", in return for tlieir toil, and Ibey pay acime fees beside; tte 
plan proposing to elevate lliis daas of tlie peasantry, csperially in 
niora.ls and pcligioua knowledj.'?. Tlieiioe, wcweiU ta the pariah- 
schoola which "wei"e alao opened by prayer; and then th"; cbildi'^u 
were catechiaed, in the preaence ot the Bishop. Afier this we 
adjoiUTiedto breakfast, and then went to tho Cbiirch; a very plain, 
but BttbstButial and arehiteetiLMil one, lately eubstituted for it& 
dilapidated pTedeceaaor, The Bishop preached, entirely estem- 
poraneodsly, having been pressed into the Bervice against hia 
intentions. As he eloquently exhorted ug to follow our as^^ended 
Lord, I could not but tiiink how entirely difierent from the ordi- 
nary American notion of an English Bishop, in labors and in 
apirit, was this estimabie prelate. The Holy Commukion fol- 
lowed, ami there wa^ a larga numbw of dcvout partaker?, repre- 
senting all claseea of society. I was glad to see, for example, 
80in« plain farmers, in their frocks, and two of the lailway-guardH, 
in tiicir liverii-s. 

While walking through the lanes, with the Bishop and thia 
laborious pastor, a little boy ran up to us with oak-leaves, and a 
branch containing oak-appicB. It was the 29th of May; and the 
Bishop playfully asked the lad why be carried thp.in. *'To 
remember King Charles," aaid the little fellow— as ho further 
enforced the sale of these mecioriaU of the Keatoration. 

During the residue of the day, I shaded the labours of the 
pastor, 36 he went about the parieh, visiting here a sick person, 
and there a poor one; and, towards evening, returning to the 
f^rounda of the training siehool, I joined in a game of cricket, 
which the young njeu were playing in high glee. Chasing the 
ball as it bounded ovtir the tield, or hiil iiself in the hedge i 
&cratohing niy hands with nettle?, and joining in the shouts of 
fiwhc, with thew happy youths; and finuUy fitting at my leiaure 
to watch thehpauliful evening sky, afjainst which stood out the 
graceful spire and foliage of Harrow-oit-t he-Hi 11, while the neigh- 
bouring bells of Stanmore pealed a sunset Bdtig, I could not hut 
muriiHir to myself, with Gra,y — 

"1 feel iV gales Ihal Frnni J1 blow, 
A momeiitai-y litias hf-sLow. 

An, naviiig' frpsb (hrir glaJsome wing, 
Mj weary aoul Ibay ecem to Boathe, 
And, redolcDt of JQy and youcb. 

To bioallie a leconil eprinx." 
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In rambliag a1x>ut, we bad a goad view of the Former roiideDcw 
of Queon Adelatda, in which elic bod Intely died. She was much 
beloved and rcspe(!ted for her uoafticted piety, and her nuuijfuld 
gowl works, 

In the t*vi!iglit wu went to cliurch againi The serrico wna 
Eunjr to a very pleaaing chsmt, in which uU joined with heart, 
aad theii the pastor entered lie piiJpit, and preached, eitemporsi- 
ncously, ou the text, "It is arpedivnl for you. thati ;]v aiitii/J' Tlie 
Berraoa was an allegoiy, of exceeding heauty, perfectly sustained 
throughout, and that, to all appttaranoo, without etFort. I shall 
nevor forget it, nor th& powerful iraprbssipn it produced at tite 
time, I have, BiQe«, quoted it entire, in my own pulpit, (with 
full crodit to the soutcb irom which it was derived,) and was 
happy la nhserve the effect it was capable of producing, even at 
eecund hand. I left the aceae of thia pleasing day's eupcriancna, 
with u sweet elevation of feeling, inspU^d by the solnranities in 
which I had engaged, and by the aexmons which I had bsen ao 
fortunate ^ to hear. Oh ! lovoly Chufdi gf Englsu J, Iww littlo 
they know tliee who revile thee! how miworthy of their haptieni 
are they who have cast themselves from tliy motherly ijoaom ! 

My next excursion was into Warwicluihipe. 1 went lirnt to 
Coventry, a city of which one of my humblij ancestry ivae Mayor, 
more than two centuries ago, and for which I eatertained a sort 
of hereditary respect. It rutains mueh of the aspect it must have 
horns during thiit ivorthy'e iiicuaibcm^jj for a. more lueJitoval- 
looking town I saw not in England. Stilt unniodernizwi are ita 
ajicient sti-cets anil alleys. The houses jut out, atory above story, 
their gables fi'ontlDg tlie way, and so close togcthor, in the upper 
partu, tliat neighbours may Light their pipes with each other across 
the street, aa they lean out of their windows. 'ITic famous tlireu 
spires of Coventry belong to ae many different churclies, but seem 
to equalize the place iu catliedral glories with Lichiield, ita sistw 
Bee, The Bpire of St. Michael's, whieii is chief amoii^ them, ia, 
iudeed, singularly beautiful: and the triplet ia well harmumzed, 
ajid givca the town a majestic appearance as one approaches it. 
A town of many spires, in America, is gt:nerally a town of OkSmy 
wrangling creeds; and the major part of the eteeplea tire hut vul-> 
gar rivals, realizing the droll idea of Cariyle'a etd-pot, in w^hieh 
each, individual eel is trying to get his head, higher tliiia his naigh- 
bour'Bi The fad, however, is iess droll than melancholy, when one 
tbinke of the sickening resuhs, upon a community, oi'ao many 
religioiiB, all claiming to be repataljle types of Christ'n dear Goa- 
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p<i], althougli so widdy differing among themselves that 8ome 
must neces&arily Ire Jla pcetilerit pntjigoniste, DiKwcial habits; 
cold indvilities; open wara; di^racefiil rivalriea; Wfkering ani- 
moFities ; imd a deffrartod mural sentiment — theso are the things 
sigjii.fied ty joui" jwvly-sie^^plai towns in our own land, and God 
only knows the irreligion and the contempt for truth, whith are 
festering within them, as the resnlt of these acrid humours; but as 
yet, it ia not generally so in EngLajid. The three spires of Coven- 
try all point faithfully tp the throna of the Triune God, and are 
symbols of one Lord, one faith, and one haptiam. Oh, ihat all 
who dwell under iheir shadow knew the "blessings of their minis^ 
tratiouE, and received thoiu in spirit itnd in truth! 

The melodious bells of St. Michael's rung, aa 1 lingertid about 
its venerable walls; but the interior was undergoing a costly 
restt.ration, and wafl so obstructed with seaffolding, that I could 
catch but little of the eflect of its solomn length of nave aad 
chanctl, and of the intersecting arehes of ita aidee. I afterwards 
viaited Tiinity ; and also the ancient St, Mary's Hall, the aeene 
of the civic pomps of Coventry, and tilled with antiquarian inteivsst 
in itself and iu He contentfl. It wn£ not dlihcult to conjure up 
the ancit'ut shows of the adjoining church-yard when Holy "Week 
was celebrated by dramatic luystcriea. But what interested uia 
more tbiat iill tbo ixat, was the grot^que Lead of a, mediisval 
clown, projecting from an old hottse, with a most striking eiprea- 
eion of vuigiii'ly impeptinent euiioaity. The reader of Tonny^n's 
exquisite cAf /■(fiEifi'iv, will, of eoiu-rie, rec^ognise "Peeping Tom" in 
this deacription. Fabulitus may be that beautiful lugeud of the 
Lady Godiwa, but the men of Coveutry believe it elill: and still, 
on eveiy Friday in the week of Holy Trinity, its anntiid faii ia 
opened with a commemorative proceajion, in which a fair boy, 
dressed in well-knit hosiery, but appm~enily naked, ridee through 
the ancient streets, with long and golden liaii- flowing from head 
to foot, and covering his body, aa the representative of the sweet 
bride of Earl Leofric, who niftde the "burghers of Covenlry toU- 
fi-ee, and "gained herself an e^'Crlafting name." They were 
making groat preparations for this pageant when I was there, but 
on the whole I pi'oforred not "to march through Covcnti-y with 
them." 

From Coventry to Kenilworth, of course. It waa late in tha 
afternoon when 1 started the moka in those old ruinSj and sat 
down to watch their flight about its ivied towers. Hei'e was, 
indeed, a place lor thought, and for sentimeutaliaiu. How the 
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romarn^e of Scott, that once so bewitched me, (a* I re-ad it, 
stret(-he(l in hoyish luiuiy upon the floor of the verandah of an 
Ameri<;an villa, on the dear bnnke of the Hudion,) ]igw j-obo about 
me in a Btran^ dream of reality; aiirl how tormenting the 
eTidflavour to- aeparate tlie true history from the charming faWc! 
Hpre the finely wroujiht Gothic masonry, and delicate mouldiiigB, 
and deeply rocKBed ivindowa of the great banfjue ting -room, etand 
without a roof; and the iyj that dimbs the Bolid walls, and twists 
among the Bliuttcred miillions and transoms, is rooted inside of 
the onc« hogpitj^hle hall, and 1>eDe£ith. the very point in sp^fece, 
"where once the liaii^lity Queen Elizabeth eat in state, on a splen- 
did dais, with Biirlcigli, and Leicester, and Raleigh around her. 
■while these told, da.mp walls lifted about them their mognilicent 
faptstries, and gorgeous hlaKonrii't' of heraldic honour. In that 
Imy window ahe once renlined, to look overthe park, and to think 
thoughts too deep lor utterance. Tlic rieli arcihitectuTal work of 
ih^iatj chambers betrays tbeir former splendid uses ; and one 
grudges, to tlic great 9cii)Ent-like coavolutions of the ivy-vines, 
the sole proprietorahip of their surviving graces. Yet there they 
haug tbeu' melaneholy leaves ; aad tli6 beautiful devolution 19 pos- 
fiibly rich enough in ita moral effect on the heart of the visitor, to 
make one contented on tlic whole, that the pile was once so great 
in design, and an exqui^^ite in detail, and that the nUD is now bo 
complete. Foor Amy Eobsart 1 

Up Jind down I went, thinking only of her wrongs. Now the 
worn steps wound up to a turret, and now descended to a secret 
postern. Here wa" the orcbarti, and thv'^ro the lake, and there 
th* plaiaaiice; now you look out of a prison-like window, and 
now you stand in the deep recas* of a lordly oriel. Going into 
the ancient grounds, I aeattered a hundred sheep, and away they 
went, bounding over grass as green and velveiy, aa they were 
white and llee«;y. These are the siifceaioi's of those red deer, fal- 
low deer, and roes, which once stored the chase. The "swil'ts" 
ditrtfcd troiu bush to bush, a.iid the thrushes fluttered in the Jiaw- 
thom i and then ail was as stall as ii' the paat hung over the 
place like a spell, and as if it were haunted with its own history. 
Of all thia noble tajille, there I'emains only one outer part, which 
can ±iht;lter a hunian inhabitant. The barbican, beneatli which 
Elizabeth must have made that superb entrance, is still a dwell- 
ing; l)ut its occupant is a phiin farmer, who would, no doubt, 
prefer to he more snugly housed- It seeioed strange to iind such 
A picturesque abode devoted to so homely a use, How glad I 



should be to Lire it, myself, for a siimmGr lodge, provided I might 
liave the rangG of tlit suriMniidiiig domains, witliput the n-rnioy- 
ance of everybodj'B intrusian, and proYided I had nothing bettor 
to do ihao tn read romajices and liiptoiy! 

Ilfire tills farmer lives, in a rtioiu of panellad oaken Tt-ainscot, 
ent^OMii "1>7 walh that might defy artillery. The chimney-piece 
is a massive bit of antiqiiilj, partly alabaster curioaaly wrought, 
and partly woofl of ricli and costly carving. The rapweil-PtaiF of 
Dudley is cooRpiPiiona, in tlie dei^orations ; it betrays the reli^B of 
its fonner gilding; the apeakinf;; iniliaU JB. L. tell the atory of 
its origin, and llie motto i>roi'C el Lrnjal shows itself, tie if' to 
mockery of histoncal juatito, ^unid the ai'ms and pogniziknees of 
the ODCi: proud [lOS^PSSOr of tLe pl-incely csi^tJe of KeniEwovth, 

Th« long twilight enabkiimii to >Tait Leamington Prioi-s, and 
to get II very plf-isitig imjii-ession of its trim anil fair alKHles, and 
showy modern Ptreets. Then away, l>y night, to Wm-ivick, where 
I slept at the " Warwick AriiiB," after auch a coraf&rtalde sup- 
per, as one finda nowhere, at the close of a traveller's day, except 
et an Etigliah Inn. 

It proved & utost beautiful tnot-niDg, neitt day, an<] I wa« up 
very early, resolved, before tasting hreakfaat, t« tiiete nil the 
Bweetfl of the hour of prime, in one of the moat beaiilifiil rural 
districts of England. I walked out &&me two or tliree iiiiliM?, on 
the Kenilworth roail, to Guj-*a CliiF, and to the 6tvn*, bi-yond it, 
of Piers Gavenon's murder. Ths beauty of the day and of the 
scenery, the song of birds, and the blossoms of the hawtiiom 
along tlie I'oa*!, were singularly in keeping with the im:igt:iy by 
which the poet has pictured the early history of a reign, strik- 
ingly coincident with that in wlui:li Gaveson's fortune was made 
and rtdoed ; — 

*' Pair laugbs the mom, and soft the znpliyr blowa, 
While jirijuilly riJinu o'er the azure realm. 
In flalUiit Irim the iriliLfd vesicl g^oee, 

Youtli un the )iruw, anil plitaeure at the helm L" 

leaping a slight fence, I made my way through a 
cloveped field, and tha-n through a pretty grove, to what was 
once Blacklow hill, Het^ is etiU a eort of cave, whic-li I I'oadily 
found among the hazels; luid on the eminence above it, rJECS a 
Strongly huiit and severe looking monimiwnt, surmmrated by a 
cross of Boliif proportion?", the ivhole singularly adapted to tho 
place and pui-pof<.'. It is a w«rk of Inle yeiirs, and tb<! hiijipy 
thought of the proprietor of Guy's Clit}^ There waa Bomething 
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stirring, too, id reaiing, in iTie lonellneiQ of that morning h<mr^ 
tlie foUowiog inscription on the face of tlie monumetiL, viz : — ''ftii 
the luj(i>jl) Qj ifiU I'o^k tPfti htiuatUily J\^ij 1, 1312, ii/ haroiu lawleM 
«j huiiiftr] Piei* Gave^on. Earl of Comticali, Che minion of a hate/id 
iamj, 'Mid in lift and dtxith a mtmomble in^tmce of m&ruie." Wbat 
a pipiure of the ferocious paat was oonjured up by Uial «xpf«e- 
pion — " beheaded by barops a^ lun-li^^ as liiineejf." The sweet 
Avon was flowing through the meads btlow; there gleamed the 
fi-udul lowers of Warwick, in the glowing ^mrw; and jiist go it 
was, that Jtiiv moniing, live hundred joars ago, when this rock 
rang with oathe and curBeE, the burking? of that fierce Guj de 
]ieimc!iamp, whom Gaveson had called '-the hWk hound of 
Ardtn." That insult w!is here avenged in blood; but it only 
e^rved to fire th* tbiret of the r^icidc Those Ifiatni-f*; vpiurned to 
heaven, in the choir of Gloucester, and those imploring htuitle of 
poor King Julward, came b^ck, in thought, once inore, 

I'ictnre^ have raade my readere femiliar with the scenery of 
Guys Clitl'. There it stands, on the Avoa — in unpreteuduig 
beauty. Ivied op to its -cliimniea, here an oriel, and there a tuirel^ 
the very ideaJ of a lair ladj's bower, and one of the goodliest of 
"the merry hornet of England," There is a mill ovijr again?t it, 
where I etood and nrlmircd its quiet romance, in tlie glory of that 
Bumiaei- morning, as tlic gilding of the sunlight la; on the cold 
gray of its towers. At tbo mill, the fariuer-lads were washing 
Bh(*p, sHid as tlrpy plunged in the Ueecy ewes, and soused them 
over and over again, in the 5f)arkling waters of the Avon, I 
thought an Jirtet would ask no f^rer study, for his pencil, than 
the scene before mc. I confess I could not safely look on it with- 
out repeating the Tanih Vuniinandment, and I quite deposed my 
project of renting the Gate-house of Kenil worth, in thinking how 
much better 1 should like Guy'a Cliff for my habitation, 

ily walk into Warwick, again, was full of pleasure. I heard 
thft clock strike in the tower of St, Mary's, which I saw^ over 
a forest of treeB, gaily lighted by the sun ; jind then tame a tuns 
from ite ehinjc. I paused l>el'ore old houses, and stared at 
the c^iirioua ancient gatcw'ay, under Tvhitih We had. passed in 
the uigjil. After breakfast I visited the Church, and eape- 
cially the lieauchauip Chapel, where the nucietii lords of Wawvick 
lie on their proud tombs, iii sculptured mail, beeido their dainty 
dameg, in more ilelieate attire. Tlii.t ciiapel is, of its kind, the 
finest in the kingdom; the Bui>erh tomb of Cliarlcs tlie Bold and 
Jdary of liurgundy, when I saw it at Bruges, reminded me of it, 
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ttmxl Heomed leaa imperial. I cannot now recall it in detail, as T 

wish I i:ould, for the sake of acourate crititiBm ; but at the time 
I wnA groBtlj struck with the state and splendour of such beauty 
— -/of ashes.' Folke Grevilte's monument is alao memorable, if 
only for the striking tribute it pays to private friendship ; for the 
iri8:iription furnished by himself okes out the fact of bi& bring 
" Councillor to KihgiTaMeB," bytLat of hia tlaim to write himaelf 
— " Tlie friend of Sir Philip Sydney." 

I went over Warwick Caatle, of conree, and Burvayed the 

grounds from the porter's lodge, where arc shown the armour and 

the porridge-pot of grtat Guy, and fair Plin^lice's slipper?, to the 

gnrden-liciuse, wherein is kept the gigantic vase from Tivoli, 

What eyes for natural beauty had those huildere of old times! 

tTli& Avon seems just hwe to bc madti for Warwick Castti?, and 

'Warwitk Castle swins made for it. On the whole^ I have seen 

no residence in Europe, save Windsor Castle, thai seemed to me 

lore prini^ely than this. 'Tis not tiie creation of vulgar opulenee, 

lor of an Aladdin-like fortune — ^but it seems the growth of age?, 

[and the natural concentration of architectural beauty and strength. 

[From ita windows such a view of the landscape — in the lamriacape 

fBuch views of it! And then itarehos and antitjuities; it^picture-s 

rand its porti'ait? ; its TmsJ-tooeip, and tialls, and drawing-rooms; 

ts boudoirs, and ita bowers; its chapel, and its whole togotlier — 

(vho can but wondftr at them, and who would want tfiem? 

'Mine is not bo vast an ambition — such " an uaboiinded stomach." 

i-On the whole I am bo reaeouable a man, that to gratify ray 

itinosE longings for a home — tliis si^ie " t!ie housw not made xvitli 

hands" — I would take Guy's Cliff, unit lefl-m Wurwick Casfle 

untroubled by any writ of ejectment from even a roving wish, or 

wild, UDgovemed thougbt. 





CHAPTER XXII. 



Stratford — Shaiapea re. 



OsLT nine miles to Stratford-upon-Avon ! With wbnl n flash 
oF deliglL(t?d cjL]>eiriatioD J rliiitljeil the coiigIi, and lefl \\\a War- 
wick Arms, ID ihe hope of l>eL*>lcling with my eyes, in leas than 
two ebort hours, the- home of Shaksiirare, «nd ihal world-famous 
churcU lo which hp tipquealbed his liones! And ^et there was 
eom^thinf; like a Eoi^Ting at the' heart. My iuui^nalion hwl 
leen Kunilioj-, for year?, with a cerlain ideal of Stratford, that 
had grown into my whole stnittnre of thought concern in g 
Shalcs]>pjire and his titnfie. It bail Ixifln fonsinictod from here a 
print, and tlierfr a travenpr'B tale, atid hnJ tfik<>a life a-nd Iwjvuty 
from detached anecdotes, ond little inklings of historic li^ht* Ihat 
had come sweetly to me frwm my boyhood, in some inexiilioilile 
tnsnner. In part the product of cnthusiaMic filiidy, when coll«^« 
oil, that sli<ml<i lij»ve l^pcn burned in honour of Emdid, and Supicr, 
and !Sewlort, woj slfalthily sacriticed at the shrine of the great 
Biiul«f of the huinuD heart, I had possetjwd for years, :i Stratford 
ftf my own ; & («!t i-LUage of my fipal, sui^h as Sliakspoare sliouij 
have liret! in : and now — in a few hours, all this was to hn de- 
posed forever ; dull rwdi ties were to eclipse the brilliant picture 
of the finiirj", and thenceforth I must know only the Stratford 
of fact. Would tlie realization pay me for the downfall of 
the vision 7 Alas! what ialife bnt a continual balance betweca 
loss and gam; what pleasing do we acquire, without the sacritiL-e 
of Pflmelliiu;; almout as sweet? How long the boy Looks ut his 
bright pemiy belbre he gives it for the toothsome augar-pluiii ; 
and how oiten the bright penny comes back to liim, a,-< Ihe snh- 
Btantial wealth, of which the moment'^ gralifieation haa deprived 
him. 

Aa the coach b^au to draw near Stratford, I found myself 
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greatly eicited; anil every object b^an to aseume a sort of ccra- 
suioua connection with iinmorta.1 gT^niuB. Tlie very road, — tut 
much more the tvees,- — and tiven more, those featiiTea of the Innd- 
Bcape wLich luig^ht be supposed unchuiiged bj the lapse of centu- 
ries, seemed iastinct with thtir jpast tornmunioQ with, a great 
creative miud. Hia spell was oa them. H« Iiail once been 
FniuihjLr ivith tlieae pcenea He had j;iit!i*rttl many nti iiuiige, 
uiany ti thought, and, I doubt not, many a refrealiin^' hope, from 
intercourse with tlicir sprir(r and guromer heautius ; and tbej had 
been not less inctrufitive to him, pHiThapa, in tho season of thfi 
aere-leLif, or iu that of tJie wintry wind. Yoodcr waa CLarle- 
toie — beyond the Avon : its park still stretching thro' the vale, 
and hiding the old historic hall. But the thought of that jave- 
hile deai^slalkitig, gave speaking lif^ to even the distant Bceue. 
There ifl some seiiaitive priuciple in oar niiture, to whi-ch. such 
associntioas so powerfully appeal, that nothing iB more real, for a 
time, thau tho commnnion wu liold with departed greatnoBS, 
through tlie medimp of ohjects with whk-h it wiig onije gonvweant. 
This reality I never felt ao strongly an now. At lu^t we came in 
Bight of that "Btar-jpointing pyramid" — the spire of Stratford 
The gentle tumult of faeliuga ivith which it rutilftd mj ininoal 
iiatwri^, I'ov a moment, and the calm enjoyment that suci;ei>ded, 
"were euoufjli to pay rae for crossing the Atlantic. 

I was duly set down at the lied Florse Inn, and utihered inlo 
.trim little parlour, s-nd evea injo the olhow-chitir, of wln*'h I 
read, aforetime, in the pages of Geoffrey Crayon, Mine 
host ro;wlily re<^o^izes an American, and iiev^r fiuld to priKlucc-, 
on Bimh an oceaaia-ii., the "eeeptra" of the aaid Gfoffrey, where- 
with he once poked the coals, in the saiokiog grate of said par- 
lour, and, for a tranquil moment, waa " mouarcli of all he Bur- 
Tcyed," Indeed, if Shakspcai^e reigns in Stratford, it must be 
aUoTved that the Bed Horse is, neverlheleas, the principality of 
Crayon, and that it is rapidly rising into a forraidable rivalship 
of Kew Place, and the Cruildball, oa the strength of Crayon's 
repuialion, to say nothijiif of the landlord's ale. In short, no 
vwitor to Stratford lias ever left ther« such a. lasting impresaion 
of bis J'ootateps, as our own delightful Ir-v-ing : and it waa pleaa- 
ant, indeed, thus, at the very threshold of my visit, tofiftd, even 
in the broad glare of Shakspeare's glory, the star of our country- 
man revolving steadily in its own pecuLar orbit, and shmiag aa 
no mean satellite of that great central sun of Anglo-Saxon 
literature. 
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I Hhould be a bold mon, indeed, to attempt To add anything to 
Irriiifi's description of StTatt'ord-upon-Avon. E liave niily the 
adventures of my day to lei] of, aiid tltev were few anil simple, 
I followpd in tht tieaten track to tfie old tumble-do ^vn (■(illa^ro, 
which ia called the birlh-place of .Shak^pcare, and which waa 
doubtless the Bcenc of his infancy. I recofrnis'-ed at once, the 
ofif^inaJ of iDsliiy a well-thimibei} print, Vid of IHiiI>T n deiierifV- 
tive page. Tiinbr:r froin the forest of Arden ; clay fii^m the bed 
of tlje Avon : niicks ami mud nt best compoup; the ne-tt in which 
the Miijhty Mother brought the immortiil Swan to light. It ws 
once a better nest than now, A biitcL-er has degraded it to pervS 
as sbamhlee, ajid it has yet the appearaace of a stall for meat, 
although it ia no longer used, except as a lelie, the show-woma-ii 
being its only tenpnt. Here, in spite of its tratiSmutatiuai=, you 
cannot but iaucy the elder Hhakspeare, "with spectacles on 
nose," sitting in the spacious chimneyj and teaching littlp Willi 
his lUphiiliet, or lidling him, l>csiiie the winter's firo, of the 
"mysteries" he hail seen played, ne^r by, at Coventry, wbe?i he 
"was a hoy. Thi'ougb the door, you »eeia yet to see the marvel- 
lous urchin, with liis satt^iie!, creeping Tmwiliing;ly to school: or, 
ba-t^k he eomoK, with sliinino; face, to teil that the Queen's players 
have juat arrived from London, to play " Ti-oy-town," at the 
Guildiiall ! Here, at all e-vents, day after day went over that 
mysterious young head, filling it with inipressioaa, not one of 
whieh ever seems to have escaped it, and pi-ej;iai-ing its tv^iaut 
geniup to he the ^eat bridge between old and modern Enjiliuid, 
bv means of which, feeling, as well iis faet, runs on contiiiiioiisly, 
in the line of English Hiatorj, and gives it a unity and ii vitality 
which the annitls of other nationn lack, Oh, atrangti, iiuinnrtal, 
universal Will ! How siipcmatnral the interest that hoaga about 
thine eveiy step, from the cradle to the grave. 

You aacfind a few creaking atait^ and you are in the very 
room where the first of his ticven Ages was, no doubt, duly eig- 
nali/i?d by himself, "mewling and puking in the nurse's arms." 
How many lives have been, the mere pendants of the life Ihiit 
here flickered in its first lifjhtin;;, and which ii piitf o£ air mifslil. 
have put out — the world none the aadder for its losa! Yet now, 
iiow supreme the dominion of thiit one soul, thcBe scribbled walla 
attest ; whore vulgar enthasiasm is not tuoffl lejtiblc, thnti that of 
tlie worldly great, of foreign scholiirs and soverci^ princeSf and 
of intttllectual autocrats scaj'4:« less imperii than Shakspeare 
himself. How powerful the inspiration of the ffenim lod, is best 




proved by the fact that among the pcribblinga one reada the &uto- 
graph of Walter Spott. Verily, there is no liuni! like Shaks- 
paare's 1 Subrkling, as he does, the instincts of all cJaSsfS alifc^;, 
«nd entering aa he does, into the sympathies of iill ntttioni^ he 
iDTist be regarded less as h man of genius, than as a nohle iastrn- 
meut of Gou, for siibonSi anting human passions and attwtioas to 
some gupericir prnposp of His own, perhaps not yet conceived. 
The riae of a Christian literatitre, and that the purest wliich tiie 
worhl has ever possessed, is date-d fi-om the age f>f whieh he was 
the hriglit peculiar star; and the whole Anglo-Saxon rai-* must 
eyer recognize in hira the original naaater of many of its forme 
of thought, a r'wh contributor to its idiom and language, and the 
eonstnii'ior of some ol' its strongest sGntiments of civilization, of 
lUcit^ls, (inJ of religion. 

The aite of the New Plaee is oeiMipieJ by a solid manaion, 
which, devoid of interest in itself, commitnda a moment's iitlen- 
tioDj as ocGHpyiag the ai>ot on which Shukspeui-p'a pTospei'oug 
days were paitsed, And which yva? e m phut ii- ill iy his home. All 
that remuiiiB of him, in this place, mid its immt-diate neiglilrauj'- 
hood, is nevertheless suon aeen ami dismissed, aa nothing but the 
enthuaiatim. of an idoLitor ivonld detect anytldng' speriajly (jttmc- 
iive ia a st;itiie set up by fiai™k at the Tuwn Hall, mid a few 
.» other memorials, too ra.inale, or too modern, to desiTvc much delay 
in their iuspeetion. I reaerveif my raptures for the walk to Shot- 
tcry. Stfiting into the tiehU, I pleniied mjaelf with the convic- 
tion that air and earth are still very much the same in them, 
as when the lioy Sliiiks-peare played truant, and sported among 
thtir aweets. The birds and the flowers are Htill as guv an when 
he ^referreil to learn their le^aons, rather than the echoolnineter's j 
and wiicn I turned into a sliaily lane, all green ai]il white with 
hawthonij or phieked the pea'*' blossom in the upland, or the 
buttercup tiud daisy ill the m<.'adow, I fcU ears that im fwt had 
fallen where they grew, and that they had given him pitiisure, 

• and taiigiit him luorala, which the world hue willingly taken ni 
BCCODd'huud, and will never ^'willingly let die," Ye^, (he very 
laboiiriug oxen, and tho pasttiiing caws, seemed to mo of a eiipe- 
rior hri'cd. yhort^horn. or Dev^onshire, or whatever tliey may 

• be to tli« fartner, they were, in my esteem, not leas than Shaks- 
pei'-fnn boel' fed on llie grasa of Stratfo-rd, and feeilitig iiiy 
imagination with images of the animated nature of ihn siune 
seeiiery, as it was three himdred yeiu"H i^o. 1 came to several 
^m pretty farm cottiigea, with ahrnbbery in thmr little door-yards. 
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an^l at one of ihase I kiio^'k^il, thinking it must b^ Anne Hstba- 
wjiv'fi; but Ibft Jai:n»d wlio open»l the door Mf'm&d ncit much 

fljillered by the inquiry, for Adup, though she was Shak^iieare's 
iviii', was not an honest woman, by ihi> parish ivgisltrf and hns 
liliLe iionour in her own vJlUifre. IIow>'\it, Ihi' (tsnisel pointed 
out my way, with milk-niaid coiirte^, and away I went with 
li-avellcT-Iike apologii*. Ilcfc, then, at last, was the sctne of 
"Wiirs discreditable eourlship; nnd hi-iv, if they deceived me not. 
descendants of tho. Iliithfiways live still. Tho house is in two 
parte, likfl navu and clianteL in ecolcsiiislical architecture; tim- 
bered and plastered, like the birl-h-pla*e aforcMiid, Mid tkatphed 
in the picturesque tttylc eo dear (o Crayon artists and sfecteliprg ; 
jt? littlu windows peepiag out of the c^traw, liie sharp eyes under 
the; shiitfoy brows of an old pensioner, sunning hiinaelf in front of 
an ak'-houKu. I am glad to say that roses, and other ilowers, 
^vfcrd duly get ahaal th& colta^, fi3 onc which I plucked, and 
hrought away, Iwara witness. They showed me some old Hatha- 
way fomiture, and among others an enormous bedstead of Eliza- 
bethan datii, on whioJi, they would have me beheve, that many 
of the poet's dreania had vii^ited him. There was also an ancie-ot 
oaken ehaif: and finally, some bed. and table linen was Uxken out 
of an old cheat. It was evidently homespnn, and they bolieTed 
it to be Anne's work, as well aa pi'operty. With this view of tha, 
matter, however, the initials E. II. did not entirely agree, and id- 
tboLigh I was inclined to j"ield this objection at the moment, when 
credulity was allowable, I do not now flatter myself that I have 
Been the lj<?dsteftd or the befl-clothe? of ShakBpeare, It is some- 
thing belter lliat I have seen the Cliureh in which he was christ- 
ened, jind ivherc ho now lies, under the chanctil; and whvre he 
«-a» taught to p-ray; and where he often knelt, one would fain 
belicTe, in true contrition ; and where he learned, from Home 
lowly parson, untnoivn to fame, many of those sublime and goB- 
peL verities, whieh have given, even to hia poorer themes, their 
aavor of immOrtahty. 

The avenue ol' limes which leads to the church-porch, is rather 
stiff than otlnTwiise. The " way to Parish Clmreh" was j>roba- 
bly unpavcd, and perhapa unshaded, when Wil! tottered ovur it, 
to he eatgchiseit; or ivhen, in mat Lirer years, he sought the IIouso 
of Gofl with reverence, iuuonjc the multitude that kept holy 
day. Tlie Chupch itself is of Anglo-Norman date, and waa 
ori^nolly suth in ita lU'chiteetupe, but has frequently b*en idteri^i 
and repaired, at TariouB perioda. It is cruciiorai, and would be 
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not unworthy of a Tisit for ite own sake. The churchyard ia full 
of gjavea, and the Avon flow§ under its walls, I sat there, for 
nearly an hour, quite alone, Iryinjr to irritc]* the full idcsi of the 
ppot. A lubberly sic.ow cnme paiMlin^' aiouii on thi; turlti'i rivcr ; 
and the rooka slnrted up, aiici thon lightcci upon the old griiy 
tfliper; and some sheep panie nihhliiif! jiiiioiit^ the grasts ; and 
finally, two ot three children ran ahout Trie, and kept me com- 
pany, for awhile; but oh] how uuconsf.iou? seemed all these of 
the greut reality of the place, and liow still and solemnly the 
poet filiirabepfd on, in his sepulehre, uneorwciousi of tliia prosy 
Tiineteeiilh ccjitqry, wliich thus wags On ivithgufc hiin. I took 
oat my tablets in a sort of reverie; wrote down the date, and 
flcril]blL'd on at random, as follows: 'Here, in the churchyard of 
Stratibrd, I am sitting on the gtone-wnll, wliieh defendB it from 
the Avon, and at the foot of Tv-hich, ita fringe of flags grows rtink, 
amid the slime. The sun, through the half-misty atmosphere, ie 
falling tenderly on the limes; liirds are singing; a rook cawing; 
nobody ia pi^ivr, but tlte brtezG wliispt;!^ 30piu.lly, through the t^lftlB 
overhead. How atill the old spire points up to heaven ! How 
dearly the grass clings to the tower and belfry, growing there in 
every "eoigne of "vantage!" And this quiet old chanecl, too! 
Within these walla waa Shakapcore made a member of Christ, 
and here he waits the Judgment. Oh, Will ! how nmch lor thee 
imports the Scriptur*', '*lii/ Ihij wanU thou slialt bo justified, and 
Vy thy words thou ?bo.U he condemned !'" 

The old legendary sexton of Irving'a \isit has passed away, 
and another reigns in hia sle.nd. Availing myself of hia keys, I 
exftUBed him ft'om any further effort of hi,i tongue, nnd survey- 
ed the flolemn interior in peace. Here, tflo, the hand of restora- 
tion has been freshly st work, and has aet the holy house in 
order. The Church whieh entnlds the lomb of Shidu^jHiare is 
dedicated to the Holy Trinity — the God who miide him, and 
whom he adored. The meagre god of unbelief would neier have 
tilled such a wiul as. his, or moved him to kneel down ; but how 
often that ovei'whelmini]; Mystery of Fuith muat have Ibrilled 
him here, as he repeated the creed, or ehanted the TeDeriitf At 
last T stood hefore the famous bust, and looked upon that sub- 
lime forehead, and those eomposed features, and said to it silently 
thoFc brotherly lines of Milton, whi(>h the aighf hringa naturally 
to mind. Then I read the inscription, and ?pelled out, letter by 
letter, the words of thnt imprecatory verse, in which Shakspeare'a 
B self is Hfi legilile an anything elBO. "Good friend, for Jesu'9 
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sake," etc. — Aitt^tt, v^ xpj te^>Onse. It wa« u- mamciit to 
member, but not to deacril*. 

I next tried to s:ilift^' iiij-aelf as to the sense of Mistrm Bafl'a 
epitaph, M'hieli ie amhJguoiiB ; smd on whiiih the inspection of the 
oi'igiiial tlirow'fi liltk iidditiunuj light. It tella ub Ji}vt, that abe 
was "witty above her sexe," and teamd, that she "waa "wise to 
BaLvation," and then oA^ : 

" Sutncthing of Shakepcare wiie in ikaC- — but (Am 
Wholly of him, with whom she's now in blocie.''' 

Now, of course, this hrm mugt mean her Saviour, with whom 
ebe IB in Parjulise; yet, it mny mean, for all tJiat, her fiither 
ghakap&are ; and th« question ib, waa not the ambiguity n qu^nt 
conceit, and intended to be a doiibktl 11* so, as it luia often 
struck me, whulevor we mny think of its taste, it is «n important 
testimony tb the miLturci* charactep ol the poet; sioee its second- 
ary meaning would be, to give, it in parapliraae — that htT wit had 
Bomething in it of Shakspeare, but that her piety whs wholly 
learned of her father, with whom she now reaps its reward. Now 
if we exclude thi? idea, it wutild almost tseem to i'orcc^ u& into the 
aad reverse ; for certainly, as it is first read, it ecpms to imply 
that she was not indebted to her father for any of her rpligiuDj 
though eho waa for her wit. Of courar., it may be answered, that 
wjsdimt unto salvation i& so cxclupively Irom (Jhriat, a& its mrrilori- 
oua cause, tliat nothing el*c. is to be taken into account, as its in- 
Rtrumenli but is this the rale idea of the verse? Very litely-f 
and yet after all, I wonder tliat its ambiguous cliHTiicter lias never 
attracted the attention of the many who have raked and scraped 
the very dust of Stratford for Bomething rieh and strange. Cer- 
tain it is, that, like many readings of Shakspeare himself, it wanta 
but a change of emphasis, from word to word, to give two or 
three diflerenJ senses, any one uf which is tolerable, although it 
ia an intolerably bad epitaph, after all. 

I believe the droppings of thi.i Chureh of Stratford bedew the 
works of Shakspearc, from the drat fion.net to the last play, and 
that here ho wns schooled to that strict law of his dramas, which 
runs through all, and by which he always " sliows virtue her own 
feature, and scorn her own image," instead of litting the mask 
of propriety upon ths front of ahame. More than all, it was 
here that he learned that reverenoe for the name of Jeans, with 
which lie 80 often embulmfi hia pages, and. ^^'hich so often makes 
them melodioiiB to a believer's ear and heart. How much, too, 
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the fti'st and eecoad lesson out of "the BisEiop's Bible" — ^how 
mu^li the Epigtie and G^iapel, ami the Pealter, tau{,'iit him, not 
only of Bonorous EiiglisL, but of Christian drjctrioe and moTfLb! 
T am sure these infltieapes may be detected in his works ; iLnd as 
1 looked at the verj- spot wliei-e hi.= yoiing idea, waa taught to 
shoot toward heaven, I felt that thia ivaa the aiiljlinicst aftsur.ia- 
tion of the place. Here once (my fancy sungested) he may tiive 
hftard in llie lesson for the day — suffer chrjldrsn to coute unto Afe, 
Hnd then, 11 few verses ailacwards, he must liivye been etmck witik 
the contrnat, when the parson read on — it is etwi'cr for a camell to 
go thorow a jiedle'^ eye, etc. He "a-as now a prosperoua man, and. 
had juftt pur'ihasud New-PhiRe, and obtained a ^ant of Anns, 
His gonBCiRncR therefore pricked hira. w^ith the question — W'iia he 
one of the rich men for whom aitraisrion into heaven was to be 
so hard t The parson mounted the pulpit, and iiuoteri much 
letirnBfJ stnff^mt of Sir John M^undeville, to explain the oriental- 
iem of the lesson ; and among other things, he tliTCw out the idea 
that the postern gat« of an Eastern city wa.'' so small, thai it was 
impossible for a heast of burthen to pass through it, rtnd was 
uaually called " the needle's eye," and hence the force of the com- 
parison. All thia, ShakBpeare. who was thinking tiis own ttiought^, 
heard only incoherently, ancE he got a soraeivlint confused idea of 
t'he< posfeiiumi medle; but l>eing,JHBt then, at work oithia Richard 
the Second, he goes home, and puts his Sunday reverie into the 
mouth of his hero, thus :— 

"My Ikougbts of things divine ai-a intenaixBd 
With acruploB, and da set the. ^ord itself 
AgsinB.1 the word. 

Ae tlniB— Comf t.itllt ones ; atid then, again, 
It ii ai hard /a come, ok for a camci 
To thread ikc poKlern of a needle's eye" 

Such at least is tho story, which this paasa^ suggests to me as, 
veiy possibly, the way in whiih it came to him, t oiiten traCe to 
a eirailar wmrre, that i?, to the open Scriptures, and the yemat;u- 
lar Bcrvifles of the Church of England, Ciio innniaerable Siloan 
atrcBflig which ireahen and Rven sanetify his verse. The great 
thenK'.'f of redemption may be found richly iliuslrated in many 
pusHugea; and I think I toidd select from his vorLs enough of 
aaeved poetry to fill a little volume, and ono fit to ho kept as a 
companion to the PrHyer-Book and the Ciiristtau Year. I can- 
not credit the scandal that Shakspeare died of a dcbaacii, nor do 
I believe he was less than an ordinary Christian, Wlsile the 
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secrets of his heart are with his God, we may at least, in Chria- 
tiaa charity, believe that the frieod of publicans and sinners may 
have peen in him a practical dependence upon that Atonement 
which, by the mouth of Portia, he has preached so well: — 

— " Therefore, Jew, 
Though justice be thv plea, contider this, 
That m the course of juatice none of us 
Should Bee i^vation ; we do pnj for mercj." 

As I departed, I plucked a branch of ivy from the Church 
wall, near the spot where his dust awaits the resurrection. It 
was brought home with me to America — the land in which he 
has more readers than anywhere else in the whole worid. How 
little he foresaw this, when in compliment to James the First, he 
recorded (if the passage be hie own) the prediction that James 
should "make new nations;" adding — wl^ proves rather true 
of himself — 

" Wherever the bright lun of heaven shall ahine. 
His honour, and the greatneii of his name 

Shall be !" 

A threatening rain prevented my walking to Charlecote, but I 
went away contented. I was inclined to indulge a little in 
Jacques' vein, and the melancholy clouds b^an to favour ns 
with congenial tears, as — reduced to sober prose — ^I made my 
way in the storm, on the top of a stage-coach, through what was 
once the Forest of Arden. 




I 



After renuwing my acqiiaintrmce with the hospitable friends 

at B , with whom I hsitl passed my Easter, T mndo an ex- 

GUraion illto Dcrbysliire, with an ^pisodii-.ll trip tt> N'oltlngbam. 
My chief Bttra<!tion to tiiia latter place was that of" au iuvitation 

from sundry relatives of my B friends lo visit thoin, though 

the town is rertainly well worthy of being visitcJ for it.oelf. l-'or 
the saka of poor Kirke- White, one would wish to hunt, up his 
lowly birtli-jilace, and some would say that Nowstead Ahhey 
deaervM a travellpr'a homage. In iact, the Park and Ahbey lu'e 
the great cliarm of the neiglibourhood, to moet viaLlorE; bull must 
own tLat I could not hring myaelf to make a pilgrimage to the 
scene of lliose orjiica for which it ia chiefly distmjfuislied. On 
mating f^me such remark to a, worthy ex-magistrafi! of the borough, 
I was igtriifk with tlie downrijilit En^LsL ;;ommon i^ens'e of hia 
rej.ilT, — ■' You are C[nite riglit"- — said he — "no one tliinks much 
of I>ord Byron, in these parts, wJiere he was known ; tie chented 
tlip trH'lepincB with whom lie ha-l dealin;;^, and nia<le himself sq 
odious, that when hia I'eraains were hrouglit through Nottingham, 
to be buried, we fould not itialce up onr minds to jjay him any ho- 
TiOTirn !" So much for romance and misanthropy ! Genius, witlt- 
ont honour and morality, is despica-bU indeed; nnd one even doubts 
the aentiracntaf refinement of the niim, of whom an iatlniate 
friend and compimion could say, with, ajiylliing like epigramma- 
tie lrijlhf»Itni.=f, that "he t'ried for the pri!.«s, and wiped his eyes 
with tho ptiblie." 

A visit to the castle, and its cavts, lo whicli my reverund 

frii'nd from B conduoted me, well ropaiil iis tor oiu* walk to 

the eiuinence on which it statidB in ruinf. It belougcd to the 
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late lluko of Newrai'tle, nni waa burned, aa I rememlier vei__ 
well. Jurinf! tlip iri'form riols, by an mCiiriate mol) : but it is bujh ' 
piiftnil, llial ttit' Kfilf old. itristocnit wliom tliey mcttnt to injure^ 
Wfis very well jilpsL^ed with the otiti'sge. He did not inlinbit it ; 
he wan ivcU ivimbiirsed for bis loea; and was reliiivi'rl I'rom the 
tax of keeping up :tn unnea^sary residence. The (^ves which 
iiniierniine tbt' cni^fle, art fiimouH for tbfir historical connection 
w'ilh Ibe story of ttm ".Sbe-AVulf of Fronce r" for Ihrongb tbtm 
W£ie made the entrance into the fortrL'tss* wbicb nsiilteil in the 
nrrcet of I^ibulLi and her piimmour. TboT still point ont a. cer- 
Uiin cave, oe Mortiraer'3; but thf! whdo rock is riddled by 
fifi?iires itnd loop-holw, .and iippcar? to lie wvy sot'l and friable. 
Proui the summit one gels a beautiful view of Cli I ton-grove and 
the Tsdi! of Trent; and on fuiolhcr sida of IMvoir CaallB, (pro- 
Qoiuiced B^ver,) the s6aX of thfl Dtike of riiUland. Tlic " KieLj 
of the Standard" is nejir the castlr, and I siirvfiyed, with deep 
feeling, the spot where King Charles set up his enwfm, to be torn 
down by the stoitn the same nipht, and to be even more unfor- 
tunalc, in the iwue, than the omrn seemed to require. After a 
Tisit to A few of the churches and pubbe buiblinnrR. and a 8in(|lc 
night under one of its roofs, I was off to Derbyshire. 

With Derby itself T was not long detainccj, though f cannot 
hut rcmomher, with pleasure, the acfjuaintancn 1 formed there 
■with several veiy ayrceabk persons. 3'crliaps the most interests 
ing tiling about Derhy is the bistoricat reminiswinc*', that hero the 
ppogrifig pf tlic Stuart standanl wns finidly, jqtd fyrever arrested. 
It is aurprismft that "Koyal Charlie" ever puweedud in pushing 
his invarioB to this point: but thus much he olfeetod, iu the falal 
'4S, and the spot vvjicro ho wfifl lodg(;d, in D('rhj, ig atill showa 
by the towrpfulic, with iiitftrest, if not onUiuitiaptn. 

Even railway friimpses of Derbyshire {rive one many pleasura- 
ble emotiona, abounding aa it docs in l>eautifiil valleys and slreama, 
wid m ahrtipt TOcty bills — jocnpely des<Mibcd by Walloo, aa 
frightful and ravage, to such a degree- that he afl'ects Hurpri.*e at 
the siglit of a church among them, and asks whether there boj 
verily any C'hristinns in such » country. When, at liusl, I Ibnnd 
myself t^( rolling along the Wye, and conversing ■witk an angler, 
in the ^Ki'n nieiu!, just within sight of the battlements of Hiiddon 
Hall, all tlic dpiicious nature and good liumour of ohl Izajik came 
upon me, and i.hsoi'ving that nothing near nic Kcemed to be pf 
modern fashion, I was alaiocit traiiPporlcd Imrk two gentuxics, 
and fand-cd myself for a moment at hl-g aide, learning, like VtixUor.i 




love anglmg, and so to weather the evil days of Cromwell — 
studying to be q^uiet in that vopation, and to mind my own bwej- 
DESfi, ai* tLe Jipoalle d-ofh enjoin. It Lad bepn my purjiojc to 
visit Dove-dale, in honour of Wahctn, but ibis l finind im- 
pructicabie, and tlio nearest I could come to it "was nww rcnliaed. 
Bk'fiaihg3 OH his worthy memory! for though I bp not no ni^ce|)ted 
brother of the aiifilf;, haying never enjoyed grent luelv wIikii E 
have gone n fehing, yet do I :ill(>w the art idl honour, ajii[ do 
consider it the lieeoming. rocreniion for n. Churflimim ; admitting 
ilB connection with the cistechisrn, luid Buying Attkh to divers 
other postulates of Walton, of like grave and self-evident char- 
ac1«r. 

I must OKTi that I fonnd Haddon Hull of considprably less 
dimenf^ion? than T had fi>rc8hndoived to my fancy. I had sun- 
posed its smalleat chamher one of those [rfgantic apartments, in 
■wtiieh candles and fire-light must Btrise in vitin to Lhroiv tlieii* 
iliumination fi'om (he chininej-picee to the oppo-wte wainprot; 
or in whieb a nodiiiTial ^u^ mijht find the freeflt eserripo of 
imagination^ in looking after noises, towards th* dark rjistani:*?, 
from the lump at bis bedside, of the waving- hangings and ereak- 
ing doors. It is liot fJtogelher Sneh a houee m} that ; and yet if 
there lie a lietter site for the renideiK^e of a ghost, or n Iroop of 
thenij 1 have never wen it. Your nervous man should never try 
to lodge there. It is stripped of nearly all itd furniture, saTO 
only auch aa is rrquipite to give i'uU effect to mifbiifrht soands 
aad mysterious rananings. Its history is lost in that of the dim 
and traditionary ages of the Plantf^enetB ; the windows of ila 
lonely (jhapel hear the date H-27 ; and the lij.at touehes of the 
hailder were given to it at lexist three hwiidred years a;:;o. There 
it stands — a ruLif of the domestic architecture of feudal England. 
Here are turreted and embattled gate-waya, and i[uadrangnlar 
courts, encloEod aa if to stand a siege. The kitt:hen is desired 
for the lai-geet liospitnlily : spits, dresaera and chopping block, 
ulL speaking of the bountiful hou^ieiieeping of the oldi'U Ihne — to 
say nothing of the vast chimneja, which seem made lo roar with 
Christmas fires perpetually. Von ascend a great atair-case, on 
wbicli it seems almost profane to set a modern foot, so entirely 
does it bespeak its ancient right to be trodden by the doughty 
HJid dainty steps of Iwds aad daOies, in the attife of hv-gon6 
centuries. You enter a room hung with antique tapestry, now 
ready to drop into tatters. You puah-to the old squeaking doorsv 
^k find drop these hangings, and it no longer api\eara how you got 
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hr or how jm tamj get onU Ton nodemiuwl «t dom the aUo- 

ifeu of nutny an (rfd plaj, and aimoet expect to fiivl sotae UiKTiab 

Iffpm lisrkin^ tirhind the arrait. Hait^ngs ther tralr Br«, for 

I arr bmlt into (he waD, and to ihe^ the amu are attmelwd. 

fK* " ''4«^ OaOery" i? the plsc^ in tcliich a ^rt^t iroold 

■r bi»M4f. It ia wainscont^il aad 8oor«d vrith oak, 

I Minuneutcd wiib Torioua caned devii^ea and emUeBe, socli 

n ^<-. am) the thistle, and the boar's liead; and then it hoa 

"'j nrinilofv-Matfl aad oiids; sod 90oi« of Uwm l<»k 

ill on ili>' mnnj taracea of the garden, and eoggestn^ne ideas 

[•f rnmunr.'?, anil create pbantoni ladies of oldea time, to fill np 

jchr- arrhA, and rich illttatratire stories to makt them intereaiiii^ 

~~ ■ iirrai/t real bearts hare thivbbed here iritb high ami teadtr 

an : anil evcnla wIulIi we know onJj as the dry detaib of 

f, ba*t! filiw] Lhrae gjlent chambers with notes of jot or 

nrrrow, wiiii Hi« wail of the widow or the forl-Jm maitJieR, or 

with tUn vrnv.i: of the briiiegroom and the bride. The state^ 

Khicahetii » aaid [o limv- once Hgurcd in thw gaJlery. at a balL 

Tht* orchil*Rlure &1' the great hall ia e^verelj- anliqae^ and 

i«nf^ratp H m'le and aaciTil age, in spite of its air of d^nity and 

^iKispitalilj. The men who dined here evidently wore swuKb, 

[■ad (he loTing-ciJj) and health-drin Icing were no merect-remonies; 

th<? (inrtj vf\in drank, as he lifted bw arm, looking niUTowlj u 

the Tri'^nd who stood op to guard him. A hand-cufi* whirh is 

j&Ktt^i-A tf) t}ie woml-work seems to hint that gn«n» were K>rae^ 

*titoef tTfiuhicJtmf. nfier taking plenty of sack. I eoidd think of 

Rolhiii;^' Imt TwRlfih -night ravels in this curious old place, adorned 

iv it is with th<: unt.lerB of stj^ that, were hunted long ago, and 

wUn»e veaJMin once smoked on the board. 

Tlie Icrniced gardens, witt their shades, and balusters^ and 
skpts and w»lke, and portals, are ia keeping with all the re^t, 
and the talc of the Lad^ Dorothea Vernon, and of lier mjsteirioua 
elopi^ment, is enough to tiJI them with the charm of romance. 
Fpfim one of tlif- towers tou look down upon the whole range of 
roofs and twiiriB, and then gaze far away over a beautiful view 
of the ¥aie of Iladdon. Before jou depart you are shown some 
ancient utcnaila belonging to the place, auch as ,)ack-booM, and 
Oiatclt-locki, and doublet.';. These are kept in the nptirCtnent of 
my reverend brother, the dontestic chaplain, whoever he maj 
have been ; hut whether he had any use for such tilings I cannot 
bear tegtimony. The adjoining chapel in which he officiated is 
very ^mall, and ^uite plain. The ancient piscina, beaide the 
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nltar, tells its aimple story of the riles which, according to tie 
medi35»aL liturgy of England, hallowed it of yore. It conjured 
up before my iancy the midnight inaes of Christmae, as described 
by Scott — ■ 

" That night alone, of all the year, 

San the btoUd priest the chalice rear." 

It was, at any rate, no Tridentino Eucharist, though it was a, 
mutilated one; and sad as were tlie Hceuea of debauchery witli 
which those solemnities arc associated, I could not but trust that, 
even here, Christ crucified had boon truly worsliipped, of old, on 
the Bolcmn feast of Vis ^Nativity, and on many otLei' ocCaaioaa of 
Chi'istiaii Joy or penitence. Who would not cling to such com- 
munioa with ancient piety? And yet this natural sympathy, 
when morbidly developed, has done more than all things else 
together, to beiritch the imaginative with Romanism, and to make 
them slnviah captives to a Chmrch which has retained nothing 
mcdiseval except that newfangled creed, to which the departed 
spirit pf MediievahsiiL has bequeathed n<)ne qf its pijetiy, and 
which only exists as the inanimate slough of its superatition. 

Compared with Haddon Hall, the superb modem residence of 
Chateworth struck me as tame and spiritlegs. The mansioa haa 
a pleasant seat: and the deer, bouading over the velvet 
of its park, or the peacock, strutting amid its balusters and 
itEuns, give it indeed a lordly look of opulent ahow, withoni 
inch ease. Yet what ie- it, at best, but the dull round of " my 
lord's apartments," without one association beyond that of my 
lord's great wealth and hiiuryl I should be ashamed to confess, 
indeed, tliat I wae not pleased with the pi;\tures, and inure than 
pleased with the exquisite carving and ma^iiHccnt ivulptur^ 
viewod merely as works of art ; hut I was fatigued with the vaat 
worldliness of such a house, and felt that it would better have 
Buited a Hadrian, than it does s Christian aobkninn of England. 
_tjuch a residence as Warwick Castle comes to its possessor histo- 
r, and a aoblemau may well keep it up; hut Chatswoith 
built for ditiplay, and most ha altogether loo much foi- 
comfort. I am glad if its possessor enjoys it — but I should rather 
dwell in the humblest pavamnge in England. Nature itself, as 
Been from the windows of C'hataworth, \ius. a combed and drossy 
look, Its vast conservatory — the original of the Crjetal trainee — 
!£ well worth a visit, and its gardens ai-e cmiouB enough, but 
the water-works L*re elaborately frivoloiiP-. I whs primiised a 
(ine artiiicinl catar;ict — but Jci ! in the side of a bftflutit'ul hill I 
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saw a stone stair-caRe, and bj-aQd-b7 the n-ater came Bli^!;^iU]r 
down stair?, like » little girl.ianhitedress. afraid to Ictgoof the 
hsind rail, «9 she laipe timidly from sti?p to srpp. **Goocl niom- 
iftg. Miss Cataract," eaid I, " tlia.t wiJl do!" 

The same clipped and firtificial beauty bdonge to the nei^- 
bOTiring village of Eden^or, and the whole fc^me the more un- 
reul aa eonlrasting vioU'nily witli tlie inAtural lualurts of this 
wild and ruggedlj beawlifiil coiiiitrj. I am ghid to Lave seea 
Chatsworth, but I fhould not care lo fee !t agvkin, lhuu<;li the 
dt'i^olate Iladdon Hall never reciira in my mt^mory, without 
ftn-akening I'rtsb iffngiiig? lo "be once won? in Piirbygbinj, and fai 
saunter again along its ruabing "Wye. 

With iriy visit to Matlock Hath, I was much better aatisfied. 
Hspb indeed ia Derbyshire, in apit« of spruce inns and fashionable 
lonrding'housea. I seam[>ered over the biila, (itavitig first (iliuibed 
them with more pleasure than fatigue,) and went from view to 
Tiew with increasing ti'ansportB. Tliis region ia all eliil'aiid ravine, 
and pi'ecipicQ and rbar^mi yet ia eveiy dii'ectiua th« eye i& r&- 
ireslied and delighted, and the mind take.s pleasure alike in think- 
ing that it is scareely Engliah u-ceneiy, and that it isyei strikingly 
unlike anything bnt England after aJ,l! These sharp [mtiinftn, 
and bold walla of r-ock, fi.ir esatnple, you aay ai'c somewhat Swiie; 
tut as you look over tbum, towards the horizon, you see tlaat 
their foliage and theu- verdure ara Engliph, absolutely j and then, 
looking down the cba?m, at your feet, you fw a trim anti Doat 
little village, and houses set in gardens, and peeping out froot 
shrubbery, and especially a clmreli, altogether such as no one 
ever sees &blV(l in England only! I entered the Spoedwidl mine, 
and went through the usual experiments with ligbte amid the 
Bpar, hut, on the whole, tho sublerrauean jmxt of Matlock was 
what 1 liked least about it. I felt lonely, howe^'er, in enjuyin» 
my ramble about »o beautiful a plare, and the cam])any of certain 
loved ones In jVmcriea wa« longed for over and over ngain to 
make it all that I desired. From this delightful place I made 
my wuy to Shi^tvabiiry. 

Beautiful is Shrewsbury, witliont and within! lla apire^ and 
its towera give you far-off proniiiw! of a pliiee worthy of tlwj 
travellers hall, and when you enter itB old- fash toned Btreeis, you 
are not disappointed. I found the niftrket-plaee, with ite hiill and 
eiurrounding mansions, quite as ini mod cruized iw those of luwus 
in the uorth of France. The projecting gable of laauy an obi 
Umbered house eonfronts you ae you go hither and tliiiher 
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tbrongb the horough, and very often the woodwork of such 
is IflUcifuLIj QLTanged and ornam;;tite<:l, in & mannQi highly 
ve and picturesque. Their modern tenants piiint the tiin- 
hcra with gra.ve, hut appropriate colonra. and whitewash tho 
plasmred walls which intervene, thus brinpinf; out the full design 
of the aint'ient architect :n a neal iind atrikin"' maimiin 1 saw, 
in one ot the Htretts, a chair curried hy bearers, precisely as in 
HdgiiPth'a prints, and which seemed to have h«n in use e-ver 
sihfe Hog^i'tli'o day. Its occupant w»s a portly feiaale, who 
might have graced the Court of Queen Anne, so far aa her 
appearance was concerned, and what with such an apparition, in 
a plao« aUopethor so nntique, I found Tuysclf foi" a moment quite 
in daubt whether the nineteenth century were actually in exist- 
ence, with its many inventions. 

I went throiiph lliQ beautiful and tinely-wctoilerl field called !fe 
Quajry, and the walk called St. CJm4'p, and erosped one of the 
brides over the Sn-vern to the Abbey Church, flere I found 
ftomc interesting moniunenlB and architeetural curiosities ; and the 
neiffhbourhood see-med to aboimd in similjii- I'elios of what muat 
once have been a very ]ar£re ronvt'atnal eptnhli^hment. At St. 
Mary's, there wjm « .Jt-fiJe-wiiidnw and Kome tombs, which :ifford- 
ed me n gi-atilying occwpntioii for nwliiie ; then tlie niins of i;n old 
castle, such an tKey ure, atlmctml me ; und, though Isal. not letiut, 
the fragments o(" a very aiK^ient ebureh, being merely its chancel, 
dedicBtoI to St. Chad. The school in which Sir I'liilip Sydney 
.was renrod, and where Fulke Ore%il l>oeauie his friend, still 
1 (warms with the ingeauoua youth of liln^land, a«d 1 encountered 
them at every turn, in the highways and by-ways of the town. 
I What an ek'ment of education it nuist l>e of itself for a la<i to be 
Bent to a sc^iool that haH «ucb a history 1 Sui;h ihougbtn made 
nie laint of heart foi- a moment, when I felt the irreparable 
poverty of my own country in historieal jwsoeifttinns, Tha in* 
CBtimable iK'wry ol' a glorioiiB jibliquity can never mingle itB 
ennoblinj; ipialitieR with onr national character. We may, antl 
we do, enjoy immense comj^nsniions; but wliat retlrclive Anieri- 
ean does not t^ive way at times to a ineianeholy ieiise that he Luji 
■indiK'd " no pii?t nt Wis back," and tliat God ha* ifwlatdl him in- 
• Toliinijirily, by this greiit liiot, from the fellowship of mitiona! 
*"Uut here eomen n Sln'ewahuiy boy," s-iid I, amid such tliougiits, 
" what cares Le fi>r Sydney, toor'e than an ordiiiaty Amet-it-an lad 
at sehooll" Hurecnougii! Why then he sentimental? It is, after 
ail, only a eertahi class of minds, that receives powerlnl irpiprcfr- 
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aons from anylliing past or future: and I believe an Amerie 
I youth can enjoy sucli impressions effectively, by meajia of 
ihtAlthful imagination, wliil* an Knglinh youth may often rind il 
hard to divest the realiliefl with which he a <3aiJy convcrgani, of 
the degrading cfiects of familinrity. Such is my cabiier judg- 
ment. 

I tasted the famous " Sbrewebury c:\kefl" at the Btatioo-house, 
and baring epcnt severfd hours "by Shrewsbury clock," in this 
pleasing survey of the old borough, I luft it with rujirret, pur- 
posing to t^tum, and to tn&ke lesfcufslons irom it to a nciighbonr- 
ing seat to which I had been kindly invited, and alau to tloilnet, 
which I greatly desired to see, in honour of the gentle and be- 
loved Hebisr. In tliese plans, however, I was disappointed. Ax 
jou leave Shrewsbury for the north, you f^ain a ino«t a^eeabla 
view of the toivii^ which Btanda on a fair peninaula in the bright 
embrace of the Severn. It is a plsiee full of poetry. On one 
side ai'e the Walsh Mountains; on the othtjr^ amid Salopian fields, 
you deacry the eolumnar monuincnt of Lord Hill ; but the tall 
spirea and the Abbey Tower tell more eloC[uenlly of Hotspur, 

At Cliirk station a Welsh family entered the train, ^bbling 
their consonants most unLntelbgibly ^ but I soOn did<:ovt;r£d from 
their adieus, and their teara and sighs, that they were emigrants 
going to Liverpool to ship tor j\ineriea. This stirred up a warm. 
home-fecliiig: I found that one of them could talk English, and 
I was not long in finding a way to their hearta. They were jioing 
to Wisconsin, and were very wdhng to be advised on ordinary 
tnattera. I tried, aiso, to impress them with my own ideas of the 
privileges they might enjpy midec the care of the Nashotab Mis- 
sionaries; but I feai' they were dissenters, as the Welsh peasantry 
too often are, and that ray endeavours to add to the burtliens of 
toy esteemed brethren of that diocese were quite unavailing. L 
alept that night at Chester. 

But I despair of deacribing Chester. Elsewhere in England 
you meet with ancient houses and picturesque streets ; but Chea- 
ter is all antiquity. IrVTiat you would go miles to see, when in 
search of the quaintly beautiful, is here muUipIicl before you La 
almost every house. In the flrat place it is a walled town. I 
made the circuit of the walk in the morning, with constant etijo- 
tions of t^tpnisbmeut ; for they are in g-ood repair, and seem even 
yet to liave their use, whereas, I had Imagined them to be mero 
relics of the past. I came to the Tower upon the wall, irom the 
BQHunit of which Charles the First beheld the total I'out of hit 
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It is B mere waEch-tower; bat as the memorial of a great 
cqfmt, it Tvould be hard to imtt^ne a monument niore PtTlkiflg. 
OTiere is miitli more to interest ihe pfissenger as he goes on, look- 
ing now into houses built into the wall like Hwallown' nests, and 
now into ehnreh-yaivQs, and now into a rape-ponwe. aiwl agsin into 
ii river ; but u thougbtl'ul toui'isl, and especiiLllv otifl from Ammca, 
will find it hfird to think of anything l>itt that Tower, and the 
mighty issuBS which were, once deciding before it, in view of an 
aogusl. and awfully interested spectator. Poor King! aa he 
descended from it, what miut have been hia omotiona ! 

The streets of Cheater are said still to preserve tha nulling of 
the Roman carap, from which the town derives iCa name, Th^ 
arc fi great curioaity in themselves, and S^CKl to hilYC teen cut 
down into the rock, while the houses wore reared on the biinks, 
above the level thuH obtained. And i^ar.h houses] Gable after 
gable, timbered, paTgetted, enriehed with earving, and Jutting 
over the street — each one"* picture for piuntera to study!" 
And where are the trottoirs, or aiiie-walks '! Lo ! the housesi all 
ran down to the carpiapie-way ; Imt what should hp, their front 
FtKiiiI:^, aboie the basement Hoor, afe mere verjindahs, throiigli the 
whole line of which freely walks the public:, always under cover, 
anil always at home! These "rowa" (even more than the walls) 
are the feature of CliMier whieh mo.=t strikes tlio stranger; espe- 
cially 03 the opposite house:^, which he beholdi iu passing 
through thom, are full of curious objecta for any one whose eye 
delights in the antique. On one, for example, are rich emble- 
matic or fantiful decorfltiona and carvings; on another, a scene 
iVoin Scripture biatoiy t? i^iiC in uneouth style; while another 
bears the legend; God's profidKiuie is mine vifientance, 1052, A 
good inheritance always, but eBpeeiallyin CranLwell's lime. The 
guiJe-hook eaye, that in the gruit plague of the year thus desig- 
nated, this Louse was the only one whieh the destroying angel did 
not visit. Hence the pious inscription. 

But there ia no doing justice to old Cbedter, on a. tourist's -pa^. 
Ita cathedral ia a jioor otie, and ao crumbling are its walls and 
buttresses, that, every shower Avashes down a plentiful soil, from 
the deeomjkositip stone, I lingered without weariuesa, however, 
in 'tis Ms\a^ and cloisters, and mu.'^t sa.y that its service was simg 
delightfully, iiltlionjih the .singerB were few, and the clergy fewer 
atill. The same disjrriieeful jiovevty and lifelessness, which I had 
remarked elsawhere, characterized the visible force of the eatab- 
lishment ; and I could not but say to myself, if this feeble per- 
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formance U, neTerthalesa, so edifying and effective, what might 
not he the blessed reault of a vitalized catliedral bcwiy, eei-ving 
Got! night and day in Hie Temple as Gel elioiild l>e ulwuys 
serpeil, in tliis rich and nncieut Church of an empire which pro- 
fesses to be Chriatian, and which God has so unspeakably exalted 
among tha nations of the earth. 

The other eccleaiuatital objecia of the town WHre duly visited, 
and then I took a "boat on the Dee, and waa rowed towajd Eaton 
HaU, which I tinally reached on foot, after a walk through tlie 
suTromiding pa.rk. Thia was, till very lately, regarded ae tha 
finest paasible specimGii of modem Gotitic, iii the domeetic line, 
and a vast amotutt of Cocloiey admiratioD has been wa£ted on it. 
I found it undet^oing repaira, which must greatly improve it ; but, 
aSba: all, it is a meagre things when one haa Bcen the Gothic of tbe 
cathedrals, or of such a castle ea Kcnilwortb. I di<l not see 
much of the interior, as viaiiora wero necessarily excluded, in 
favour of iia workmen; and so afler visiting the consorvatori^ 
and varioua ontlyiag dependencies of this great houBO, I left itj 
not greatly overwhelmed with what 1 had seen. 1 was better 
pleased with my return voyage, on the Dea, and with the river- 
view of Chester. 
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Feom tie walla of Chester, one haa u very tempting prospect 
befure him in the mountaina of Wales. To Wales I now look my 
way, and first of all alighted at Holywell station, to visit the 
wondrous shrine and fountain of St. Winifred. A Webk lady 
had advised me, by all meang, to pay this homage ta her native 
place, and had sportively prepared me to aee something very 
Strang*, indeed, in the legendary well of its tutelar. The story 
which she told me was this, in short : that the well had sprung 
from tho earth, in the olden time, juat where the head of the 
Holy Winifi-ed, fair and lovely as it waa, touched the earth, 
when her barbarous Lover, Caradoc, smote it off, to revenge his 
ihsappoinfed passion. Be this aa it may, I found, in Holywell, b 
very remarkable pool and fountain, by which lay a great number 
of impotent folk, as formBrly they did at Bethesda, in Jewry, 
waiting for the moving of the waters. But no — these waters 
always move. The fountain gushes up with violence, and runs 
with a full tida. Whether it cures or not, I cannot say. It is 
Hupposed to do 30 ; and is used for healing purposes by hundreds. 
The crutehes of many of thoae who have been healed, are rever- 
ently hung up over the well ; and several inscriptions have been 
put, deep in the stone walla and piUara of the Church which 
rises above it, expressive of gratitude for cure. Here James the 
Second came to worship, in his doliige, in lOSG. The Irish 
Romanists, and nioderu converts, consider it a eort of duty to 
uphold the niirai;ulou» reputation of the well, and ore very zealous 
in such tributes to the legend and the saint. One may certainly 
believe that it ia a healing spring, without swallowing the whole 
Btory about St, Winifred; and for one, I am fat from unwilting 
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to ^e auuh springB retorted to, and used, in a religious spirit, aa 
the gift of Ciod. Nay, if we might l>iit have the truth, and not a 
"eujierstilioua vanity," I should rtjoice to see tbem coanected 
wilh the niemarj of God's saints; and. ss I washed in the 
cryetal waters, I allowed myself to believe that the spot had 
indeed been fiunouB for aome holj martj-rdom, which pcrrerso. 
ingenuity has distorted into the fable afore^iid — of which J/\ 
h&ve only given the Ic-ast ridkuloiis part. A Jine and fragrimt 
moas, which ^rows ftlwut the well, and some red spots ia 
the stone, have furnished additional material to the fabulista, 
which truiiition has not failed to preserve ; but the light and 
graceful temple which rises over it, with a ligure oi' the saintj 
and which is ascribed to Wavgaxel, the mother of Henry the 
Scvcnih, is its most smbstantial luoiiumeiit. It is now a chapel 
of the adjoining purisk church, and I found it tilled 1 
plain benehee, and aseii /of fi Sunday-scbool room, and fer 
vice in the English tungu«. 

But I v.vitn roHtf fur the vale of Clwyd, (pronounced doa^,') 
and M) landing at Rhyl, I took a Welsh _iauutiag-ear to St. 
Aaitph. At thfi v^ry entrance of the vale stands an old historic 
castle, in utter ruins, bill overhung with ivy, and nobly Voislioned, 
and prejsenting a vcvj veopraltlt' appeamnee. It was built 
bcfoi-B the Nonnaa invasion, and stands near tlie sctfne of tba 
ancient battle, still commemorated in t.lie natloaal air — Mor 
Jihuiidlaii~which is full of traililional melancholy and plaint 
sweetness. Near Rhuddlan Castle a hriilge wpans the Clwrd^l 
adding a very piiiture^iie feature to tli« 3'oenc; nn'd ji]>*t as 
you descend to the bridge, yon observe, on the projecting 
Widl of a mean cottsige, th« following mscription: '* Thin 
fm-gineiit in the remniiw of the buildinfj in wkkfi King Eih.eavd th« 
First h(M Jiiti PurliameHi, A. D. 1:283." Ohl what a romantic 
laud is "Wales. Englnud is fine proae; but Wales is all poetry.. 
Even here I fell in love with it; for Rhuddlan is a trr 
historic pile. Almost its nieaneat meraoi^ is Ihfjt of 
progress of the second Richard, who Ijirrittl here on his 
to Flint, to be deposed by IMiugbroke. Its latent memoi 
however, ie that of the national Bjirdic Fesrival, i-alled 
Eiiledif^ which was celebrated here ia IfioO, with sad if 
fatal resiil La. A sta^ng giive way, during the perlormante, an| 
several of the fair and coble received Be^ero contusions, 

I enjoyed a pleaBant ride to Bt. Asaph, which linally diaclc 
to i«y view a cathedral of very unpretending dimenHiongi, c 



pretty hiU, witb a few Louses grouped under its shadow, 
and a sightly bridge of stone. This ihc City of Si. Asiijih! 
ETen so — for it is mi ancient Episcopal S^e, and therefore it is a 
(lity, while Liverpool is but a town, Ttereforc Ao I lovfl 
St. Asaph, becauBe, of all cities I ever saw, it iooks most like a 
village. Indeed, as a village it would he miicli to my liking, 
as still aud quiet above most villsigea, and aweeliy emhosomed 
arncmg trew, over ivLich ttie eoliJ tower of the ancient church 
presides with a motherly air, imA licks a sleepy time from its 
solemn clock. Il was Suturday iiifiht wL«d I reached the 
Mostyn Anns, and ordered my supper, and my be<i-room. 
'Here then,' said I, '1 will spend a Sunday in snpremcat 
. lonebness ; here I know nobody and ain linoivn of none ; I 
will be a mystery to mine boat of Uie inn, who aeama to 
have bo otbor guest, dropping nothing of imne etraiid in these 
parts, but going my way on Monday morning, with an air of 
dignifled secrecy, and leaving him to inia^e, as be may, what 
could have brought me to St. Asaph.' 

A quiet breakfast at the inn waa aerved with such noiaele,'5s 
neatness and despatch, at the sippointed hour, that I grew 
sad with my bachelor comfort, feeling iirst, that I ought not to 
enjoy so much, esc«pt nt home, and tlieq longing to be thtTe, It 
waa not my hoatess'e unimpeiicbable fare; bread all cri?p 
without, and all snowy eponge within ; butter golden and 
fra^ant ; prawng, gathered froflhly from tie clean snTids of 
Ebyl ; egga, that were never colcl, and that now were hot to the 
very second of culinary time; and divei-s varieties and fi'uits 

I that feasted tha imagination even more than they gratified the 
ta^te ; it was Qot this 9<ib&tantial and meritorioua bfeakfast 
that made the Moatyn Arms a delightful resting-pliice; but it 
WUB that entire order and decency that invested all, and that 
forbade the idea of a hotel, and «eemed to remind me that it 
wae Sunday; it was this that fin^t charmed me, and thcu 
made mo lonely, and then poaitively sad. There is oflen a 
domegtic chai'acter about such an inn, in England and Wales, 
.Ibftt ifl positively religions. I remembet one, in which the inn- 
neper always invited his guests to family prayers. 
The catbedral is the very plsiineat of its kind, hut the choir is 
not without effective dignity jmd beauty. 1 attended the 
morning service, which was that of Pentecost, with exceeding 
pleasure ; and yet 1 oliserved with pain, that except the children 
of the SimiJay-achool, there were few ppesent, who were not. 
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uniBistAlteaWy, of the higli&r cloaaes, or st least of those n-hieh 
are coEsiJered vtrr respectable. Wliere were tbe poor ? The 
liveried servants ol' the Heighboiiring gentry, in their powder and 
plualij were perhaps of the humblest kIoss represented; but, of 
coursf, they Lti'enot the people, I was. pleaded, however, tfli see 
sevL^ral of theiu koe^ng with thdx ntaaters' tanulieei at, the 
Holy Communion, 

After sierviee, I was lingering among the tonihit,in the ebareh- 
y^nl, and bad particularly observed that of the excellent Bishop 
Barrow, when one of the clei^ ajiproiielieJ me, and said, 
" You iu'e a clernynifin, I'm sure; I beg you'll come home with me 
to dinner!" Never "wns I SP mm^h siirprij«d, in my life, hy S'Qch 
a salutation. Wetsh hospitality was proving more itian a High*- 
land welcoine! I expressed my srrupLes to accept an invitaXion 
whicl) was probably based on the idea that I was an Englishman, 
and a clet^rman of the National Church ; hiiL ouly ao oiai^h the 
more did my new acqua5«itance prese me to dine with him, 
offering to take me, after dinDer, to a little Welsh parish, in 
tbe mountains, where he promised tliAt I should lieai- the 
Bervice in Welsh, and also a "Welsh sermon, from himaelfi-J 
So very attractive a bill it was impossible to resist, and preeeat* 
ino; my card, T promised to be at the appointed place, at tha 
proper lioui'. But I httle kuevr how great a pleasure n-as in 
fltore for me, 

I easily found niy way to the houae, which stood hack from 
the roaii ; a modest mansion, eneiveled with trees und shrube. 
My friend himseli' opened the door, uttering a Welwh saluliition, 
whieh he interpreted to me by a warm grasp of the hand, 
while he pointed me to a Welsh inscription on the ivnll — thotl 
test of the beloved disciple, whinh enjoins hiia who Iovcb God La 
love his brother also. I was yet in the first flush of grateful 
excitement, when I was ushered into a small drawin;r-room, 
whe-re a Udy advanced and gave me a cordial frrpoting. The 
clergyman introduced me to hia wife, and to another lady who 
was with her, and pointing to a portrait on tlio wall, which I 
immediately reeogai2«d, smi, "joit will perhaps be glai! to 
know that you are in a po(;t'fl honse, that this is the poet's 
likenew, and that my wife is the poet'^s sister." I started 
and ssiid — ''Can it be that this is RhyUon?" I saw, in an 
instant, iliat I wiis so- h-ippy aa to have found my way, ia 
thitf manii<^r, to tjie re.°hU-ni-e of the late Mrs. Kiimans, and to an 
HcquainCance with that stBter, of tivin genius, whose music is 
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Widely knon-n as aome of the mmt popultu: of Mrs. Ht^maua' 
delightful lyrics. 

I was anuia to feel at home, without further preface, and 
the dinner-hour passed delight fully, in conversation ftuited to 
the day laid the aervicea of the momia^, witk many recngni- 
tions f^ the power of oiir lioly religion (o oblitiTate dift^runcns of 
nationnlity and of eduwitian, aa.i to bind piitiri.i sLrangprs in 
praclical brotlierhgwl. The hour came to repair to the moun- 
tain sanctuary, which proved it* be several milfs diatanl, und 
the whole party of ug went together, in a Welsh vehiele of 
peculiar shupe, but well suited to the road. As we began to 
ascend into the hilla, a fine -view of the vale of Clwyd preaented 
itself. B'roin the great mountain ranges, on the nortfi and west, 
to the urowiied crag on which rises the Caslte of Denbigh, the 
eye took a majeetie sweep, over one of the loveliest valleys in 
Great Britain, ani5 one full of romance and poetry. At last we 
came to the Church, a most primitive little struct ure, of ancient 
date, with a mei* bell-gable, instead of a towei: and *pire, hut of 
a, moet ecclesiastical pattern in every reapeet. The viilagera of 
Tremeirchion were crowding the dooiuvay, and on entering, I 
found a lai-ge aBsembly of the Welsh peasantry, neatly attirod, 
and exceedingly iutelligent in their uppeni'atice. A Welsh 
Prnyer-book waa put into my hand, which, being a strict 
translntioTi of the Eng-lish, I wiw enn.blcrl t« use very profitably, 
in foltowirig the service, The wIioIp whb novel and »ttrai.-tive. 
I observed somft old tomha and monnmenta, und vnia purticularly 
pleased to find tlin altar, the canrtleHticks. and other pans of the 
Church, garnishfid with Pentppostal floweni — jtlike friii^ant nnd 
Bii^estive of festive emotions, in harmony ^vitli the blessed day 
of the Holy Comforter* But the aweet and simple worship of 
the villagers abeolutely enraptured me. Their reaponfea were 
gireti in eaniMt, »nd their chants wsre particulaTly touching. 
I waa especially pleased with the Gloria Patn\ which, aa 
perpetually rectirring, 1 soon caught up, and wiw able to sing 
with them, in a hm^iui^ of which, in the morning, I hiid not 
known u word. Even now it lingers in my ear, with all tho 
charms of tliat pinintive intonation which seemed to me cbarar- 
Btie of the Welsh tongue, and which angularly comporta with 
preStiifej as the language of an aueient and i^imnntie pe-oplci 
whose nationality has heen never auMued, not withstanding the 
agee of its absorption into that of a stronger race. 

The sermon waa delivered with emotion, apparently extern- 
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poraaooiiaiy, and was heard with &xed attention throu^hc 
From the text, whii^h I picked out in a WeLih Teatajufnt, I watf^ 
able to gather some of its drift, and frequently to detect a 
Bcriptural quotation. It waa evidently a Whitsuntide sermon, 
and the Holy (JhoStj hiB gilis ttnd c-onsolationsj were the bluSB^ 
theme. A aiveet hymn, concluded the aervi<;e ; and then, in the 
churchyard, this excellent paator presented me to several ol' 
Ills worthy parishioners. How was I supprised wiien one of 
tikem asked me, in Engh^h, if I hod ever been at Xaehotah ! A 
Crieod and TetatiTe of his had emignited to Wisconsin, and bad 
there been taken up by the brethren of that MiesioUj <?onceming 
which be hud sent home many interesiing sccountB. I can 
acareely do justice, with luj pen, to the thrill of feeling inspired 
by iindin^r that the blessed influences of Nashotah were felt, 
by brethren of a diverge tongue, far away over sea and land, 
in that lonely nook of the Welsh niounbuna. 

Deep in the wall of Trcmeirchion Church is set the ancient 
loinb of an old priesi of Uanerch, who was ouoo its pastor. He 
was the wonder of Lis age for wisdom, nnd especially for the 
lore with which, like Solomon, he spake of ti-cea and of phintg. 
It was he who liTBt translated the Te Deum into Welsh, and 
such was Ilia sanctity that Satan could gain no advantage over 
him, except through his love of acienct-. So tVien, aa the atory 
goes, WliIuti promised to reveal to him soine miphty secret of 
nature, on eondition that, after death, he niiglit claim him; imd 
that, whiilhcr buried in the Church, or withowt, there sliould be 
no reteJiBu troni the bond. The wily clerk accej)ted the bars'iin, 
and hofjitme so wise that all the land confessed Jiis astoni«l]iiig 
attain Hi entu, as beyond compfirison, in their day ; but Shtan, 
for unc«, was outwitted. The sage took good care that IiLj liody 
should be buried neither without nor within the Church; and 
accordingly it is shown to this day, as part of the wall itself, and 
jurists are agreed that LSatan must be nonsuited ■whenevej' he 
ventures to set up a claim gainst the holy clerk of Llanerch. 

When 1 ventured to contract, in conversation with my friend, 
the deligtitful i'ervonr of this service, with the eoldneea of that 
which I had attended in the morning, at the cathedral, he 
answered, with feeling: — "We Welshmen love oiu*own hmgnage; 
we talk Eaglish in traffic; and in business, but Welsh is the 
language of oar hearts. The Church baa loo genetallj neglected 
or even outraged tins principle, Our Bishops have been seldom 
able to address us in the speech of our alfectiooH; the dissentei's 
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h&ye cajried many captive, merely by employing the tongue of 
the people I in their exciting hariingueB. Where the Welah 
are serfctl in iTieir own tongue by their hereditary Church, they 
BeHom forsake her, and my little parish is but a smiiTl example of 
what inight be universa-li if tfie Welsb were but considered wor- 
thy of being conciliated, hy u. tribute to tlieir hereditary feeling?, 
and their unconquerable imtionaljty." These appeared to me 
the coiinselg of trutli and soberncaa. The Welsh are truly 
a people, in epite of their ancient subjugation, aaid deserve to 
be treated aa such, all the more for thtir loyalty to tlie British 
Crown, and for the remarkable partiality which they seem to 
entertuin towards the Prince pf Wales, whose dignity I diacov- 
ered to be some-thing more, after all, than a mere fiction of 
heraldry. 

Our driTfl home was full of beautiful Tieivs, anc! after descend- 
ing into the valley, ive pursued our way through Llnnerch 
park, a fine estate, with which T was much pleased, although 
the agreeable company into which I had fidlen might have 
made rat aatiBhed with & seen6 £&.!■ less lovely in itself. I spent 
a long evening at Rhyllon, restrained from depm'tiDg by their 
kind importunities, and not unwilling to prolong a personal 
interview which must necessarily be tlie last, ae well as tlie 
first, of what I could not but recognize aa an enduring friend- 
ship. Conversation very naturally turned upon the departed 
glories of RhyUon, as the nest of that tuneful niglitingale, who 
filled up a most briEliant era of British poesy, Ijy the graceful 
acidition of a genuine female t;;eni«3. I had alwaya admired 
IMra. Hemans, chiefly because of her truly ftjrainine mnac; 
because, in other words, her piwtry is atich as mao cin never 
produce. Unlike otliere of lier siaterhooil, she seems to have 
been unambitious of masculine effort, content to be her own 
fair self, and to ^ve utterance to the delicious eeatimenta, 
tlie gushing ofiectlona, and the rapt enthusiaam which belong 
to the heart of woman. Delightful aongatresa! it was lappi- 
DesB, indeed, to linger for a moment in her charming abode, 
and to gather from the conversation of those who had known 
and loved her, such hints of her life and character as a delicate 
fondnesB for ber memory was not unwilling to drop in con- 
versation, for the benefit of a sincere admirer. It was all 
the more valuable, too, as miiigting with majij personal 
recollectionH of Bishop Heber, whose connections with St. 
Ajiaph. made him very frequently a gueat at Khyllon, It may 
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be ime^ne^ that I was loth to say farewell; 1>ut at laat I 

tore mjBclf Awa; with Lbose poiua of parting, whicli Eu-e the 
penalty of a traTeller'a friendahipa. The clock of the old 
cathedral tolled eleren sa I passed under it« aged tower on my 
return to the inn. 

In the morning I rose early, and took a wiJk down t.lie vale, 
some two or three nulaa, to a secluded sjiot, where ancient piety 
had c-rected a cbapel over a fountain, and iphere it now stands 
in one of the moet picturesque }iilQii a( ruin I ever beheld. Tliis 
■was a favorite haunt of IVirs. Ifemana, and one to wLicli she hus 
devoted some sweet verses. It goes, aniouf! the Englis.li, by the 
title pf " St, Mary's Weil," but the Welsh call it Pfy,iom^ C<ii>el, 
a very muBical and pleasing name, as they pronounce it. There 
it stands in a green mead, under the shade of a tuft«d hill, 
enwound with ivy and covered with venerable moss; you enter 
the door, and in the &acr*d floor you l^eLold a pool of luf.id 
water, encompassed with an nncient kerb of stone, which pre- 
aervea all the grace of ontline of the baee of a massive column in 
a Oothiii catheditd, Th« old architect has bhovm, in this 
peculiarity of his pool, a truly inventive genius, I am sure 
the legends of the eacred spot must have been many and most 
romantic. 

A hurried walk hack to St, Asaph, concluded my Bojcmni in 
the vale of Clwyd. Veriiy, "it is not in nina that walketh to 
direct his stops;" my plans in visiting thia ribtirod spot had all 
been frustratAd ; but so happy a dieapp ointment has seldom fallen 
to my lot. The very slender enjoyment; of puazling mine lio&t, 
with Burmises as to my mysterious errand, had been lost in one 
of the richest pleasures of my life, and I went tny way from a 
place which I had sought a few hours before aa contBining 
nobody to whom I could make myself known, feeling that 
it would be dear to me till death, as. the home of beloved 
fidends. 

I contiaued my journey "by iMlway towards the Menai Straits, 
catching pleasant views by sejL and land, especially those of 
Abergele and G-wyrch- Castle. At Conway L stopped for mi hour 
ta survey the interesting ruins of its castle, into which the railroad 
has made its way, piercing the ancient walls, after spanning the 
river with a tubular bridge, and thus adding the utilitarian won- 
dera of modem architecture to the decaying eplendoura of the 
mediaeval builder. The castie is a mass of ruin withixk, but 
retains aU its asternal form and comelinesB of tower and battle- 
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ment. It was built by Edward I., and was the Bcene of many 
of the gayest revelries of his court, during the period in which he 
folded the ch^nB of the Principality. I found the descriptions 
of my guide-book bo literally correct, with respect to its present 
condition, that I need only transcribe them. " The walls on all 
Bides are covered with a green drapery of luxuriant ivy, and a 
meadow of grass lies in the open area of its courts. The warden's 
duty is supplied by a whole tribe of crows, whose solemn parley 
is beard ^e instant that a stranger's foot approaches, and the 
towers are all alive with blackbirds, and birds of all colours, whose 
notes resound the livelong day, throughout the deserted domain." 
From the summit of one of the towers I had a fine view of the 
Conway, and of its widening entrance to the sea. A fisherman's 
boat, left on the sands by the receding tide, added to the spirit of 
the scene, which in every respect was worthy of an artist's study. 



CHAPTER SXT. 



Welsh ScETtay njirf Antiquities. 

The railway between Conwaj and Bangor runs along the eea- 
shore, close uoder the lee of ttie bold and rocky promontories, 
that defy the waveSj on thia imperial coast. Often indeed Tre 
found ouriielYes plunged into the black night of the tunnels which 
become Tiecessaiy, in inaTiy places, from the precipitous nature of 
these clifFrt, but, in general, I found even the distasteful confusion 
of a railway train incompetent to detratit much frflm the emo- 
tions of Hublimity inspired by the passage along such a shore. 
On one aide, the sea was foaming under us, and on the other 
PeEinjwnmRiivr lifted its gigantic bulk to the olouda. Occasion- 
ally, OA at Abet, >ve pjis^ed u beautiful glen, descrying waterialls 
and other picturesque scenery; and by keeping a good look-out, 
I had a full view of the cavern called Ogo, which opon& to the 
Bea, high up in a ealcareoue cliff, with a mouth, singularly like 
the arched entrance of a gothic minster. It ia said to hare 
afforded a retreat, 5n ancient times, to the inTading army of Eng- 
land. At last, wa descried the baronial towers of Penrbyn 
Castle, beautifully ailuated^ on the foundations of an old WeE^h 
palace, the fame of whose bold chieie has, for ages, been tha 
theme of bardic eulojij in Wales ; aad soon after, we were set 
down, at Bangor. It is a city in a vale, enclosed by an amphi- 
theatre of hills, and opening to the sea, with a fine ticw of the 
Menai Straits, and of the very striking water-front of Beaumaric, 
on th(j opposite shore of Anglesey. 

I found the cathedral, though an important feature in a view 
of the town, a very humble specimen of ils class; and the aer- 
vi&e which I attended, during a pouring rain, was indifferently 
performed. I retreated to the tinely-situated hotel on the atraite, 




I 



and near the Mfinai Bridgft, where, in the campany of many 
other disappointed tguriets, I was forced to grumble awaj an 
afternoon, from wtiich T liati expected no little jileasure. An 
angry wind wag chafing the snrfatie of the Menai water, and the 
Little ateatnefs, ant) other vessels, that went furiouely tiy, were 
the only objecla to animitt^ the olherwisf. gloomy spectacle, on 
which I gazetl listlessly, from the windows of the George Hotel. 

The next morning, though with an unsettled nicy, gave ns bet- 
ter weather, and I went forth to \iew the scenvry, and to cross 
the Mcnai Suspcnsion-Uridge, which, though now eclipsed by its 
neiglibour, the far-famed 'I'ubular, is to rae mueh the more inter- 
esting of the two, as resdly a beautiful specimen of art, and not 
unworthy of the surrounding scenery, Crossing this bridge, and 
finding on the other shore of Anglesea a little steamer, with a 
load of WhitBunlido excursion! at s, going down to Caernarvon, I 
lost no time in gettiag on hoan.1, and soon had the eatislliction of 
passing under both the chain -bridge and the tube, and of realis- 
ing, from that position, the inimcnM- height at which they over- 
hang the tides of the Menai. As creations of genius, they are 
indeed sublime ; and when a coach is seen creeping ovtirtheone, in 
bigness a,% it were a fly; or when a rai3way train thunders through 
the other, and yet eeems in compitriaon with it a mere toy, as it 
emerges and aniokes along its way, onegetean idea, of the immeneity 
of each conception, wiiich invests mechanic art with something lik* 
the attractive splendoura of the painting and the poem. In the 
evening, a? the hud wa^ near its* petllTig, I Burveyetl the great tube 
at my leisure, and walked over its roof, while a train was passing 
under me. It was aorpriring to observe ils unlr<:mbling strength, 
and itB security at so givat a height, and with a span so vast : but 
I was even more delighted with tlie views it afforded me, of the 
glorious scenery, mountain and marine, with which it is encom- 
passed. They are singularly oniiche<l with the charms nf art and 
Qfttiin!. The shipping, the suapcnflioQ -bridge, with its arches and 
festoons ; the towns of Beaumaris and JBangor ; the tall column 
of tho ^tarquis of Anglejsea, and many pleasant villages and seate, 
a» you look towards Caernarvon, afford a pleasing addition to the 
richly wooditil shores, the flowing waters, the indented line of 
ceraat, ilio swelling hills, and last, but not least, the gloiioua auc- 
cession of peak^ that stretch along the eastern background from 
Sqowdon, to the Great Oiae's Head, which rieea liko a wall from 
the eea. 

But r must not forget my «x(nirsion to CaemBJvon, through 
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these BtraitB, which rceemble so much the picturesque rivers of 
Toy own land. Many objectB of interest enlivened the trip; but 
wh«n, at last, the old walls of Caemarvou Csfitle rose liefoi-e my 
sight, in all their feudal grandeur and hiatoriv diguitj, I felt like 
one inspired with rapture, though not the less impressed with a 
sense ot'Bomething awful and august. The (^uracler of Edward 
as a tjrant Wid a conqueror, ^cmt^d to staod before roe in monu- 
mentiil gloom and massive solenmity— and when I thought cf 
the feeble cries of the first Frince of Wnlea, as he came to light 
in this BtronglioLd of feudal tyranny, and coupled tliem with those 
jnidnjghl shricka, at Berkeley, on the Severn, in which his inglori- 
oas life was extinguished, I realized afresh all those creeping 
chills of tenwr, with which the wildest imagery of romance 
a^i>ct£ the aeusitive imagination of childhood. Tb^re it stood, 
mjiyniiicently irregular Jn outline, frowning over the little town 
heneathj like a coarse bully domineering over a tiniiil boy. Its 
towers are really stupendous, and the aspiring parapclJs and em- 
h^ttled turrets, that briatlo up from their grim suiumil, make a 
strangely confused, but selt'-consiateat figure, against the moun- 
tain buck-ground, or the clear blue sky overhead. \Vit}i euch a 
fortre^a in I'lJI sight, it was most thrilling to give its history a 
mental review. Piled there by a cruel conqueror, to overawe 
the Welsh people, six hundred years ;^o, it seems less terrible 
with regard to theni, than with reference to the story of bis 
QuGcn, and hie child. Such a neat for a. new-mude mother, and 
her babe ! In the depth of winter, the stem husba.nd sent Queen 
Eieiinor here, to give birth to hsr child. lu one of its moat 
gloomy recesaes the royal iiifsuit wjia hoin ; and thua llie inEMU.ing 
victor was enabled to continue the aovereigntj of IVales, in his 
own family, whOe literally fulfilling his pledge, to give the Welsh 
a prince — born in their own country, who could speak no i-ng- 
lish, and whoae chiuacter v/an without fault 1 Such a aovernga 
they had promised to accept, and to obey; and Ii-ence the title 
of the eldest son of British sovereigns ever since. TliUB, what 
is morally a on^an and Ivnavish fraud, is clothed, in historic narra- 
tive, with the glory of a warlike atratugem, and aorviv^s in im- 
perial heraldry aa if there were no truth in the sajdng of the 
poel, that the herald's art can never "blaaon evil deeds, or couae- 
ciate a crime," 

I was not altogether fortunate in. my holiday, for the weather 
was alternating, continually, between shower and sunshine, and 
when T waB fairly on the top of a atflge-eoach, for Llanberig, I 
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found, to ray sorrow, that shower was about to predominate for a 
timH. However, to Llanberia I went, reserving a. close inspection 
of the u^tle to iDj return. At intcrviils, I could get gome idea 
of the loveliness of that cliiLmiing lake, and of the wild glories 
of its surrounding BPenery ; but ill-luck prevail od, and Snowdon 
wore his cap of cloud?, nearly aJl the titnoj and I was forced to 
retire at last, somewliat surly with diBnppoimroent. I visited, 
however^ the ruins of Dolhardaii Castle, the central fortress of a 
uhain of similar muiiinients, hj whieh the aneietit eliins of Wales 
endeavouTed to secure these mountain payees against the invaders. 
It stands, in picturesque dignity, upon the peninsula, whith di- 
vides the watei's of Llanberia into twin lakes, anil ia apparently 
the guardian of both. HcTC soHje Welsh lads, with a donfeey, 
were ahehering theujeelves from the rain, and^ by dint of much 
entreaty, and a very tempting appliance of money, I gained from 
them a Welsh song, which growing somewhat animated as they 
proceeded, cheered up the eorobre &ce«e, and gave to those anti- 
quated ruins n moment's restoration of the echoes of raiostrelsy, 
and of the musical tongue with which they resoundect of yore, ia 
peaee und war, when the figiirea of bards and heroes were the 
familiar teaanta of the spot. As I returned to CaeraarvoD, the 
rain began to abate, and gradually the clouds withdrew, to my 
grtat satisfaction. Tho castle again rose before rae, reviving the 
impressions with which I tad first beheld it, but less stem, per- 
haps, from the land side, than when bebdd from the sea. I waa 
soon hcJieath its walls, whiuh I Jirst surveyed, in circuit, with in- 
Ct^ased astonishment and plensure, Tbe materials for this vast 
structure are said to have been furnished, in part, by the ruins of 
Segontium, tho neijihbonriug station of the aneient liomait army; 
but tho feudal eliaracter now impreaaed on the old stones is, to 
me, far more interestiag thuji their primitive history. The eagle- 
tower, in which the young Prince is said to have been born, ia 
itself u fortress of massive solidity, and presents to the waters a 
front of bold defiance ; while on the other side, now tjioclted up 
and forlorn of aspect^ beneath a lofty iirch, is the gate, by which 
the expectant mother entered the gloomy hold, uud wluch still 
goes by hor name. The remains of a moat and drawliridge are 
visible, and so are the grooves in which the iron-toothed porlculiis 
onceroae and fell. I entered by a gate which looks towm^ the 
town, and over which is eculptured a rude elligy of Iba royal 
builder, deeply starred by time. Within, the huge walla appear 
ii£ an empty &hell; they riite, hke those of the great Roman 
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amplii theatre, around im area of dpsolation. Here and there, in- 
deed, arc the Temfuns of state apurtments, and of royal chambers, 
«till marked by delicate art'hiti;cturiil tracery and liandaonae en- 
richment; but you trend on hillocks and grosey Tenlure, whjcL 
swell aljove fLeir buried aplcndoura, and everywhere the ruin 
Appears abaohitc ind CDinpL(;t«. By tuse-wafti Att-d dangerous 
Stairways of stone, you wind up to the aiUDinita of the lowers, 
and your guide eonstantly cantiooB you to beware of glippiDg, or 
of setting foot upon treachferous pLicea, To me, the gresLtest in- 
tereati was presented by the narrow eorridors, which run Ijctween 
the inner and outer walls of the entire circuit, Lighted only by 
the loop-hoLeSj tlirougb which the signal horn was onee sound'ed, 
AO-i the arrow shot Ibrth, and whicli open into enihraswreg that 
were tilled of yore with armed men. Here is the projecting 
hattlenient, by which they protected the gateway below, lis 
flftor 13 perforated tor the discharge of missiles, and to enable the 
dtfeLiders of the caatle 1« pour down ecaJding water, and melted 
lead, upon the hoads of iu assailants. In [KrambuIatiDg these 
gloomy reeeeeea, I gaiaed distinct ideas of raediseval life aud war- 
fare, froni which my knowledge of history, such as it is, n^ceived 
a yast augmentation of freahnc's and reality. 

DisnuBsing my guide, I *!lI down on the summit of the eagles 
tower and lost myscli' in revery. The daw?, chattering amid the 
battlementa, alone int«rrupteil the eolcma stiline&s of the moment. 
Before me was Snowdon, now disrolxid of the clouds he had worn 
thvougl) the day, and lifting a bald crown of anow to the ekiea. 
The &eTr)(d outline of his dependant monntaini! beHutifully varied 
the eceries toward which they stretched away on every Bida I 
turnedj and there wac the liroad ginru of the descending gun upon 
the sea; I was looking towardp my own d'PBr home. In the 
mtdat of meditative pleaaiirea, I loiigeii for the companion ship of 
many, between whom and me there loUed a thousand leagues of 
ocean ; and, for awhile I f'oi^t, in the melancholy of that reflec- 
tion, the romantii; impr^eaiona which atp pe-culiw to the spot. 
"When I lecoTCred my thoughts, it was only to fee! more Ibrcibly 
the solemnity of the ehott life, in which we stand between so 
dread a past, and ^o mometitous a future ; and liefore I descended 
from that lofty station, I knelt and worBhipped Him who, aJone, 
ia EverlaatJng. 

The weather increased in serenity as the day declined. I heard 
the clatter of hoofs, and » coach-horn aoutiding in tlie streeta, 
and hastily took my seat, for a driTe to Bangor, rolinquisbing i 



projected tour through Beddgelert aBd Tremadoc, which I had 
found impractioiible, with reference to other plans, Mj drive in 
return was iiot leaa agreeable than my sail in coming. Every- 
where the soene iva's beautifiii, itnil [ wna amused wilh the chatter 
of Ell couple of Welah peasiuit wo-nicn, in short pcllicoats and 
men's hals, who had mounted l.lie coach-top and sat by my side. 

We had Ijright moonlight tliat evening, on the watera of the 
ifenai, and a band amused us, with music, in the groundfi of tha 
hotel. I was agreeably sLirpiised to liear, in close ronncction with 
the national iiir of Kngland, the api'if;h(ly Btrain of " HaiL Colum- 
hia," which, however inferigr aia a iniis^ical composition, had a 
Btrong power over me, as I heard it then, and I hreathed a warm 
aspiration to God for a blessing on mj nativf- land. 

We were fiivoured wntt a- glot'ious moming, aiid I took stage- 
coach, aoon after breakfast, for a driyc through North Wales. 
After whirling through the suburba of Bangor, and travereing 
the "Bethesda alate-quacriea," we entered the terrifiu pass of 
Nant Ffmocon. Ou a reduced scale, the scenery here is quita 
Swiss. The rains had swelled the mountain torrents, and every- 
where thej were leaping down the steeps, in beautiful threads of 
silver, which ternaiuated in fine cas«i4e9. The road wound alo'i" 
the aide of a mountain, with a deep- descent henesth ; and there 
was spread out a broad grcim valley, level aa a floor, with a river 
winding through, and the figure of an angler stalking Hlong its 
bank. On the further side of the vale rose another mountain, 
abruptly, to the skies, I was reminded of Nant T'frtineon after- 
warda, in the Swias Oberland, after crossing the Bruiiig into the 
Vale of MeyringeUj aa I was making my way towards Interlachen. 
These Welsh Alps are indeed destitute of snowy tops and 
descending glaciers. Yet they are full of aublime features ; and 
the floek? which elimb their sides, with fleeces of milky white- 
ness, give a pastoral air to the aolitudc, which gnbduea (he other- 
wise repulsive aspect of some of their features. 

It is vain for me to attempt a minute description of the plea- 
Burea of this day's drive. The scenery was richly varied, and 
after seeing the finest scenery of Savoy, and of the 8wJS8 Can- 
tona, I still recall it with satiatactlon, and long to go through it 
once more. Our way lay along the skirts of the dreaiy Lake 
Ogwen, and then over its desolate heath ; from which OUt" eirtor^- 
ing inio tlie cnciianting Vale of Capel Curig. was like turning 
from a page of Dante's Inferno to a piissajfe in his description of 
Panidise, Here majesty and !ove]ines.s indeed combine, in tha 
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Bweet diverBitj' of woods and waters, and viiles and ruountaine, to 
fiimiHli na ideal oi attturul beuuty, whicli might eatiaf^ a p«et or 
a pointer. Amid alt, rises the gluriou* suntmit of' oW Snowdon, 
of wliieli I obliiiued my finest impresaions from this spot. The 
scenery oi till! river Swatlow, by vi'bidi our vfay continued, ia 
marvellously pictsiresque, aoJ its wfjterfall ia admiralfle, even to 
the eye of iin Ajneri(ia.n. Neiir Bel Lws-y -coed, the p^inorama 
aesunjiid a. more pastoral eliaracter, iinJ gave us it glimpse into 
tlie Vale of Lluonvat; imd then, for a long time, every turo 
opened new scenes of beauty and delight. At Cerrig-y-Druddion, 
if the acennTy w.is distasteful agnin. not m> w«re the trout from 
the luounlain sfi'Mims, on which I iniiik: a delioious fep^t, It 
wits from this pljice^ to wliich the poor prince had made good bis 
retreat, that the primitive Caradoc, with his family, were carried 
prisoners to Itome, where he made that fiimoiia ^peeeh, which ia 
the memorial of hia nmne. Tlirough various Eiccnes of interest, 
which I inighi be more willing to enumerate, were oiily their namea 
pronounceable, I reached Corwen, where was the liold of Glan- 
dower, flnrl where, in the ancient Chureh, I visited tlie tomb 
ia?cribed Joiivcrth., Fican'jis de Cormen Ora pro eo. At the inn 
Hat an old blind "Welshman, playing the Welsh harp, and solicit- 
ing charity, which, for Horaer'a sake, no one eonld refuse. 
Theoceforward the Bccnery (^a inttea.ied In interest, 

The Vale of Edeymioii opened into our vieiW aa we continued 
our journey along tho wimhiigs of the beautiful outlet of the 
Bala LiLke, and fro-m lienue to Llangollen, beauty, rather than 
grandeur, was eliaracteristic of the aL^enery. But no everynSaj 
sort of beauty is to he imagined when I gpeak of this charming re 
gion, at whieh it woa a teast to look, even fur a moment. The 
B-Wt'1|fl and gIpp<W of the land; thi; variety of the foUage; thfl 
graniful curveB of the river-lianka ; and the outlines of the 
moantainous distancBj with the hues whieh various tiUuge, and 
crops, ga.ve to the meadows and the upland, were eoutiuual 
eoHTcea of delight, in vrhich there w-aa no monutony, and ao -eur- 
feiL Nothing was wanting, but only the kindling eye of some 
enrnpl-urisil triend to meet my own, and a voiee to say with mine, 
"This indoflii is n, paradise!" Such would he the exeliunation 
of iiuy admirer of natural scenery, at the point where the ruin- 
ous pile of the Abbey of Vaiie Crucis lifts into view the arch 
and tracery of its great Ea.sit window, amid the harmonious 
houghs and verdard of gigantit trees. It ie u favourite view 
with painters, and hoa became familiar irain the efforts of botk 
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pendl and bnrin. Scarcdj less so is the conical hill, which 
overhangs UangoUeD, and on the summit of which some remnants 
of wall that serve to g^ve a ver^ picturesque completeness to its 
outline, retain the name of Castell Cinas Bran, with the reputa- 
tion of a primeval British work. At Llangollen, a handsome 
bridge, which spans the river Dee, blends with the prospect of 
the town m pleasing proportion. I climbed a little eminence, 
and broke through a sort of copse, into the pleasant grounds of 
i*la« Newjdd, the ffunous retreat of two eccentric ladies, who, 
not quite a hundred years ago, while Llangollen was yet unsung 
and unknown, became reclusee of the Vale, and lived here in 
philosophical contempt of the world, and in ardent communion 
with nature. They both rest in the parish churchyard, where 
one stone records their several dates, and those of an humble girl, 
who was long their faithful servant, Aa they were persons who 
had figured in the gay world, their stoty has become a sort of 
local tradition, which is always repeated with respect ; and por- 
traits of Miss Ponsonby and Lady Eleanor Butler, in inU Welsh 
costume, are sold in the shops, and hung up at the inn. I could 
not greatly admire thdr cottage ; but it was, no doubt, quite snug, 
and pretty enough for two old ladies that were of a mind to be 
philosophers 
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The Wffeand the Severn— Bristol tmd Wells. 

The nest day founcl me again ascending the MalTcm hills, on 
a ooaeh-top, the guard playing the merriest notes, upon liis horn, 
Hs we rapidly trolted tlirough the town. Aflef another Tiew of 
the vale of Glouwatt^i-. we turned into Herefordshire, and de- 
w-anded into tte Tallijy that spreads from the westi?ni slope of 
the MEdvema. We had fine riews of Edeneor, the aatate <jf 
Lord Somers, and of a monutuental column, upon the crown of & 
hill. I was glad, too, lo see on the roadside, mai-king ^ome 
purochial boundary, a stone cro?e, such as is frequent on the Con- 
tintinf, and might, without any evil, be a famLiar object in any 
Christian country. Aa we approached Ledbury, we met a band 
of gipsies in their pi-overbinl raga Emd wretchedness, sliulkiiig 
alonjr the road, and exhibiting very few of those hewitflliing 
pei^ulijirities of appearance with which paintera and romancers 
are fond of inTestitig them. I had never met them before, and 
was tioiry not to be ahlo to stop and talk with them. An ira- 
presaon of a.we haunted me for aorae time as I meditated upon 
their niyBterious barbarism, and tried to recall the glimpse of 
their weird features, which I had caught as they passed by. 1 
never saw unj of their kind, on any other occasion afterwarda, 
and think they mnst he growing scarce, even in England. 

At Ledbnry I waa particularly struck with an out«de view of 
the parish Church, which is but one of a thousand churches in 
England whicli of themselves are enough to reward a traveller for 
journeying through it. Sir "Walter Scott hfiji justly awarded to 
them the credit of heing the most beautiful templ&s La the worlcf, 
and the most becoming for their holy purposes. Our next stage 
brought us to Ros9 so famous for the memory of John Kyrle and hia 
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deeds. Its "heaves -directed spire" aurmownts tte hill, 
6A ■Vrfdch the town i& built; anrl eTery where, in R033, the tracee 
of his good works, as well as many of the works themselveg, 
flurvive to consecrate his name. The house in which he dwelt ia 
adtH-ned with a. raedaULqn portrait of " tSie man of Robs," sunk in 
the waDj and visible to every patsenger. He was indeed all 
that the poet has made hira in descriptive verae; and he wiir 
something more, for he wns a, zealous Churchman, and R faithful 
nttendanl upon the daily service. I made mj way to the Ghiinii. 
and was pleased to tind its cliurchyard cross entire, and a ctobs 
apon its gabk. The interiop, though very old fashioned, ■was 
adorned with flower?, in honour of Pente<iost, and its monumenis 
are many and curious. Among them was one of those altar- 
tombs, on which lie at full length a knight and his sweet dame, 
the latter with her delicatp. hand held in hia rough gi'aap, as if their 
onion were inBeparable by death itself. I was deeply touched 
by such a memorial of love, which we must believe to have been 
sincere, and to which fancy ottrihutes all that is constant on tha 
part of the lady, aad all that is ciivalroas on the part of her 
lord. But where ie the monument of Kyrle? There in a bust 
and an inscription, hut his moniimentj lite Christopher "Wreti'B, is 
the Chnrf^h itself; for he hnilt its spire, and something mora 
beside. There is a Miory, too, that when the beUa were cast, ha 
was pre^ent^ and threw into the meltinjf metal a silver tankard, 
from which he and the workmen had just drunk to ti)e king's 
health. As I w.tft pne*inp round, the sett-on aaid tome, "yow 
shall now see something that you never saw before," and he 
pointed out a couple of elm trees, growing in the Church, and 
reaching to the roof Wliat is the more remarkable, they are 
growing in the pew where the Man of Ross was accustomed to 
worship, 03 if to testify thr fidelity of God to the promise — " He. 
shall be like a tree, planted by the water-side, his leaf also shall 
not wither," One would almost believe that they must havft 
been planted on purjiose, but the truth i& rather the reverse. 
They are in fact the fruit of Kyrle'a own planting; for he set & 
row of elma in the churehyard, which were cut down hya churl- 
ish vicarr hut from which these shoots have ^rung up in the 
house of God, as it were in silent remonstrance. It is hard not 
to see something providential in the coincidence, by which, what 
^Ou!d he & cnrioaity anywhere, ia thus connected with the blessed 
example of one of the most benevolent and virtuous of mankind. 
The trees screen one of the windows, and appear to tbriva in the 

10 



IMPRESgiOWS OP BNGLATTD. 



climate of the sanctuary, their leaves putting fortli earlier, and 
falling later than those of the trees in the churchyard. 

A itm- was gprag on in the town, ami the streets -vsea Slled 
with the pcifantry. EreTywhero pecilara were setting forth the 
merit£ of thair wareft, and among them was a fellow bawling— 
"Here's the ]a=it djiiig s-pcech and confession, (fee." — as he «;- 
iibited the doleful print of a gallowa anrl its (Inngling victim. 
Such incidents are not rarely met in the narrativca of a certain 
cla93 of novelieta, and I huve certainly r^ad, somewhepc, of juBt 
euch a market-day as I eticountcred at Bos?. I walked slowly 
dawn the hill into tlie valley of the Wye, turning constantly to 
observe the fine situation of the town, till the coach overtook 
me. The country here is rich but simply pretty, and at* yet it 
revealed none of the glories for wliich the Wye is celebrated. 
Goodrich Court, a modern mansion, is a fine object, however, 
and the remains of Goodrich Castle are an imposing feature in 
the scene; and aU the more so for its aesocijition with the 
cavaliers, fronn i^hora it was finally ta-ken by Cromwell, and 
reduced to ruins. Aa you enter Mo n month shire, a glorious 
view Iwgina to open, and from abont this point the scenery of the 
river iacreaaes in wildncaa and grandeur. I was, at lirst, at a 
loss to know why Wordsworth should have palled the Wye xi/lvan, 
for such was far from being ita charaeter, in Herefordshire ; but 
BOW the entire apprOprialenesS of the epithet w;is disclosed, and 
yet I am ivbII aware that T lost many of the finest features of 
the stream by not descending it in a boat With Monmouth 
itself, I was somewhat disappointed, its Church having suffered 
many things of many cHurchwardena, and the remains of the 
priory, where Henry the Fifth was born, having "become in 
corporatad with tie modern walls of a boarding-sehool. I left 
Monmouth with gratitude to Fluellyn for his idea of its wondrous 
resemblance to Maccdon, which I should not have imagined, had 
he not helped the world to it. The glories of the scenery round 
St. Briavel's and near the tiny little 'Church at Llandogo, should 
have liad the further benefit of Ha minute and luminous descrip- 
tive powers-, aa 1 can liken it to nothing else in the worid but 
itself, ibr its combinalion of simply rural features, with thoae 
which are highly picturesque. An Amencan is struck with the 
charm imparted to such scenery, by a pretty church or a neat 
and secluded Hamlet, quite as much as he is impressed by the 
Bcancry Jtaelf; and I was often led to think what the valley of the 
Mohawk might be, had it the advantage of that atill retixament, 
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and of those Arcadian grc«^es, wMch impart a pecnliar effect to 
the sterner beauti^ of the Wye, At Ttnt«rn Parva we were 
ahown the aiiceatral habitation of I'lelding, and passed a new 
church which, was weil worthy of note. But the neighbourhood 
of Tintern Abbey eclipsed eveiy other thought, and I straiq^ 
ray sight for the earliest possibte glimpae of the delightful yiaion, 
A storm wiiich had been threatening, broke upon us, unfortunate- 
ly, at the critical point, and I first beheld that magnificent ruin in 
circumstances which increased i£s desolation, la spite of tbo 
rain, liowever, I embraced an opportunity of entering its walls 
and surTpying it for a few momenta, amid t!ie wild confusion of 
tJie elemento. The rain dashing through ita ridh but broken 
tracery, a-nd the wind tossin;r the gorgeous drapery of its mant- 
ling ivy, "with the melancholy sighs it gave amid the coJumns, and 
along the aisles, deepened the solemn impression of the spot, and 
gave a heighlened interest to the thoughts of its former s&cred uses, 
when it resounded with the chant of priests and the Bwella of 
music fiTJm the organ. As T purposed a more leisurely visit in , 
fairer weather, I was willing to have seen it thfiB amid storm and 
tempest. I resumed my journey to Chepstow; and aa the atorm 
won abated, and was succeeded by sunshine, I had many fine 
views of the winding of the rivet', some of which are vury bold, 
sweeping, Rmid preciiiitous bunks, crowned with tlie richeat 
foliage aad verdure. Ctiepatow itself haa many beauties, aa aeen 
from the "Wye, and al'tec slightly surveying the town and easde, 
I CTOsaed the iron bridge, and drove to Tidenham, where a kind 
welcome awaited me at tlie vicarage, from one with whom I had 
corresponded long before I let\ America. I was sorry, how 
ever, to find myself a. source of disappointnient to the children 
of my kind eutevtainers, who bad been unable to <livcaL them- 
selves, notwithatauding the benevolent dlsauasions of their parenta, 
of the romantic idea, that the American visitor would present 
himself in aboriginal costume, and contribute to their amusement 
by exkibiLing hia red visage, 'and leading tLein bis bow and arrows. 
Their father is now a Misaiouary Bbhop, in Africa^ 

This viejimge is of modern erection, but in veiy good eeclesi- 
aatical style, and hgs It pretty garden, in whicih I saw my amiable 
friend the viciir taking the ajr, when I rose in tlie morning, I 
wae glad that so pleasant an abode had fallen to the lot of so good 
a man. After bretikfaat, while Iw visited his poor and sick, I 
went o-a a little pony, with a servant at my eide, to Cwks'ioot 
Hill) which looks down upon the Wye nearly opposite the Wind- 
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eUff, Tidenham itself stands on a narrow peninsula, with the 
Wy* on one side, nn^ the broad Severn on the other, and just 
below CocksLoot Hill this pftninsLtla forces the river Wye to 
make an extraordinary l>end benenth its prect[»itous banks, OQ 
whicli fitands thts pretty hainJet of Llantraul. Tlii" vbw, at this 
point, is th^ret~i>r« pectiliarly line, Eibd afibrds, in ono spot called 
" Double- view," tlie unusual Bpeclacle cii" both Ti\ere— the VTye^ 
with its BjlTau. chtirm!- on one hiiud. Hud tbe eX]);insG of the 
Severn, with ita ahipri iind atojunera, on tlie other. I was best 
pleaae*! with tlie Wje, tbe Windcliff, the proje<;ting rticks called 
the Twelve Apostles, mid the entire scene on that aide, as far as 
tlio eye conld stretch, above and below. The farms and iVnit-treeB 
of the peniiisiilpi tvere also pleading in their wJiy, and tVifi more 
80, because it was now the seaMin of bloteom?, and every breeze 
was fragrant. My return was enlivened by views of the Severn. 
which werfc often much heightened in effect by the turns of the 
road, and the opening? amid thick trees, tlu-ough which I descried 
them; and I was gratified to be joined by a khouring man, who 
insisted on waiting with ue, and pointing out favourite prospects, 
apparently not eo mm-h in hopes of a fee, as to testify hi? regard 
for a gnest of the vicar, of whom he spoke in unbounded temiB 
of respect, a& the blessing of the country round. I found the 
Church opened, and service going on: and when it was over, was 
informed by the vicar himself of the various merit? of the sacred 
place as an architecturjLi specimen. The font was an ancient 
Norman one, of lead, and is regarded as cuiioua. So are the 
windows, which exhibit B. Semi -flam boy ant tracery, by no roeana 
common, A gradual restoration ia going on, at the expense of 
the vicar and hia personal friends; but 1 was amused by the 
wliite- washed towei-, which remains thun disfigured, while the rest 
of the ChureJi has been reduced to its natural color. It seema 
that this white tower haa long been a landmark of the Severn, 
and serves a useful purpoae, in the piloting of vesseJa. With an 
interference which wouM strike us Americans as very arbiirajy, 
the Government, thci'efore, forbade that the lower of Tidenham 
Church should be made to look any less like a whited sepulchre; 
and BO it stands, as a pillar of sail, t<i this day, 

Tbe reet of the day was devoted to an exciufiion to Tintern, 
to which the ladies contributed their agreeable society. The 
party proved a very cheerful one, and we encountered scnrcely 
any fatigue of wJiich our fairer asaocintes did not bear tbth' fulj 
siiore. In Burvejing the remains of Chepstow castle, only, wers 
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we wttbout their compBQj. I found it a noble ruin, eren after 
my visit to Caernarvon. It was reduced to ruin by Cromwell, 
after a desperate fight, but one of its towerg w^os long after- 
wnrda — for twenty years — tli? prison of H?«t7 Marten, the re- 
gicide. It must once have "been a splendid liold of feudalism, 
and its balls and windows slill retain many traces of the Saxon 
and Norman rit'hnosa of its oviginal benuty. 

"We climbed the AVindtliff. and tlifince surveyed the combined, 
gloriea of land, and sea, and of inland stream, which are its peca- 
liar eharm. Where else can bo seen such a prospect r such inland 
rireT seenery, blended with the view of a. broad arm of oc*ap, 
aide by side, and apparently not united? It would be vain for 
me to alterapt description, but I foand it all I c&nld ask ; and on 
that breezy height recalled to mind tijose in^;omparabIe lines of 
Word?wort)i, composed upon iJie spot or neai' it, in wliict he 
exhorts th^ lover of Nature to store nj> such acenea b memory, 
and thus raaie " the mind a mansion for all lovely forma." 
There are caves below, through which one of my female frienJa 
led me like a Sybil; and then I went under her kind escort 
through a wild American -lite wood, to rejoin our cyniiinre. Two 
miles more of delightful scenery, and I stood again in Tiiitem 
Abbey, and ivandered through its boly aisles, and climbed to its 
venerable summit. Here, over the lofty arches of the transept, I 
waited, as in B patli through a wood, the shrubbery growing 
wildly pTi both gidee, as on the brow of a natural cliif. Whitfl 
rosea floui-iflh there in abundance; and it is only at intervals that 
you can gel. a glimpse of the Abbey-floor beneath. Around you 
is a heaulifui prospect of the river, and of an amphitheatre of 
hills; and when you sland in ihe aislis below, and view the&« 
same hills through the broken windows, yoti feel that they should 
never have been glazed, except with transpurent glass. On the 
whole, wJiea the beauty of it? situation is fully taktn into con- 
sideration, in addition to the ori^nal graces of ile arc iii tec tare, — 
its graceful pillars, its aerial arches, its gorgeou* window3,—and 
w^hen we ohscnre the fond effect with w^hich nature has clothed 
the pile in verdure, as if resuming her power with t^ndern^fti, 
and striving to repair the decays of art, with her own triumphaat 
creations; when all these, anil other attraetioas which cannot he 
enunsLTati^fl in des-tription, are united in the estimate, I cannot 
but givi.' iij Tintem Abbey the credit of being the fairest sight, of 
its kind, which ever ailed my vieion. I have since seen many 
aamtlar objects, combiniDg architectural beauties with those oi 



I 



nature, but were I alloived to choose one more glimpse of such a 
picture, anionjH: all, I think I should say to the enchanter— " let 
me have anotlier look at Tintera." 

Crossing thie broad loouth of the Sev-em, in a little steain^ 
we entered the Avon, of a fine afternoon, just as a fleet of Eimilar 
Bteflmera, taking the tide at flood, were hurrying out to sea. It 
was R most animating sight, us ods aft^f another chased by— thja 
for London, tiLtkt for Diihtin, nnother for Olasfow, aad &3 on; all 
flaunting the red cross of St. Grflorge, and displaying a full com- 
pany on deek, I waa a^eeably surprised by the beauty of tbis 
river, which ie raried by woods and clifl^ and many striking 
objects, among wbich a little ruinous chapel, upon a TerdanC 
penini^ula, particuhirlj strurtk me, and the more 90, as having 
been fgrfliecly used by tisheruien, before going upon their voyages 
in the channel, oe a place of prayer for protection and euceess. 
But ttits rirer has an Ustoiical eluim upon the affectionate i'«^;arcl 
of Aineriea, as- having e-ent forth two expeditions to our shorcBj 
of the greatest conBcquence to our whole continent. Upon these 
waters crept forth to aea, in 1497, the little •' Matthew," on 
whose deck stood Sebastian Cabot, "uneoFering his fine Venetian 
head" to take, a last farewell of his native eity, as he boldly 
stood out to the otean in eearch of the New World. Upon that 
expedition depended the diaeovery of the mainland of America, 
and the occupation of the northern half by the Anglo-Saion race. 
To thia glorious reminiscence has been added tbe fmo contrast 
presented by the "Great Western," as she launched forth, in thifl 
aame river, only a few years ago, in her majestic strength, to 
inaugurate a new era in the art of navigation, and 1o unite the 
Old World and the New hy bonda of iotercommunicatiou, which 
imagination itself had never ventured to portray in their present 
Btttge of wonderful development. " Upon no waterB," says a 
popular writer, "save those of the winding AvOti, have two such 
splendid adventures aa these been cnierprized," 

Paaaing under the heights of CUfton. and landing in Cumber- 
land baain, I climbed the ateep, took my lodgings at Clifton, and 
then went on foot into Bristol, over Brand on- hill, enjoying tho 
magnificent panorama which unfolds on every side, and compre- 
hends the finest features of town and eountry, of water and of 
land. My Urat thought was tbe famous Church of St, Mary 
Kedcliffe, and thither I took my way. The poetry of Chalterton 
was the deliglit of lay boyhood, and this Church I had long de- 
sred to see. I found it undergoing restoration, hut not the loss 
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Open to ifispeefaon. It la indeed » maatet^iece of arcLitectupe ; Hb 
clustered pilliira, and the fan-like spread of its vaulting, with its 
fourfold aisles, and riuli quatrefoil windows, affording the ke-enest 
Balisfaption to the artist, and affe^iling every man of taste ivitb 
overwhelm ing emotions of religion, which, mnj well be made 
salutary to the soul. Here are. some pictures by Hogarth, of a 
charaetei' superior to his gcnaral efforts i oneofwhirh, represent- 
ing "the Aseenaicm of our Lord," shows him to have poF^^iJBSed 
fine sensibilities, and a, delicate appreciation of the more poetical 
profincea of his art. The monument of '" Master CanjTige," the 
Maj^op, who figures so richly in the " Bristowe tra-redy," attraetpd 
my profound atte.ntiou, as- did also several otliers le^ mentiona- 
ble, though yery interesting. Of Chatterton himself, nu monu- 
ment is to he Been, save the old muniment-room, and the cheats, 
from which he tiahed his bold idea. The monutnenl, which was 
erected a few years since to his memory, has for ainie reason beeu 
removed, and now Les dishonoured in the crypt. It is impossihle 
to think of that marvellous boy without pity, in spite of his moral 
delinquencies; and I can scarcely re^ the ballad of Charlefl 
Bawdin "without tears, excited iis much by the fate of its author, 
aa of its hero. His moral perceptions must have been of a line 
caat, or he never could have conceived that poem; and who 
would not chooae to helieve that had to encountered mercy and 
loving-kindaes.^ from those who ougbt to have befriended him, his 
splendid genius might have been made a rich blessing to himself 
and to the worJd? 

As the solemn tivilight waa coming on, I visited the cathedral. 
I had not promised myself m.uch from such a visit, for 'tis a muti- 
lated pile, of ■which the entire nave is lacking. Tet, -whether 
it v/BS the elFect of the dim and dying daylight, or whether the 
architeclure and the eepulclural charms of the holy place over- 
powered me, I left it nitb the profoundeat impressionB of awe 
and tender emotion. The old Norman Cbapter-housc is an archi- 
tectural gem, witb its intersecting arcades, its rich diapering, 
and nail-head ornaments, its twisted mouldings, and spiral 
columns, and the zig-zug groinings of ita roof. In the vestry I 
was aiidwn a cnrious Saxon carving of Christ saving a eoul. My 
attention was al«j directed, by the sub-sacrist who attended me, 
to the ruins of the Bishop's palace, which iall under the ^aolenca 
of the mob, in 1831, wLtn good Bishop Gniy so beautifully 
dietinguiehed himself and his Order, by exhibiting an apostolic 
liarmouy of meekness and resolution. But it was in walking the 
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aieles of the cathedral itself, under Iho deepeninp; shaj^own of tha 
erenijtg, that I experJeiicfKl th« full etT<»:ta wltich eucb a place 
ahould inspire. From the olil and <lecayinp monunkcnt§ of knights 
and their dame*. I passed with ekvated feeling to the modem 
achicTemetits of ]Jacon and of Chantry. A ktieeling female 
figure, reflecting tlie faint light from its pale features and while 
drapery, and standing out of the darkness, like a pure sout ecnerg- 
ing from the valley of the ahadow of death, gave me a senaation 
of unspeaiiible reverence. H^rd by, a chequered day-beam 
pUyed on the fine outline of a bust of Robert Soulhey, and this 
appnrition hIbo afteeted mo; but n'lien I came to the HtLle tablet 
wliich iua]'ltB the grare of Mrs. Mason, and spelt out, i^-ord t>y 
word, the incomparable tribute of conjugal love which it bears, 
I was overwhelmed; and aa I reiid ft am not ajuLanied to own it) 
mj teara dropped upon the marble floor. There was barely day- 
li^t enough for the etfort, but I hud known the poetn from my 
earliest childhood., and possibly to this fact I must attribute its 
overpowering effect upon my feelings. It ia to be condemned 
perhaps as an epitaph : but who can think of criticism when 
borne along on such a tide of heavenly aiFection and triumphant 
faiths I trembled to think I was standing upon the relics of so 
much loveliness and purity. 

"Take, holy earth, all thai my Boul holds dBar!" 

She must have been an angel, to have inspired so much feeling 
aa ngony has (compressed into that one line! and then, what aa 
image of more thun mortal beauty rises before ub aa we read — 

*' Spenk. dead MhtIs ! breathe a atTain divine, 
Even from th« grave thou «halc have poireT to cbHrm." 

And did ever love paint euch a portrait^ in a few touches of 
passionate apostrophe, as in those in ivhich the he-art of her hiia- 
baniii speaks on ? . 

''S-id iheni he chute, be innocent, like thee; 

Bid ttiem in duty's ephrr? as meMy move t 
Alhd, if as fiXiT, fTom vamty as f^'f i 

Ab Snn in friendiship, and at fimd m Ime V 

Never was the glory of trite female chnraeter bo enshrined in 
language before; hut this is not all! The ideal of the Christian 
woman is brought out in its completeneijs in whait followB : — 

" Tel! them — tiiough 'lis an awful thing to die, 
'T WM mm lo tku !" 
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Here is the tender fonn, wd timid et-ep, witb all the heroism cf 
the femals saint, descanting into tlie dark valley; and at the 
same time here is the tTRnacendent tribute — 

And now Gomes triamphant faith : — 

-"T&t thflt drfad palh o-ncB trod. 



Heavon. liflri its ev^tlascmg [lori^U hi^li, 
AnJ biiEs Che purs m LeaiL bi^hold their God." 

I am proljably failing in my deare tu carry my reader aJongwith 
me in my own conception of the exceeding merit of these verses, 
as emTiodying some of the Bublimeat, Hnd some of the tendereat 
affections of the regenerate heart, with the stnallest possible sac- 
rifice of tiiat eloquence which ia generally mute, ia proportion 
to its expressivflne^; but I cannot deny myself the plejisure of 
recording the fact, that lldr power over my own feelings, as 1 
read them on the spot, a.nd in the circumatancea which I Lave 
hinted, was such as beiLii^ars description, 

A moonlight ramble on the heights of Clifton, mid another in 
the early morning, Heit day, conduded my Mipid visit to tbi& 
region; and I took the top of the coach soon afler to the city of 
Wells. Ttug little journey over the Mendip hills, which gave ma 
frequent opportunities for walking, waa enlivened by the conversa- 
tion of a aharp-fpntured little disaenting ministeT, who volunteered 
hia opinions upon all subjects, and who see-meiJ peculiarly anxious 
to give me hia own opiniona of tha clergy of the Church, "There 
are," said be, with an oracular look, and the keen espression of 
a desire to know how the tact might strike me, " there are 18^000 
Church clergymen in England: of these, there may possildy be 
4,00n who are in different degrees evangelieaJ ; 4,000 are vicioua 
and idle ; and 10.000, including all th& young dei^, are Ptisejiita, 
who neither know how lo leach the Gospel, nor what the (Tospel 
is!" He thought there was no prospect of any disruption be- 
tween Church and StiiI.e; and, at last, whispered in my ear, that 
he had serioua thoughts of emigrating U> Aiaeriea. I was ama- 
sted at this little man's utterly rniconscioue. lack of Christian 
charity. Of the 10,000 c!ei^ wli^m he thus denoimeed in 
thf gnjsf, as evil-iuiuded men, \ had my&elf been for weeks j^Iobb- 
ly aswciated with many, in whom I had seen exemplified epery 
Cbri-'lian grace, and from whoni I had guther-cd lijasons of practi- 
cal piPty, for which 1 had reiison to bless God. For patience in 
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tribulation, and for pastoral fidelity; for lives devoted to the good 
and ferrent with zeal for the glory of God, I had never 
equitk; iintl now, to hesir them atigmalized in a nkanner 
[avi jirofessipnal, by one who eoon betrayed hie personal 
animosity by iiilding — '-sjiA us, tltseenting prcjichcra, they treat as 
a race of upstart tinkers" — made mn lament for poor human 
nature and its deceitful workings even in good men'a hearts! I 
conaoled my friend hy hinting that, in America, the Presbyterian 
and Congregational pastors had Ion;; profcs^eeil a somewhat simi- 
lar contempt for the cler^ of the Chureli, having for nearly tnfo 
centuries been the religious chieftains of oui country ; but I ven- 
tureii to intimate that we diJ not on that account fi\'l tiie less 
rGspect for ourselves, or tliink it ri^ht to deny them the credit of 
many estimablo qwalitics, and the rigbt of Iwing judged by Him 
who alone searchi^th the heart. I believe it was afti-r tliia, that 
the worthy man proposed adding himself to our i".>iiEdation j a 
scheme in which I could not discourage him, conTincMl, ax I was, 
that a taste of our religious condition might perhaps change his 
views as to the comparative evils of the English Church, end 
those of the Saturnalia of unbelief ^^'hiell are fast developing un- 
der the influences of our illimitable BoctarianiBin. 
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GUisfonbuTy — Wetln—The JuMes. 

I Tovso in the ruins of the abbey at Glastonbury a full re- 
■wanJ for idt efforts to pay them a visit. The nrchite<^ture of 
these ruins is of a character widely different from that of Tinternj 
an<i tho suvrotincUng sctnety, though, marked by one bold fv\i- 
nencc cnll*^ the Tor, la that of a fat ngritfultural region, wholly 
imtike the ronsaniif valley of the Wye. Yet the old wailkd 
chuTch of the early Britons which once stood here ; the tmdition 
that Joseph of Arimathea proclaimed the gospel on this ?pot ; the 
legendarj- interest that attaches to the memory of St. IJunstan, 
and the s-iiperb remtiina of what w,ib once the rich&at monastery 
in the tiDgdo-tn, invest the now silent pr^ecincts of the Abbey 
with peculisir charms. The chapel called St. Joseph's ia still an 
exquisite speeimen of art, and in its crypt is a spring repuied to 
derive estraordinary virtues from some association with his visit. 
A huge atou'e cofhu, lying empty and dishonoured in the aislt< of 
the Abbey Church, was shown to me as having once contained 
the coi"pae of King Arthur. Hero again was tbe figure of an old 
abbot ; and aa I atrodt over tbe clovered floor of the holy place, 
amid broken corbels and shattered columns, I found an artist 
seated among them, at his task, sketchini:; the beautiful rem- 
nant of an old turret, which rises amid the sarrotmdiag wreck, 
almost the only uninjured memorial of the fonn^r glory of the 
pile. At a distunce, which gives one an idea of the jrreat extent 
of Ihe old ostabiiahment, stands the kitchen of the monastery 
still entire. It is an octagon, of vast cii'cumfercnee, and gontfiins 
sevemL curious relics of the Abbey. I nest visited St. Benedict's 
Chui-ch, which disputes with severaJ others ite claim oC being the 
oldest in the kingdom ; and so, taking a post-chaise, drove back 




r 



228 




IMPRKSfllOSa OT BlfOLAND. 



to Wells, afler a due roverflnce to the celebraterl thorn wliiiili ig 
sjiici (o he tlie lineal successor of St, Joseph's waUting-etick, and 
whii'h Llooma every year, at Christmas as well aa in tlie early 
Bummer. Of its lilosBoming at Ciiristnias, &r Epiphajij-, I sup- 
pose Ihej'e can be no doubt. I was u^ured, on tbe spol, tba.t 
such WHB the case. King Charles ueed to make merry with the 
papisl8 by ealling tiieir atteQtion to the fact ihal it refused to 
obMJ^*e the Oregorjan Calendaf; afld when, in 1759, Ntw Style 
wae introduced into England, some two thouaand of ibc neigt- 
hooring peasantry- ajisembled to wati-h this tliorn on Christmas 
eve, who, when they found it stubbornly postponing its homage, 
but punctually putting forth bioBsoms at Old Christmas, ad 
usual, refused to recognize the nnvelly, and kept their holidays 
accordinply. It must be supposed, iJierefore, that Twelfth day 
is the real festivnl wliich it lionoiire with its strfuLgi- efflor«^ 
cence. 

Tiie cathedral of "Wells struck me as surpaasing all that I bad 
yet seen, in its way. TIip exterior view is line, and the front is 
enriched with the most lavish display of s<:^Ipture. kinge^ ({ueea?, 
and saints, eacli in an embellishGil niehi', ami nil together convey- 
ing B, most gorgeous impression to the twhoidej". But the intarior 
wae far more imprc'wive. Its raTe was filtpd with q, pulpit tad 
benchep, and had the appearance of ticinj: used and fi-e<iiiented. 
But the choir and Lady-chapel were in proeess of restoration, on 
a raagniflcenl scale, and appeared, indeed, quite new. Here was 
a modern work, not inferior to the old ; and when I observed the 
rich effect of the creamy Caen atone, conlrasicd ivitli the dark 
and polished pillars of Purheck marble, and marked the effective 
tutrodui-tion of coloui-s and gilding, amid the delic&ie foliatiooB 
and tracery of hUuIIs and tombs, then, first, I iitidcrstood what 
must have been the magnificence of these cathedrals, when new 
and entire ! Tt was pleasing to see such proof that the Church 
ie Btill inslmct with all the spirit of mediaeval t-nste, under the 
intluences of restored purity of religion; and that all the < un- 
niag; of Bezsiler^l can be atill employed by our reformed rildal, 
though the cra('t of Demetrius, id ■"aHng shrincS fof idolati-ou£ 
aervicea, la no longer required. 

I will not weary my reader with the numerous det^la of this 
glorious pile, aor with those of the Bishop's palace, its moat and 
drawbridge ; nor yet with memoriefl of the bleaaed Bishop Ken, 
which still linger in fragrance about these holy places: but 1 
must observe, that the present Bishop has done a. good work in 
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teetoring to hia cathedral Ihe important feature of a theological 
School, In his pala«B is theii- chapel, O, mOSt approprinte Ottftj 
and aa I went through the cathedral, it was pkiisant to see seve- 
ral students in thielr gowns, lingering here and there in the ai(*le«, 
and TQniahing and re-appe!iring amid the cohimne. 

A roni.intit drive from VTella, fall of intereeling viewB, brought 
me to Bath, Here, too, was niueh to see; hnt its Abbey la a 
poor object after Wells, and the Ioavo of Beau Nash need not 
|nng det&in ail e("cl(!siastii:. I lett, m the night, for Berksbire J 
and next day, which was Suud.iy, was present at an Onlination, 
Iield at Bradlield Church, by the Bishop of Oxford. The Church, 
and neijhhotiring College, at which I was a guest, are well 
■worthy of deat^ription ; but I have only space to add, that the 
ceremonial of Ordination differed from our o>\ii only in the mi- 
nute partii'ulam of the oath of supremacy, and in the Bishop'R 
sitting ill his<;liair while adniinistp-ring the imposition of hftnde. 
Thirteen priests, and a lai^pr number of deacons, were admitteci 
to Orders, The preacher was tbe estimabic Sir George Prevostj 
and at Evening I'rayer, I had tbe gruiit satisilietion of addrwiaiiig 
the n€wly ordained cl^rpy, fay i*ppointmt;nt of ihe Bishop, and 
afterwards of dining with iiiui, and them, at the College, where 
I am happy to testify that all tluTitrg were done tmto ethfying^ 
until thfl olosc of the du,y. I wuji charmed with the Bishop's 
mannpr iit private intercourse irith bis younger clci^; and not 
less gratilieil to learn thai the Orclinaltou had been prei'eded bj 
his persona! conferene* with ri\eb individual, in which tbe awful 
reaponsibilitles of the ministry had been t'i"ecly enforced, and fully 
recoguEzed. Ttiose whom I had si'ca ordained, had come to that 
Bolemnity, therefore, with the fullesl aense of its tmspeakabla con- 
sequenees to their souls; and, So far as *ould In' ascertained, with 
holy resolutions to be faithful unto death. 

The solemnities of the JubUee of the Venerable S. F. d., now 
called me back to London, and to a renewal of its Boctal plea- 
Bures. On the morning of the Kith of June, I attended, at 
Westminster Abbey, with a large number of the clergy, the open- 
ing services. It was a memorable occasion; the ehoir of tbe 
Abbey being tilled witli a dense crowd of ivorahippew, aumjig 
whom, to judge by their looks and complesioua, were men "out 
of every nation under heaven." The Bishop of Loudon was the 
preacher, and gave us an appropriate semion, charactOTized by 
the linieL for whicih bis perfomiancea are not^od, and not deficient 
in feeling or fervour. It contained gratifying fdlusions lo the 
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American Church, one of whose prelntes Bishop Otey, was pn* 
sent, in the HUiictuur^, and A^slstiug in the aervicea. A large 
nutnberot' commtmioiuiCs knelt ft the aittu*; and while aiiveral 
of my English friends made on effort to receive at the handa of 
the Bishop of Tennes§ee, in gratifying their feelings of Ciitliolie in- 
tercom muni on, I found an equal EHtisfaction in receiving the 
Holy Sacrflmeot trum the Archhiahop of Cimtei'bury. During 
tlio whola Bolemmty, which filled up several hours, my niiud waa 
poweri'iilly itDpressed with the historical spirit of the place ; and 
while I lisCeued tu the eermon, glancing ocousionnllv upward to 
the vaulted roof, or allowing my eye to wander away among the 
columns of the nave or choir, it was impossiLla to divest myself 
of associations the most aublime, that seemed to swarm around 
me, like "a cloud of witncseca," blending the interminiible past 
with the momeatftry present. Here we were, in our turn, upon 
the stage, the great actors of past centuries lying all around ub ! 
Through yoTidcr gatG, hcnoath the great rose-windoWf pomp and 
proceeeion have catered this holy place, age after i^e ; and here, 
one after another, each as real in its time ae that which occupies 
118 now, have the great soiemnitiea of the nation bGen celebratsd. 
These arches and aisles looked just as tbey look thig minute on 
the day when Laud ushered in King Charles to receive his ci-owti, 
and when, just here, he was presented, to the Lords and Com- 
mons assisting at that pregnant moment, as their anointed 
Sovereign. The thought of all that has since piiased on the same 
spot, seemed to compress into the mere drama of an hour, the 
mighty history of which such was tha opening scene. Then the 
thought of the entire ignorauL^e of futurity, by which such a 
pageant was made real in its rime ! Imagination places us back 
among the men of a by-goneage; but we cannot strip our individu- 
ality of its historic knowledge, O-nd we behold their doingS with 
the eyes of a seer, I peemed to lie listening to the diout of 
"Long hva King Charles" — and at the same moment foreseeing 
the scaffold at Whitehall. I saenied to wonder that otiicrs could 
he ignorant of what wii? coming: and to feel compelled to fore- 
warn the King of the dreadful future. Just so the juhilant e<w?o 
nation of Charles the Second, anil the melancholy inaiijiu ration 
of his SQCceseor, flitted heforo me, witli the eventa of years con- 
densed into a moment: and then again I found mysfilf going 
"back to the days of Elizabeth Hnd her hateful sire ; and eo 
niountiDg to the PlantageneU and Normans. It is said that wb 
cannot think of two things at onca : but cert&ialy, while I wad 
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absorbed in tie Bermon, I was jet occupied witL such thouglttfl 
as these, and, in fact, was giving ttio prentiier tLo full benefit of 
all this as a background, while I looked on Lini as the prominent 
tignfe of the picture. The p^draa for the daj had been exceed- 
ingly suggestive and appropriate; ihey were tie Urns venerunt, 
the Qui itgK lai-aeL and Ihe Ejru/tale Deo; and all Win while I was 
iDGntElly contrafltiiig 1851 with IfiSl, and sayiiif:, " What hath 
God wrought ]" That daj, two hundred years ago, the Puritans 
were in the Abbay, makino: havoc of its holy things, and exulting 
ovev the annihilation of the Chur^di of England, They auppoaed 
her exterminated, *' root and branch :" it \viis a felony to read one 
of her anfjienl. Collects in the poorej't cottage of the land. And 
now ! I was surrounded by representatives of her commnnionj 
who hfid come up to keep her one hundred and fiftieth misaionary 
festival from the uttermost parts of the earth. Beside the Pri- 
mate of all England, stood before me the liisliops of Argyle, of 
Jamaiea, and of Tennessee. Around me were kneelinf; AlKcans, 
Asiiltita, and AineritilnS, with the tsknders of the South S«a3, 
all partakers of her holy fellowBhip : and pa^'sing from such a 
past to Buph a present — what a lenp my spirit took into the 
future. Another jubilee — and another! Who shall set a limit 
to the ingatliering of nations ; to the latter-day triumphs of the 
Gospell 

" Vieions of Glory, spare my aching aigbt ; 
Te unbDrn ages ciowil not an mj soul:" 

When the services were over, it took some time to emancipate 
myself from the spell of the plji<'«, and I wandered to and fro in 
the Abbey. A deiW Mend, a fellow of Oriel College, raughi me 
by the hand, and pointed to the slab beneath my fei:t. It coTeced 
Samuel Joliiiw)n, "Surely old Sumuel's bones must have been 
stirred to-day by the Church's Jubilee," suid I, " but don't think 
you have shown me liia grave for the fii-st time? I ah-eady know 
all the choice spots in this floor, and have knelt on that voiy 
slab, and given God thaukafor his servant Samuel.*' 

I din«d that day with a party of zealous Chuptdimeu, and sup- 
porters of the S. P. Gr. 1 and, in the evening, went to an ei:<.-1eaiae- 
tical conversazione ;it "Willis' Rooma. We drove, in a private 
carriage, throuj^h Hyde Park and St. James's, and were set down 
at ^'Almatk'a" as superhly as if we had come on aa gay an 
errand as is the more usual one of its visitor?. But those bril- 
liant rooiM were now thronged with a graver company, the 
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object of the festivilT being to do honour to foreign ecclefflasticfl 
and pastorSi who in%ht be in London fin occasion of the .Tubitee 
and the Crystal Palare. I was prt'pented to the Primate, who 
convGi'Bed with a sirnplicitj of manner the inoet impressive, «nd 
invited tue tft Ijirnbcth witli n ,=wpt cf coi'itiiiiity, the very reverse 
of that etal.eliucss and etiquette wliirh it was wot uniiaturnl to 
expect in thi' addr««s of one. so i^xalted in station, I wil* mutrh 
pleiwed ivitii hie veiicrablft appearance, aeid Eiecepted Ilie kiad 
appi>iiitinifut of an lii>«r, whit^li be named, for my visit to thu 
Archlepiscopul paluce, ivitb poculiiir plensure. His Grace w»a 
Burroiindt'd hj hia brother Uisbops, aniong whom I saw, for the 
first time, tbe Art-hbishop of Dublin ; a prelate of aokiiowlodgod 
talsTit, hnt whotie gifts woulJ bave hotter fitted the Academy than 
the tbrone of a Prininte. An Oriental Archimandrite completed 
the proup in ihis ijuarter ; and other parta of the rooms swarmed 
with solc'iun looking men, talking G-eriQuii aad French with their 
EngUsh entertainer, or vainly Graying civihtLea in Low Dutch 
and Danish. One of these pejsonagea, who looked as if ha 
mig'ht have fipired, with t'redtt to himself, at the Synod of Dort, 
attacked mc in tlie diJUeL^t of the Flemings, to my utter conster- 
nation. I could only stammer out a little gibberish, aa a reply, 
and precipitately wounded a retreat, in utter dietruB-t of my ability 
to saatiiiD a further uonvtjcaaiion with my unknown coLloquist to 
mutual satisfaction. I soon afterward made the acquaintance of 
the Chevalier Biinsen, with whom, as one of the curiosities of 
the age, I was not sorry to have this opportunity of t^ehanging 
& few words. The Chevalier la at home on every subject, and I 
found him coramuDicative on the favoiu-ite topic which I ventur- 
ed to start, by referring to a common friend, whom be had known 
veiy well in Kome. One after another I engountored, during the 
evening, many eminent and agreeable perBonages, among whom 
were officers of the army, dignitaries of the Church, Beveral 
Bishops, and the Earl of Harrowby, , The compony waa alto- 
gether a brilliant one, in spite of the poleraieal fignrca who cod' 
Btituted 80 important a part of it; and the stars and decnrntions 
of the nobility, and of foreign olfieiala, were r[uito conspicuoue, 
amotifi the. white neckerthieia and black broadcloth of the ecele- 
8iastii:a and pastors. 

I breakfasted, next morning, with th« Rflctor of St. Martin's 
in the Fieldg, and then aegompanied him, on a. vjaiting tour, about 
his pariah. First, I went to the parish-achool, which had lately 
been rchuilt, ami was deemed a model. Prince Albert, who 
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ititereats him»«lf in such fhiTigs, was to visit it that very day, and 
I was kindLy aaked l>y the R&ptor to he of the company, but waa 
otherwise engaged. One of tiie peculiarities of tliis building was 
its ingenious contrivance of a play-oTound — if tluil uiaj l>e so 
called, which was some, filly or sixty feet above (he earth. Land 
being c&stly in the parish of St. Martin's, the building was plan- 
ned with a double roof, the lower one being' flat, and surrounded 
with a high i'enee, affording a. safe and ample space for the recre- 
ation of the children ; while the roof above thejji served us an 
awning against the sunj or aa a shelter from the rain. A fine 
Tiew, and aa pure an atmosphere kb London can afford, ^vere ad- 
ditional advanlages of the arrangement. Next, wa visited the 
parotSiial baths and wnsh-liouaesi, in whioh the poop have the beet 
opportunity foi' waphing and drying' clotlieSt and also oi' keeping 
their persons in a neat a.nd wliolcsome (condition, at the rosit of a 
fow pennies. The henevolenpe and utility of the establiphnieat 
must be ohviou.=. Next the Kector took me to see C'olenian, one 
of his parishioners, who was then in his lOid year, and a fine 
and heallhy-looking man at that. What is better, he is unfeign- 
edly pious, and joined devoutly iti the prftyers which were offered 
by his pastor, responding with fervour, anj saying, in reply to 
ono of his questions — ■" 1 know that my Redeemer liveth." This 
aged Christian owes lis s<>r6iif and eonsoling faith, under God, to 
Ilia njirly trajning in the charity sehooi, estJiblished in this parish 
by Archbishop Tenniaon. He was a pupil in that school when 
Geoi^ the Second died, and remembers the tolling of the great 
bell of St^ Paul's, to announce th* event. Hs also reawjmbers 
the Coronation of George tho Thirtl, and the procession, wbicli 
he saw as it went to the Abbey, on that occasion. Think of hia 
living to see, as he did, tfcc procession of V'icitoria to the Crystal 
PalatCj with the Banie pair of eyes! It was gi-atitying to hear 
his testimony to the vast iiuprovcnicnt lu mannei*a which has 
been going on in London einee he wap a boy. Ho remembers the 
tigbta and days which Hogarth has w) frtgbtfully depicted ; and 
Le says, too truiy, that to be a gentleman, was to be a rake, almost 
univprsallj, when he w^ a boy. "It was as much us one's 
life was worth," he says, " Ui walk the streets, at night, in those 
days." The itame day, I heard Mr. Sydney Herhert remark, iii 
hia speech at Ht. Martin'* Hall, that this ago ia reputed better 
than ila antecessors, chietly bacauae, while it cares not what a maa 
may be at heart, it cotnpela him l<i be decent. 

ThiH meeting at St. Martin'a Hall, by the way, must not be 
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forgotten. It was putt of tie Jubilee. Prince Albert presided, 

and did so, I iiiiiB-t aJLow. in a very princely style, so far as hiB 
pcrstunal biJiirioK w^p conefjneil, Aa lie entered, which be did 
with greiiE dijidity, the whole assembly rose-, imd sang Oo/i Snrg 
the Queen. This struck ma as cxcaeJinijly hundaonie and appro- 
pfiiite: but 1 wos fiot HO well pleftsej with the jul!u>mc ndiilaiittti 
with which Boicf. of tlie epeakers. after wards, sfierawl in think it 
necessary to bedaub him. Ilewiis himself !;"'lty o'' a flagrant 
breach of proprieiy, as it atrupfc mo, in alluding to Willt;»oi of 
Orange, who happtiud to be on the throne when the Charter of 
the S. PiG. was Bignodani sealed, ai "ihe grcateat aovereign who 
ever reigoed in Great liiitain." To this ill-judgod complimeiit to 
OTie of the foreign adventurera who have succeeded in planting 
themselyes in British paJacee, a lew ^iipin^ mouths in the auditory 
ejaculated the response, "bear, hear" — for which the aenteaee 
was evidently a studied catch: bot I am gl^d to siiy that the 
greater piirt of tbe a^^enibly was tiot BUCh a^ to be iio enlfupped. 
It was a failure, absolutely, thougli the Timen reported "great 
applause," as a matter of course. Wlieti a prince condeRcends- to 
set; up for a critic upon royalty, he deserves no better BucceeB ; 
tuki the ill taste of this particulur attempt, on eueh an ocrnAion, 
seemed to me offensive in the extreme. It is pbiin that the 
prince baa Icaraed liia historical alphabut irom Manaulay, and bsa 
etuilied no furthei'; but I cousidei'fcd tliis Straw i(3 iiidiciitiTe of a 
coming wind, with which the ioimderof the House of Coburp should 
not havt threatened the Church, so aoon. He may yet reap the whirl" 
wind himself, or bequeath it to bis children : for tt ia evident, to tna, 
that amiable and estioiable as he ia, in many respects, and beloved 
as he is by a loyal people as the consort of their Queen, ha is an 
alien to trua Britiah feeling, and an eoeniylo the Anglican Church, 
He would Germanize tbe nation if possible ; ubove all, he tonga 
to Bnnsenize tbe national religion. 

On tbe whole, I found myself too much of an American 
Churchman to relish this meeting. It waa htimiLiating to eee the 
venerable Archbishop paying such deference to one who, though 
80 nearly allied to the throne, is in no wise entitled to espei'ial 
homage from so august a pei'aonage as the Priiuale of all Eng- 
land : ^md I eeasiderud it insLillVr<:ible that such otEcinl personages 
as Lord John Russell^ and Earl Grey, should be chief speukerat 
merely because of their position, allbough flagrant enemiej^ of tha 
Church's holiest principles. A more turgid piece of bombaet 
than the former delivered, I have never chanced to hear^ and his 
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vlole appearance was. to me, ludioroualj reTolting. It muHt 
lot "be BuppoBed, however, tliat the meeting went off without ef- 
fect. It wag nobly redeemed by adiuirable apeGL-he,9 irom Sydney 
Herliert, the Duke of Newcastle. Sir Itobert Inglis, and the Earl 
Df Plarrowby. as well as from the liishiips of Oxford imil Lon- 
don. IxiTil Harrflwhy, in particulai", rortG<Miiig on the Wiilfnjl« 
anil the Graftona of forniRr miiiisterial epochs with just aevprlty, 
gave Ix)rd Joiiii some T*-ise routisels, whiie iipparuntly congratu- 
lating him on his widply different policy, in patronizing Missions ! 
Mr. Sydney Herbert was trqly elocpient, and threw tfut several 
sparkling abstractions, which greatly raised my estimate oi* his 
mental power ; but the n.'itural orator, among them all, was the 
Biahflp fit Oxforfl, whose delightfid voice, pleiiding for the erwition 
of a etafi' of native MiaaiDnario) in Africa, India, and China, in- 
FuBed a tliriil of fL-eling thronfih every heart, as he wonnd up with 
the BGciptural sx^mple of those whose first transports, in reviving 
tLe Gospel, found veot in the expression — "We do Lear thiem 
Bpeak, in our totrgues, the wonderi'iil works of God." 

As duly appointed, I waited on the Archbishop at Liimheth, 
and was received with very littln ceremony, into hia study, — a 
fipacious apartment, plainly furnished, and overlooMng tlie garden 
of the Palace, Hi* manner was, as before, extremely simple anil 
affable; and he conversed upon tiivers eeelaiia^tical aubjacts with 
an appeai'.incQ of zeal, and with a general t-out of elevated 
churclimanahip, for which he ifi certainly not colcbratefl as a Prj- 
mate. It w^as with the profoundest reTei"encc tliat I listened to 
the enecc93or of Augustine and of Cranmer; tmd not without 
deference did I venturt; to express myself in his present:*^, evea 
on American subjects. As I rose to depart, he followed me to 
the door of the room, with something exeeediiigly winning and 
pateenal in hi* fei-eweli ; and kindly invited mc: to dine with hiio, 
on a day which he named^ as the only one when he expected to 
be at home for some time. This pleasiu-e I was forced to deny 
myself, owiug to a previous engagement; and I accordingly con- 
cluded my visit to Lambeth, at tbia time, by going the usual 
rounds In company with an official, to whom His Grace commit- 
ted me. My readera mijy well imagine my emotiona in surveying 
the Luliard'a Tower, the gallery of historic portraits, the libtary, 
and other apurtmentfi, of thin most interesting pile; but perhaps 
they might not ivholly appreciate tiie feeUngs mth which I knelt 
in the chapel, and returned thanks for our American Epiacopacy, 
on the epot wh«^ it wae imparted to the saintly While, I lin- 
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^red, for a lo'ng -time, in tbe gardens, tbinliiDg of Xaud, of Juxon, 

and of Sanrroft; and dwellinp;, with peculiar pjatification in my 
imiTginatior, upon the scenes between Ijiud and "Mr. Hyde," of 
which tlie?? garrlen? were the witness, as mentioned In the pic 
tiirKi pagi'H III' Clurendon. 

Tlie solemn octave of Ihe .rubilee included Sunday the 22d of 
June, on wLidi dny spet-ial aermons wore preached in niRiiy pul- 
pits, in London, and colkfliifns mado in behalf of the Society. I 
received un appointment to preiich at Bow Churcli, and ii«cord- 
inpily did so, taking as a text Genesia is. 27, and endeavouring to 
show that thi!; eiiatenCe of nor own Church, in the Western 
World, is a fulfilment of the prophecy, "God shall enlarge 
JapEict, and he shall dwell in the tents of Shem." But a greater 
privilege awaitod me iu ths evetiinj* of the siiiue day, when it waa 
my hiippy lot to pOTforin a mmit.ij duly, in ihe Templu Church., 
Btundinn; ill Hoolter's pulpit, and prcacliing to a congregation of 
the liiu|ie.9t intelligfinca and pliaracter, upon the *ipread of the 
Cliiircli ill Amerif-a. Il was a line aftemoo". and thnt glotiquB 
Church waa filled with such an assembly as I had never heibre 
seen gathered togellmr on an occasion of ordinary woi-ehip. Be- 
sidesi the Bisliop,"! of Winchester mid Edinbiii^h, who happened 
to be present, with thft Mitster of the Temple, and other clergy, 
the liejifhers wsre niimeroiislj rcpr&'ftnted, and the finest legal 
talent of the empire was undoubtedly there collected. To 
judge by the large B-tteudance of ladies, (some of them of the 
highflst rank.) the Templars were also accnmpanicd by their fami- 
lies: to whom, I suppose, the music furnijibes a powerful attrac- 
tion, as it ig justly celebrated; and tlic orjja.n, though selected 
two hundred years ago, by the critical ear of the hloody Judge 
Jeffreys, is of a tone proverhhdly sweet. The attendance of 
Btrangers, drawn together by the amne nltraetion, was also very 
large, the round church iis ^vell as the choir, being appfirtntly ■ 
filled. I waa much movfd by the anthem — "Tell it out amoDg) 
the heathen that the Lord is King" — jiud when it waa time for 
mo to asicedd tlie pulpit, sind to preach to auch an Areopagus, it 
may he imagined that it wati not vrithoiU feelings of ettlutioQ„ 
Buch its I Iiad never before experienced in the pei-formance of my* 
ofiieial duties. That old tustorie spot, where Hooker had strug- 
gled to preseive tlie faJllug Church of a sJngte kingdom, was now 
otTupied by my pdgriin feet; and coming from a new world, I 
was to att^t, before Buoh an assembly, and in the i>reseuee of 
God, the blessings which that noble struggle had secured, not 
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England only, but through her to the wilda of America, &ni to 
tho iiiiWrn generatio-aa of a new and mighty people in anot)ier 
bemisphere. Tbe test was the prophecj of David, (Psalm xlv. 
17,) "Instead of thj fathers thou shalt have ehOiiren, whom thou 
maycat malci! pi-incea in all lands ;" and it Tvas my effort, (aa [ 
trust I may any, without too frrp a personal roiifu-psinn) to im- 
prove 90 interesting an opportunity, in commendinu^ my <;ouatr)' 
to the respect of those who hoard me, while confessing the just 
claims upon her gratitude, of tlie Mother land, from which she is 
proMil to derive the hlt^asings of the (iospel, and the institutions 
of enhglili?n-ed freedom, guarded by the supremaey of law. After 
8eryii:e, the Mapter of ttie Temple, taking: rae into his adjoining 
reaidtjire, ttlioweAl me a table which once belonged to his great 
predecesaor, Hooker, and allowed me to sit down in Hooker's 
chair. He alEO showed me sodiq laeraorialB of Bishop Heber, 
wliose missionary lahours in India he bad ast^steil, as liis chaplain. 
The evening was fm^ed under the domestic roof of Dr. Warren, 
the eminent bencher, whose remai'kable production, "Ten thon- 
eaacl a-yeaJ-," has added to hia other distinctiona, that of i-eiorm- 
ing the romance literaturo of the sg«, and of mtroducing a tone 
of high Christian morality, in place of that fasiiionahle dtipravity 
which Bulwer had caught from Bjron, and subetitiiled for the 
decent propriety of Scott. To his polite hospitalities I was in- 
debted for &ame of my happiest hours in London : and the con- 
cltiaioQ of thifl Holy Day was rendeTcd mciaorablo by many 
warm eipreasions of regard for my country and her Churcli, in- 
spired by hie conYcreation, in tLo genial society of his family and 
friends. 
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Lord Mayor's Banq-uel — £lon Colkge — Samplon. 

The Jubilee festival at Westminster Abbey was not allowed 
to snpersfifle tlie annual sermon at St. Paul's; and accordingly, 
on tho 18l.lt of June, I atlcndcd tlie eerrite in the cathtilral, and 
beard the ISishop of St. Asaph, The service was ptrformed with 
the fiid of ''all the choicest mu^c of the kingdum," for the choirs 
of the rojal piihicea of AVindsor and St. James's were added, on 
this occiitlon, to the ordmiuy muaicnl force of the cathedral, 
with very great effect. The clergy, with the Bishop?, entered 
in pro cea^ion through the nave, and the I^rd Mayor in robes, 
and with the tivic aword borne before him, figured in the pageant, 
and occupied liis stall. The sei-mon was scarcely audihle where 
I sat, witliin the rails of the sanctuary, hut it seemed to be 
neatly delJTered. Then came the Hallelujah Chorus — which V 
ctrtainly never before heard so impressively performed. "And 
He shall reign for ever and ever-— King of kings, and Lord of 
lorrla!" The reverberations a£ the dome, and the long resound- 
ing echoes of those nohle ai&Ies prolonged the strain, and made it 
like the voice of many wa-tcrs in the new Jerusalem. 

It waa Wateriod-dai/ ; and, while the Duke was supposed to 
be feasting hh frieadfl at Apsley House, the Lord Mayor, at th« 
Mttuftion-houso, gave a city f^ast to the Clei^ of Lyondon, with 
otliers, among whom I had the honour of L*)ing numbered. It 
was, hi fiict, a, dinner pven to the S, P, G., in honour of itg 
Jubilee; und I owed my invitation to the kind offices of the 
Bishop of Oxford, The Mansion-house is the official rosideuc* 
of the Lord Mayor, and it ic a coriRpicnoiis object in Lombard- 
Street, near the liaiik of Kngland. On aniving, we were ehovm 
into an ante-room, where the Lord Mayor received us, and we 
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were presented ta the I-ady Mayoress. The room was fiHerl with 
company, and liere I met several distinguished peraonagcs whom 
I had not seen before. I was parliciilurly pleased with, being 
introdu(!edf by Dean Milman, to Dp. Croly, ibr whose genius 
and pf(>dii(?tioiis I haye a liigh regftrdi The dinner ■wtie served ia 
the Egj'ptian Hall, bo called from its origina] resemblance to a 
linJl described by Vitruviua, It ia a spacious Lanquet-rooin, and 
looks very weU when lighted, although d(ls^ituto of sueh specinicna 
of art iLS would best I'urnish ita nuilitj of wall, ajid its many 
"coignes of yantage," The cb-ief table crossed the hatl at one 
end, and at right angles with this, four long tables stretched 
through tbe apartment. The Lord Mayor and IWy Mayoress 
Bat in state at the Lead, the I'orracr wearing hia glittering collar 
and jewel, as well as his robes, with the city muee, aword, and 
other splendid insignia dispiayed before him. The jlrchhishop, 
with the Bishops, were seated on Lis right and left, di-eiised in 
their silk gowns and caasot^ks. in which coslume all the eiergy pre- 
sent were attired. The ladies made a very anperb appearuuee, and 
J should suppose the i^Lola company numbered about two hundred 
persons. The ilispLiy of plate, and the general siiow of splendour, 
was sumptuous, in all respects, answering to one's ideaj* of a Lord 
Mayor's feast. An old-faahioned civic custom, moreover, was 
obeei'ved with a certain degree of panctilio, which, while hi|^lily be- 
coming, was yet to me highly amusing, and made me feel, all the 
time, aa if I were dining with the great "VVhittington himself, 
especially when his Lordship sent me a glas?, "ntl invittd me to 
the high honour of drinking with him. The mayor of auth » 
metropolis is, indeed, for the time, a right worshipful personage, 
and in the then incumbent I kiw before nte a most plejising ro- 
preaentJYe of the magistracy of the greatest capiital of Christen- 
dom, He ia attended with a degree of state quite worthy of a 
sovereign. It wna odd, I must own, lo sec his chaplain come 
fgrwjird, in the style described hy the cynical Macaulay, and, 
after saying grace, retire. So, too, the presence of his post-boy, 
in ftaming jacket and sJiort-cIotheH, and gUttering cap, with many 
other servants, in showy and old-fnshioned liwories, gave an an- 
tique appearance to the ningnifjccnce of the scene. The dinner 
was served with liie attention to ancient ceremonies, soup, 
venison, comfits and all. Before the dessert, uistead of linger- 
glaasea, golden ewers were borne about, filled with row-Wiiior, 
and thus every body performed his absteraon most Iri^rantly. 
At the head of each table was then set an (snormous golden 



> 



240 



IMpRESSIOire OF ENGLAND. 



chalice, with a cover curiously wroug^ht, the LcH'd Mayor hav- 
ing a still more raiignilieent tin* placed bdbro him. "WTial next* 
The toast-inaflter appeared behind hie lordfhip's chair, and be- 
gan — "My Lord Archbishop of Canterbury, my Lord Bishop of 
London " — and no on i.hrotigh the roll of Bishops — " my Lords, 
Jjidiw iind gendeToeti! the Lord Mayor aad Lady Mayoress 
greet you in a loving cup, and give you a hearty welcome^'* 
The Uliiyor and Mayoress then rose, and tiiking the laviug cup 
in hnnd, she uncovered it for hini^ with a graeef uL courtesy, to 
Nvhich he returned a bow, and then drank, wiped Ibe thalicB 
ivith his napkjn, allowed it to bo covered, and then aai down, 
while the lady, turning to tho Archbisboj), who rose aceordinglyj 
ropeiitei.i the ceremony, eave that he uncovered the cup, afad it 
waa her turn to taste the draught. Thus the cup went round. 
It was uiy duty to begin the rite at the table at which I sat. 
and hapjjily I teceived the kindest instructionB beforehand from 
my partner, ao that I did my duty well enough for a noviiM: but 
s. more beautiful ccroniony, as the pairs successively rose and sat, 
along the aplendid room, I never beheld. I thought of Vortigera 
(tod Bow&aa: but the origin of the cuBtomis said lo ha-va b^ea 
pvcn before the days — 

When tboy eaireit at the meal 
In Ihftir glovee of tiee\. 
And diank the red wine thro' the belmat bBrT''d; 

and when, as one lifted his ana to drink, it was deemed a neces- 
sary precaution that one should stand up to guard him from a 
liflh-pib. With less ceremony, the custom still obtains- in the 
halls of Oxford; but where tho ladies tnkn a pju-t in it, it is cer- 
lainly a moat graceful embeliiahment of feasting. 

InsU'iid of the usual grace after meat, n parly of male and f©- 
miile singers appeared at the foot of the ball, and reverently sang 
a little hymn, all the company rising. His X<ordahip then in- 
formed the company tha.t "on occasion of receiving hia Mends 
ut the Mansiou-house, it was hia privilege to dispense with all 
riik* sflve those whieh govemed the ancient entertiunmenta of 
the city of London, one of which enabled him to requust the 
ladies to remain at the table, and to hope for tlie continued 
hfluour of their company during the evening." After thia velvety 
preface, he pronounced the Urst toast, with a similar softneaa, 
and then the toast-master shouted — " My lords, ladiea and gentle- 
men, the Lord Mayor has givan iA* Queen." All rose, and 
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rirtaik Icydlly, ittitl thsn ca,«n> "God aa-ve the Queen," which waa 
heartily fung, "PIiMise to cbrtrge jour glassea for th« next 
toast," was the perpetual cry of the toaat- master for the next 
hour, and always tlie toast was announeecE witli like fijnuality, 
thci ftjjepclie* aiKt the mii?ic, tli;ii followed, bi'iiig uU tliAl. could 
be ilesircd. Tin- Toiierjibk Archhishop, whose wig gnvn him a 
reverend air of the hist century, was petuLiariy happy in replying 
to the usual eomphmenlB to tlu'ir right rcverond lordshipa, who 
iill Etoo'l ivhilii h« spoke in ihdr imme. The Eiahop ofWiu- 
cheater, his younger hrother, who wore fiia jewel as prelate of the 
order of the Gfirter, mside a very fineiippearanei!. The Bishop of 
Oxford iil?o woi-e hia de<;or!vtioii as tlidiicelJor of that ordef ; and I 
ohserved that, on siicli occasion?, he alivaya wore it with the 
rosette fa.ce displuyod, while, in divine eerviee. over his EpiBco- 
pal coatume, the uthei." face wiis exhibiled; and very approppiate- 
iy, as it consists of a pearl ground, witli a simple tross, as Ln an 
armorial shield. A trifling fact 1 and yet where one is citoely 
observing the peculiaritica of a Church, thus intimately working 
in Tvitii all the ci^l aud wcial institutions of a mighty empire, the 
man is a fool who would not l>c willing to note it. It ia with a 
view to a juBt delineation of these workings, as ihey are, that I 
ofte-n refer to incidculs, of little account in thenui^lvea. This 
dinner at the Mansion-house was espeeialiy nolewoi-thy, as con- 
trasted with the spirit of a ciyic banquet in our own great towns; 
and I nuist own, that if it be dBftiraS)Ie that the genius of Chria- 
liSnity should iBterpSnetrate, and transfuse aU the forms of civi- 
Eaed life, the contrast is not in our favour, 

The entertainment eonclinleJ at a. comparatively early hour; 
and then 1 drove to another, at the i-esiden^e of the estimable Misa 
Burdett Coutte, in Ticcadilly. Here, among other celebrated men, 
in the most hrilliaut party I ever &aw, 1 first met Lord Nebon; 
and yet again next morning, I met him, before breaki'ast, attend- 
ing the daily service at Curzon ehapel. The week paaasd de- 
lightfully, in frpf|iient social festivities; and I cannot hut pai^ 
dcularize a pleasant breakfast party at Mr. Bereeford Hope's — 
and one of those adinii-.^bly contrived ones, at Sir Kobert Inglia', 
in which everybody is ho sure to meet with everybody and every 
thinj that is agreeable. On another occasion, at his table, 1 
sat next to Lyord Glenelg, and ventured to engage htm in con- 
versation on the subject of the hyuiTis of his brother, the late Sir 
Robert Grant, which are bo prominent^ our Church Collectinnj 
alike far thmr aeholarly and re&ned taste, and their devotional 
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fervor. He Biaemed pleaB»l to l«ani of the value set upon them 
iti America; and aoon after, on Mturaing lo my lodgiiig3. I found 
upon tay tablc^ as a pres&ut from his lordship, a beautiful copy 
of hia brother's poem*, which I ahalJ alwajs highly value. 

During tlie 'weeli, I went up to Eton — iLe place of places, 
■which 1 had longed to ae*, and where I was now invited to vieit 
an enthusiastic Etonian, This excursion involvoil, of courac, a 
visit to Windsor, whose imperial towers so magnificently over- 
flbadow the nest of ihe choEpeat progenj- of England. Nflver did 
I receive such ideas of the moral grandeur oi' tltc British Con- 
Btitution, ns comprehending Church, Siiite and riociety, as, when, 
irom the fields of Etoit College, I surveyed the wnparalkled 
alrode of the British sovcreigii; and then, from the terrace of 
the castle, looked back upon that nursery of British youth; its 
Etodious halls, its venerable chapel, its ample fields for sport, and 
the cryetal waters of the Thames, flowing between; Jit emblem 
of joyouB youthj passing on to the burthen of the world and the 
ocean of eternity. 

When Gray looked from that terrace, over the same scene, 
and conceived his incomparable Odi;, he said all that one ouglit 
to say, and I will attempt no more. One question, however, 
■which bo could only ask, it is reserved for ua to answer. 

Who foremort now delight lo cleava, 
"Wilt pliant gim thy giassj waTe, id. 1 

Among the boys whom he then aaw running and swimming, and 
driving hoop and plnying cricket, in the old familiar scene, waa 
he who afterwards conquered >'apoleon, I saw the name of 
Wellesley, with those of Fox and others as celebrated, carved 
e college oak. There, too, were the busts of Hammond and 
sou, and of Griiy himself. The famous men of Eton seemed 
5 around me in legions. Who could not catch iiianlinesa 
and might amid such associations? All day 1 loitered about those 
meads, and towards evening went upon the Thiimes with a merry 
party, 1;o see a juvenile boat race, in the Oxford fiishion. Oh, 
tlic sport of those happy boya ! One boat swamped, but the little 
fellows awam lustily to shore, and ram home laughing. It waa the 
fragrant hay-time. Every prospect — every breeze was pleasing. As 
the boBia hurried by, and those pntrieian lads pulled away at tho^r 
oara, like day-laliourera, I saw liow the minil and miisclpfl are 
alike developed at Eton, How can the body be feeble, that is 
reared with such lusty exercise; how can the mind but ooncava 
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higL thouo;hlB, that pnratiee ita very sporta with "iLose antique 
towers" on one hand» and lliat stupendous CEistle, lifting ita 
gigantic bulk, and stretching its majestic walls, upon the otherl 
The hoys looli upcn the right, &nd there sogep-, patriots, heroes, 
priests and princes haye been bred: thcj turn tf> the left, and 
there their Sovereign lives in august retirement; lier imperial 
haiiner ivaT*a above the keep; and beneath thnt bo tern n chapel 
sleqia the Royal Miii-tyr, and the dust of mighty kingB, whose 
names are ILe material of history. 

I made the usual circuit of the eaatle ; hut with the detailfl 

which every gBJlIc-buok furnisLeS, I W'>iild not fatigiW IDT 

readers. For the mere eliow of royal furniture, my mind could 
And little room ; and mere Htate -apartments, aa such, were even 
a distasteful sijilit. Btit the nohle architecture, and unrivalled 
Bite of the ciiAtle;^ its histories^, and the churtn ivhich associatioa 
gives to every tower and window, and to the whole scene with 
which it fills the eye— these are the saWime elements with which 
Windsor inspire? the &0U I, nadituprcgnstheiDiagiiiation. Ilncficit 
WijlKhamr—h the iuseription one catches, deep cnt In the wall 
of one of the towers; un ^/ufvof/ije which ths ambitious areliitect 
is aaid to have interpreted, as implying that tJie work was tJm itiak- 
ing of Aim, wlien waked hy liia royal patron how he dared to 
claim the castle aa a creation, and turn it into a memorial of 
himEelf. But who can appropriate Windsorl The humble poet, 
hy a single 80ng, tae token its terrace to hims'sif; and every 
Blone, and every timber, migtit bear some approjiriate and speak- 
ing legend. I thought chiefly of Charles the First. How he 
loved this castle ! How he would have adorned it, and what a 
home of worth and genius be would have made it, had Le not 
fallen on evil times ! That truly English heart heat ■warmly 
here, a tew weeks before it ceaaed to beiit forever; and along thia 
e^plaaade was home bis bleeding body, (oti wliich f^ll the sym- 
bolic snow of a passing cloudy) to its last eubtime repose. " So 
went the white king to liis rest," says a quaint hietorian: and 
whai, at Evening I^ayer in St, George's chapel, [ reilected that 
his fiolemn reli-cs were underneath, I f^ilt a reviving atteetion for 
his memory, almost like thnt of personal love. Tlie dying' sun- 
beams gilded the carvings of the sanetuary and tbe banners of 
the tiiighta; I eat in one of the stalls u&Lr the ultiLr, and observed 
□ear me the reiotto-— otF^um rion animutn, muttud qui Iran/s mare ciir~ 
ruTtt. When at length the anthem swelled through the gorgeous 
chapel — Awaii op })bf glartf — ^I could not but respond, in wardlj', 
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that it wua meet that the glory of God should be thus perpetual- 
Ij Mplifted ih the pBlutstt of a Sovereign, whom he h»» so magnified 
in the earth. And to which of lier Suvcreigna doea England 
owe il, ihat she is not now cithei' a (.raikcd Comnion wealth, 
without God and without jioveniBU'iilf vr else aji irou despotism, 
in the grasp of a successful usurpur? He -who &ltf|)s under that 
chapel said ih:il he died '■ a martyr for the people:" and so he did. 
On the principle by which Macauhiy attribulra lliu libertiis oi" 
Eug'lniid to her ■CJi'Dniwi'lls. n'e might U'ttnbtllB &alvEttion to Jmlas- 
and PontiuB I'ihite. 

In the twilight T returned to Eton, and went and niiised in 
the ehapol, jirti'i' senrchinp; out the aliib that coTere Sir Henry 
Wotton. Then to one oi' the .Dame^' hoiiPCB, (a, tasteful abode,) 
where several oppidans were dmaiciled, with whoni 1 altetid«d 
liunilj prayoi^. ThesQ oppidans are the daij-schoUirs of Eton ; 
having ug rovma in the c<>Uo<;e, aud slioring uoue of its fiiDds. 
Tbey are the greater part of the Etonians, the Bona of geatlemea 
und of the nobility, who, of course, do not require the sehoUr- 
ebips. After a aweet (deep, interrnpted hy hearing the eloct etrika 
and t.he chimes playing at Windsor, I ro&c to another delightful 
day, and soon after breakfast attended the service in the chapel. 
Five hunth-ed and fifty boys were here gathered as worshippers. 
The scrvlee was an hour long, it heinK the Aiiniveraary of ike 
Queen's Aecesdon. Yet, for the whole liine, ilid those youths 
maintain the decorum of gentlemen, and worship with the farvor 
of Clu-istians. This reverente in w&r^hip \s said to huye greatly 
increased during late years among the Eton boya, many of whom 
are eominnni cants. It speaka well for their homes, as well as 
for their college. What proniiBO for the ftiture of the Empire ! 

Iq short, tlte Iwya of Eton seem to atudy well, to play well, to 
fare well, to sleep well, to pray well. It was a holiday, and I 
went into the grounds to see tha crickot match: I visited tha 
library, the boye' rooms, and the halls. It is a literal £wA, that 
they still roverc their "Henry's holy shade;" for pictures of 
*'the meek usurper," ara to he found in almost every chamber. 
Last of all, I went to the river with an Etonian friend, stripped, 
and plunged in. I could not leave that spot without a swim ; 
and accordingly, after a struggle with father Thames, I emerged, 
and soon after left Eton in a glow of genial warmth and lively 
«atlju»iti«iii. If " manners maketh man," Eton cannot fail to tw 
the nursery of ^eat men, so long aa it is true to itself and to tha 
Church of God. 
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My next y'mt was to Hampton Court, for which I found a 
day quite insnlfieient, when reduced to the actual houre ivhich 
one is permitted to devote to the survey of putih a wilderness 
of nutural and artilicial crhai-ms, and to the enjoyment of their 
hiatorital interest. In the groniida of thn palaec, and in liosliy 
Parlt, I found a foriutti grandeur, so entirely be^:iji.iiiTig a jiaet 
age, and so unusual in this, that it impreat«d mo with fecUuga of 
melancholy the most profound. Those, avenues of ehtjstnuts and 
thorns, those ruaMive uolonnailes and dreamy vistas, wear a 
deeolate and dreary aspect of hy-gone ghry, in view of which 
my spirits canld not rise. They SL-emed only a fit haunt for airy 
echoes, rapeat-iiig an eternal Where f Nothing later tlian the 
days oi' Queen Anne scem.» t« helong to the spot. Toa psas 
from scene* in which you cannot but imagine Pope coacftiv- 
ing, for the first time, liis "Rape of the Lot-J:," into a more trim 
and formal spot, where William of Orange seema likely to appear 
before you, with Bishop J3urnct buzzing about him, and a Dutch 
guard following in the rear. Tfien again, Jame? the Second, 
with the Pope's nnncio at hia elhow, and a coarse mistresa flaunts 
ing at his aide, might seem to promise an immediate apf>arition ■, 
when once more the scene changes, and tlie brutn! Cromwell 
ia tlie only character who can be imagined in tbe forlorn area, 
witli a file of musketeers in the bauk-p'ound, descrtetl through 
a shado^vy archway. Here is a lordly chamber where the medi- 
tative Charles may he conceived as. startled by the echo of thoir 
Ipead; and htre another, where he embraees, for the last time, 
hia beloved children. There, ut last, is Wolaey^a Hall, and hei« 
one seems to behold old Blac-beard leading forth Anne Boleyn 
to a dance. It still riitainw its anciuut appearance, and is hung 
witli mouldering tapestry and fiwled banners, alibo«gh iu* giW- 
ing and colors have been lately renewed. Tlie ancient devJcea 
of the Tudors aj'ft aeen here and there, in windows and tracery, 
and the cflrdinal'B hat of thd proud churchman, w3io projected 
the BplcTidors of the pla,i;c, atUl survivea, in glas?, whose brit- 
tle beauty has thus proved less perishable than hia worldly glory. 

Yet let DO one suppose the magniJieenee of Hampton Court 
to consist in its architecture. One hiilf is the mere copy of St. 
James's, and the other is the stupid novelty of DnttL William. 
The whole together, with its parks, and witb ita history, is what 
one fctls and iLdmirefl. I am not s«re but Hoyal Jamie, with 
hia Uishops and his PuritnnB on either side was aa ollen 
before me^ when traversing the pile, as anything else: and for 



him and bia Conference tli« place seeniB flt enoughi haring 
BomelLing of Holyrood alioiit it^ and sometliing Scholastic, op 
collegiille, also. Queen Victorin e-houlil give it to the Cliurch, 

as a college for the poor, ilaiL bo add dtgnitj to her benevolence, 
wtiith- has already turned it into a sliow tor the liitrling " l<jw«r 
clasBGS." I honour the Queen tor this eonrlesceiisuou to the peo- 
ple; and yel, as I followed troopa of John Gilpina throujrh ihi 
old apartments, and observed their inanimate stare, and booby 
admiration, it did sti'ike rae that a nohtcr and a larjijer benefit 
might be conft'iTwi upon tlicra, in a. leas inoongriious way. 
Ferhaps the happiest thought would be to make it lor the ckrg^ 
juBt what Chelsea is lo the army, and Greenwich to the naral 
aerrice. 

Among the interminaLle pictut^s ot:' these apartmetit^ fianjo 
most precious, and iwine execrable, the original Cartoone of Ka- 
faelle of course arriat the most serious iiud reverent attention. 
There hsing those bits of paper, slightly colored, but diatinetly 
crayoned and chalked, on which his immoi'tiil genius ^zliauat-ed 
its finest inspiriillon I Who kaows not, l<y heart, the liame Man 
at the Beautii'ul (-i-jite, St. taul Preaeiiing at Athens, the Sacri- 
fice at Lystifi, and Elymas Btruck blind J ThL=#e are the auto- 
graphs of those aiibliniB ivorkai and the Vatican iiaelt" may envy 
their possession to Hampton Court. Hut, lieyond their :u]tiqua- 
lian intereatj I muBt own they have not for rae the attraetivenesa 
ol' a betiutilul copy : it would 1h; a line thing to own tshidispeure'a 
autojiniph of Ilaml«:t, but who would not ratViL-]' read auJ study 
tilt! jiluy in the cleai" type and paper of a modern edition ? Next 
to the Cartoons, I found moat intej'cstiiig the old histonc canvas 
of Holbein, with its paste-ixiard figures; and after that, the in- 
tensely significant seriea, which may be picked out, i'roai room to 
room, as diaplaying the spirit of English reigns. Look at that 
glorious Van Dyck! Hoiv the rith romance of the Cavaliera 
invests its mellow lights and melancholy shades ! There tho 
voluptuous age of the H«atoration swims beibre the eye in the 
dreainy <:oloring of Lely, bee how old Knellcif hardens every 
tint, and stiffens every line, ae he essays to paint for AVilliani of 
Orange! Then comes Keynulds, tliowing a hectic brillhuwy 
over the starched figures and unyielding features O'f the Geur^aa 
age; and last of all West, with his brick-dust Hanoverlana, sur- 
reuding art itself a prisoner to the intolerable pi'ose and incuit^ 
bla beer-drinking of his limesl Here and there I found a Law- 
ranee, ioBtinct with the spirit of a happy reviTal, and giving pro-.d 
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mise of better things to come. The collections are idao rich in 
specimens of Flemish and Italian aj-tj and warmed me with a 
desire hardly felt before in England, to be oil' on a contemplated 
lonr of the Continent. 

On my way to Winchester, I was led to etop for an hour at 
EaBing-stoke, bj an icile cnrioaity to beholJ a place in which 
some oi' my forefaihera once residei3. It ^rjLve me an opportunity 
of visiting the tomh of the elder Warton, e lose by the altar of 
tho parish Church. From WinchtStei* 1 went by ptfSft, in tlka 
Iwilight, over doivnR, and tliroTigh dingles and dales, to Huraley, 
where I entered the Chnrch, and found Mr. Keble and his curate 
cclebra,t!bg EvL^ning Prayers, I liad brought wilh me, from 
Hnmplon Court, a feeling of O7erpoweri.ng depi'esfiion, and liav- 
tng setn the admired poet in circumstances ao fitting to his char- 
acter as a Cliristian priest, I waa about to- turn away, and driva 
back to Wintbeater, wb«ii aootljer impulse suddenly prevailed, 
and 1 ventured to present myBelf, I had a preconeeplion of bi» 
piety and unworidHness, that aifected me with awe, and embar- 
raBHcd lae, in approaching him; nor did anytliing in his cordiality 
divest bira of something that restridncd mo in Jii.^ presence. 
Notbinn: could be more simple and unaSected than his manner! 
and yet, in a word, it was aa if George Ilei'bert Jiad risen from 
hia grave, and were talking with mc, in o familiar way. He 
would not hear of my departure, bat instantly made me hia guest; 
and thenceforth I was in a dream, ii'om the time that I first saw 
htln till I bade him farewell, Jsotliitig coiilA be more kind than 
hift hoapitality; nothing more delightfid than the viHion on which 
I opened my eyes, in the morning, and looked out on hia Church, 
and the little hamlet eontiguouji. Hiirsley ia a Inie poet's home. 
It is aa secluded a.^ can well be imagined. England might ling 
with alarms, and Hursley would not hear it: and it seeini) all the 
more lonely, when one Iceutis that Kiehard Crom%\'ell retired 
hither, firom a-throne, and after waxino; old in a quiet content- 
moat, died here in peace, and now aleeps beneath the tower of 
the Church, juat under the vicar's "windows, with all the couHinry 
of the Cromwella aroand him, A wise fool was Kiehard ! But 
to thinlt of H Cromwell lying still, in su{;h a Church as Mr. Keble 
haa made this of lluraley ! It hn? been lately rebuilt, from the 
foundation, all hut tiii' tower, and itasymbolism and decoration are 
very rich, though far from being ovewlone. The tasl* lliat has en- 
Bhrined itself in -'tlie Chrifltian Year," has here taken shape in 
stones. One of the window^ the gift of JHendfi, is an epitome of thiU 
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clelightful work, and displays tlie chief festivals, bc^oniiig with 

the -CirciimcUion. In the minute adoranietit of the corbeUi, my 
attention was culled to a "beautiful idea, whi<.-h runs through the 
whole series, and which is aaid to furnish the Lint for interpret- 
ing' the ornaments of older churches. Entering the south porch, 
you observe the aculptured heads of the reigning Bovereign and 
the pre?(.'nt bisfiiip of the See ; and then, at the dopr, thos?. of 
St. Helena, and Ht. AiignstinQ of Cajiterbuiy. At the chancel 
arch are 8l. Peter and St, Paul ; and over the altar, Iwnealh the 
ai-ch of the East window, are the figures of our Lord, and of Hi* 
Virgin Mother. Thua, from the present, the mind i» carried on 
to the paM: and irom pastors and rulers, through doctors and 
apoatlna, up to Christ. The north porch eihibita the heads of 
Ken and Andiewes, of Wykeham and Fojl; while the corbels of 
the exterior arch of the east window, boar thoee of Ambrose and 
AthnnasiuB. The tower of the Church is finished by a graceful 
sf/ire, imd the gilded cock surmounts the pile — 

" ■ to tell 



Hon, when Apostlea ceu«d to prajr, thej fell." 

A jsiratefnl feeling comes over me at every remeitibranee of my 
visit to Hursley, for I felt all the time like an intruder, receiving 
privileges beyond my power to repay, wliile my kind entertainer 
seemed as one who desires no Hueh tribute to his genius as mere 
tourista ore wont Co afford, An inferior character might be flat- 
tered to iind hirDpf.if sought out, of every traveller ; but all the 
heartfelt kindness of the vicar of Htirsley was no disguise, to 
me, of a spirit that lores the Paradise of a blessed aeelusion from 
the world, and which notliing but benevolence can prompt to 
welcome the stranger, that desires to see him face to face, and to 
thank him for the soothing intluences and inspiring harmonies of 
his perennial songs. 

At Wincheater, there are three great aighta, besides several of 
minor interest: the hospital of St. Cross, the college of Wyke 
ham, and tho cathedral. Let me lirst speak of the school, a sort 
of Eton, but lees aristocratic, and certainly far less attriwtive in 
its site and circumstances. It jrlories, nevertheless, in its Ibunder, 
and in his fellow- architect, Wayntl<.ite, and in many eminent 
names in Churcii and State, Enoiij^h that it bred Bishop Ken; 
and that hia initials may be found, cut with hia boyish hand, in 
t!ie Btone of the cloisCars, In the chapel, what chiefly arrests the 
«ye, is tlie goTgeoua window, with its genefdogy of the Sf^rioiir, 
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dipplajed in tlie richest Colours tmi designs. The hbrai^, within 
the area of the cloiaiers, was an ancient chanCrr. deaignecl for 
ma.><8i>B for the dead in the surroundinf^ gruv-i>s: and. I conffeBa, I 
wish it werft EtiiL a phapel, in wiiich prayers miglif be offered, and 
the <lea*l in Chn,=t t;oniinenwratci3, although not as aforetime. 
Without partic-Lilarlj describing ihe linil, or refectorY, T must not 
otuit to iii(?iition thfl tiinp-honoured Hireoeerms, or pioturo of ''the 
Tmsty-scn'iiflt,"' which hangp Tii'ar the kitcltcn, and wlii<'h cni- 
bleinatic-ally sets forth those virtues in domestici, of wliich we 
Amerii?ans know m>thinj;. It is a Hyure, part niiin, [lart porker, 
part deer, and part donkey; with a padlwk on his moiiih, and 
variouti other aymbole in his hundd jiiiJ about liis person, tha 
whole ai^niiying! a moat valuable character. This for the coUega 
menials; but lliu Iwiyw sdao jii'e made to remember by it, that, for 
ft limi:, " they differ nothing from n sfirVRflt, though th&y be lord* 
of all." In tba lofty achool-toom, they are further taught, in 
Bymbiils, the Medo-I'eTsiaji churjifter of the laws of the school. 
A mitr.- :uid crosier are diapliiyer! as the rewards of scholiirahip 
aod tidelity: an ink-born and a aw^ord intimiite that a blotting- 
out and (."utting-off await the incorrigible; wbile a scourge sug- 
gests the only remedy, known to the school, pbort of the final 
penalty. Under theao salutary CRiblems, the Wykelmm boys of 
many generations have read aud pondered tbe legeads, wbicb 
explain them severally, thus — Aut disce — ant discetk—^'iianel son 
tertiQ ctedi/ Tables of the college laws ure set up with like pub- 
licity, after the. manner of the Decemvixs, It is evidoat that tli« 
Wykehamists are in no danger of forgetting that '* mannere mak'- 
etli men," 

Through a pleasant meadow, and by a clear atreaa, I nuid* 
my way to the hospital of St. Cross, founJec! by Bisliop Dr BIoJB 
seven hundred years ago : yet, in conformity with the will of thai 
prehitf, when I knocked a-t tbo porter's lodge, I was duly pre- 
seinl«d i\-ith a slice of bread anil a horn of wholesome beer, wbit^t 
T was juKt then quite tbaiikf'al to receive, and to despatch in 
honour of his menioiy. To sach a dole is everybody entitled 
who applies in the same iiiiiiinci' ; and a lai'fjcr charity is, at staled 
timea. distributed at the same place, to the neighbouring poor. 
Thi! establishment to whieli I was admitted, after such an iutro- 
dwc-tion, is one of the mo^t interesting object^! I ei'er saw. Its 
old courts and halls remindisd me not a little of Haddon; a paif 
of leathern pitchers were shown me, as vessels which once held 
Ble for Cardinal Beaufort: but its ehapel is indeed a relic of but- 
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paeeing intereet. It is built in cathedral form, and combines both 
Saxon and Norman details, with the first fonnal step towards the 
pointed arch. From the intersection of two of its circular 
arches, according to some, sprang Salisbury cathedral — the whole 
idea, from crjpt to the vanishing point of its spire. And from 
this last remnant of conventual life, why should not the true 
idea of such establishments be in a similar manner revived 
throughout Christendom ? Here live some dozen poor and aged 
men, who else would have no home on this side heaven. Each 
wears a flowing garment of black, with a ffllver cross shining on 
its cape: they call one another brother; they study to be quiet; 
prayer is their only business; and order and neatness reign 
throughout the holy place. No one can visit St. Cross without 
praying that the Church of England may be blessed with hun- 
dreds more of just such homes for aged poverty, and that wher- 
ever wealth abounds in her communion, it may be devoted to 
erecting them. 




I 
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1h Winchester Cathedral I attended Morning Service, on tlfl 
feast of St. John Baptist, I am sorry to say that here, too, th« 
service ia ill-performed ; not that there ia nothing to enjoj in 
it, even now: but that when one reflectB what onght to b« the 
daily worship of Buch a tathedraS, and what it might be, if the 
laws of the cathftdra-l were enforced, an<l if » lioly zeal were more 
clianwtorifltic of its dignitftries: there ia nothing do say but — 
shame on things aa they are. Wlien will the conscience of Eng^ 
land <]lamonr against such disgraceful poverty of cathedral wor- 
ehip i and when will the brain of Engltmd wake up to a sense of 
what thepe churches might do for the nation, if rightly 9or*'cd 
and adniiaiBt«rfld ^ The feature of this cath^ral which most 
impresses the stranger, U its far-sweeping length of nave and 
choir, with the light or shadowy vistas, through I'olunins and 
arches, which seein to multiply its interminable effect. In its de- 
tails it ia also veiy rich, and several of ita monuments are of un- 
equftUed magnifiMnce. Here lies, in hia snpwl'- t'httntry, WillijuQ 
of Wykeham, whose mitred and crosiered elfigy, utretthed at full 
leiifTth upon his sepulchre, seema eublimely conscious of repose, 
after a life of vast achievement, in leaiing schooU for youth, and 
colleges for the learned, and palaces for princes, and hospitals for 
the poor, and tempW for God. Bishop Wayneflete is not leas 
eii]>e:rbly i=epul(?]ire-d in a small chapel, or chantry, of elegant rfe- 
eijsn, beautifully enriched, luid gilded, and kept in complete 
repair by the Fellowa of his College, at Oxford. Hb effigy beai-s, 
in clasped hands, a heart, which he thus uplifts to heaven, as it 
were, in fervent response to the Sttr.ii/.m Cor4a of the I,ii.Eroy. 
Ovor ag^nst this chantry riees, in twin magnificence, that of Car- 
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dinal Be^itifort: but in spite of ite pla<:id air, beneath thgas 
solymn tabemacies one looks upon his figure with painful remem- 
brances of iLe death-aeeiio wliich Shakspeare has ao powerfully 
dcpiet-cd. •' He dies and mates no sign," is the awlul thought 
that haunts the mind, as odq lingers iibout this perpetual death- 
bed ; and jet it b not difficult to contiude the inspection vrith the 
mora charitable ejaculation of King Heniy — 

" Porbeoi to JuJge. for w« »rt einnera all. 

GIOBe up his eyCBT anJ draw tLe curtatn cloMBi 
And let ua all to meditation " 

But Bishop Fox's monument and chapel are even more affect- 
ing thu.D iiny of tli«ie, from its peculiar combination of ingenious 
sepulchral device?, with elaborate graces of architecture. It is 
overpowering, aftL>r examining the splendours of its canopy and 
fretwork, to deflcend to the little gratdl recess beneath, -where the 
subject of Jill tJiis monuracntal glory is rcprc«?nted in the humilia- 
tion of dentil and tlic "rave. It seems like looking into Hades. 
One sees il ghaatly tigure af emaciation and deeaj' ; the eyes lying 
deep in tiieir aor.ketH, in a frij^htful i^tage of decompof-ition, and 
the whole fnune exhihititig tlie power of death ever the fleeh of 
the Saints, but suggesting that, while patiently submitting to the 
worst itial wonnB can do, it rests in hope and spefdta out of tlia 
very grave — " I know that my Redeemer liveth." In a corres- 
ponding chapel, but of low architectural ciiaracter, on the other 
side of the ehoir, lies the cruel Stephen Gardiner, the nnfortu- 
Diite son of £Ui (idultcroui Bishop, ^id the lilting purveyor of iire 
and fiiggot to tlic Bloody Mjijy. The nuptial? of this sulphurous 
sovereign with Philip of Spain, were celebrated, by-the-way, in. 
the La/ly-Chnpel of this catliedj'al. Straage that the same 
Church which entombs her favourite Gardiner, should aiao con 
tain the sepnlclu-e of that bloated Hanoverian, the notorious 
Hofuliy, ftuiTftundcd with aucli emblems as tlie cap of liberty, and 
the JMugna. Ch!u-i!i, in clo?e juxtn-ppsition with tl»ft croBier atid. 
the Holy Bible ! The character of the Bishop would have been 
better symbolized by some ingenious device illustrative of the 
truth, thdt — "the ox knoTveth his owner, and the ass his mas- 
ter's crib." 

One ciinnot hut hope that the superl) altar-screen of thia cathe 
dral will he more fully restored than at present, and that a pro- 
per a-ltdj, OP Holy Table, "will be addod, such as may iUuetrate 
the true spirit of the Anglican Liturgy, and the richness of its 
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OTthodoiy. A poTerty'Strickan altar U supbIj no reoammenda^ 

(ion of reformed religion; and "were I only an eccilefiiologigt, it 
would delight nae to &how that such a Holy Tabla as even the 
Court of Arches could not presume to deseorate, might be erected, 
in strict conformity with the Anorlicun ritual, and in perfect keep- 
ing with sui;t a clipir, that should put to eharae tlia tawdry 
Babyltinianiaru of the Hnmish altara on the Continent. 

While gpeakSng of ihe (ihoiVf let me not I'orget the little uheata 
which aurniount tbe aerecns of the snnctnary. "Who can look at 
tiisw. without emotion, when informed that they conuiin all that 
remains of printea and priests, and of mighty kings, an(^ fair 
ladiea, their queens. 'J'liere are the remains of Canute and of 
Bufus, of "Queen Emma and the Bishops Wina and Alwyn." 
On one may be read the inacriptiun— " King Edmund^ whom thia 
cb&st contains, oh, Ctriat receive." Another, marking the era 
of the RebcULon, with a striking trophy of its infiiray, bears tbe 
l^end — "In this cheat, in the year UlCl, were deponited the 
confused rclica of princes and prelates, which had been seatiered 
by sacrilegious barbarism, in the year H)42." The havoc; made 
by the Puritans in thia holy plitce is everywhere painfwUy Tieibla. 
Tho beautiful chapel, ia the rear of the choir, is fdled with frag- 
ments of caned wurk and m.iitilate<l scuJpture, which bear silent 
witness a^nst the "-axes and haiimierfl" of the Puritans; while 
many a iiifr responding "etonc out of the wall" aeema to cry 
shame, and " many a beam out of the timber, to answer iL" Tbe 
noble figupe of a knipbt, in bronze, upon an altar tomb, beai-s 
the inarks of their indiM'-riniinttte violtmcu, in. deep cuts or hacke 
made by n sword, apparently in a spirit of wanton brutality. It 
■was rofieBhing to turn from such Vandal tokens, to the gimpla 
memorial of one who lived in the age that produced them, but 
■whose character furnishes altogether as striking a coutrant to the 
turbulent spirit of his tiniea, as the still waters and grocQ pastures 
of his native land afford to the eleraenta of the Lapland storm. 
In Prior SJlkstode's chapel, I paid a parting reverence to the dab 
that covers the honourable remains of Iza^k Walton. Verily, 
he served God in his generation: for when they knew not bow 
to Bpopt at all, he spake of fiehea, and wheu again they sported 
like ibola, he spaka of meu. 

After a walk through sweet meads, and by a dear stream, I 
climbed St. Katherine's hill , and took a full view of the city and 
its auburbfl ; and won after left for StJisbury. It wae, indeed, k 
feast day, that 6a.j of St. John the Baptist, on which I saw two 
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Huth tnthedrals aa Windieat^T and Satisbury : tiio former, charac- 
lerized by all tbo grandeur of [lie long-drawn aiale — the latter, 
by all the glory of the ciilminatiiig sprre. The emotions inspired 
Ij the one wore thoRe of n woU-i^hanHwi service ; but I found tlie 
effect ol" the otlier like that of a ra,[)tnrous antliem. I speak now 
of the eitemal views only: aod certiiitily mj tiret view of Sali»- 
buiy, that fine midsumnier evening, waa as a Tision of I'araiiiso. 
T!ie heavenward shtwrting of nil its parts, and t!ie consummate 
Onity of effect with which tiioy all bleail in the sky- piercing 
pyramid, around wliieh tJiey are ^ouped, exceeds tdl that I ever 
Baw of the kind. I only grndtjcd to the levels of iialiebury, 
what ought Tather to crown such a savereign kill aa that of 
Lincoln. 

This Church ie familiar to the arcliitect as the full-blown flower 
of his art. It stands in a lonoly retirement from the town, aiid, 
Biting doivQ in iia precincts to eojoy the ■view, I fouTid myeelf 
uninterrupted in my medit;«ions for a long, delightful hour, the 
only intruders being some nibbling sheep that pastured under the 
valla, and the (!hatteTing rooks, that 9<?emed to amuse themselves 
lit m^ing a spiral flight round the spire, nud eo winding up from 
its baafi to its tapering point. Beautiful for its figure and its 
decoration, \b that Bpire, tmd so ia the iucomparabie Ioivbp, from 
■which it ppringa like a plant; and whereter the eye rests in wan- 
dering over the Bplendoura of its surrounding walla, biitlreseefij 
pinnacle, arches, aod gables, all is in keeping, and one spirit 
Bcenria to animate the pile. I am Borry to confess disapj>ointmcnt: 
as to the interior. It is so neglected, And hiici been fio much im- 
paired. The clustered columns that support the tower hare 
yielded to its weight, and arc sidbly bowed imd sprung fi'om their 
ptera. The chapter-Louse cjchibits a ehs,niefu.l aeglect, and its 
beautiful decorations have suffered from violent abuse. The pr&^ 
Bent Bishop ia exeiting himself cHectuallj, however, Lu the work 
of rentoration : and one cannot but hope that the neitt generation 
will ece this cathedral the eeat of a living and working systeta of 
diocesan zeal, and the centre of Gospel life and influence to tbe 
surrounding rural district, and its many needy aotds. 

A serjes of altar tombs, in the nave and ^sle?, gives a peculiar 

effect to the epacea between the colainns, and to the arches above. 

Among them is the tomb of aa unfortunate nobleman, who was 

hanged for murder some three hundred years since, and over 

^ which was, for a long time, suspeudBd the eilken nooee which 

^ft suspended him. The tomb of a boy-bisLop, maj'ked by a little 
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figure in pontificiils, is a curious relic of mediBaral mammeiies ; 
and not kee bo ia the sepulchre of Bishop Roger, a Norman, wLo 
first ftttraeted the admiration of King Henry 1.^ by the gEiIIoping 
pace at wliioli be contrii-eiJ to get through a masa, I paid a more 
reverent tribute to the plain slab that covere Eiahop Jewel!, who, 
with ali his faulta, deaerveg the rfifbcr to be reverenced, because 
tbia age bus bred a set of men, wbo aecm to take pleasure in 
B-pittitig upon his memoiy, while defiling, with equal inBolanca, 
the faec of their Mother the Church. 

As evening came on, I took a post-chaiee for Amesburj and 
FigheEdean, where T had been invited to visit that interesting per- 
sonage, Mr. Henry Caswali, a clergyman wlio has done, perhaps, 
more than any other man, to make kaown, in England, the his- 
tory and peculiar characteristicB of the Amei-iean Church. He 
IB by birth an Englishman ; he is neverthclegs in American orders, 
and thus, in his person, unites the Churcb in which ho ministera 
to tliHt in wbieh he received his commissiou. The interest with 
which I lion- sought his acquaintance may therefore be imagined. 
After a jileasinc; drive over the downs, and a rapid inspection of 
the curiouR roTfiiiins of " Old Siiruni," I found myeelf in a smaU, 
but pictur?s<iue hanilct, in wliich uliiiost every Luiiae was- thatch- 
ed, cIu.Hti!i-ed at the foot of a knoll, on which rose the parish 
Church of "Filedean" — for 6o it ia pronoimced. In a few 
minutes I was Mr. CaswaH'e ^'ui'bI, and, for the firrt time isiiice 
leaving home, T was able to talk over Anierican gubjecta wnth one 
who entirely understood thoni. After a coi'dial reception, by hia 
aniiftbl-e family, a long and cfaeiTful ipyiew" of Amt^riean taattew 
closed this Very liappy and maitinrablc riay. 

I was much entertained to oiwerve in Jlr. Caawall many of 
thoee traits of enterprise and elbrifucy wliicSi seemed to me to be 
developmenta of what we ahoidd rail Western Jif*^ though the 
English woultl consider them simply ^Vsnerican. That he is natu- 
TEdlj enlcrpfiaing and ingenious lo a great degree, I am sure no 
one ran doubt; it wae probably tbia characteristic which origi- 
nally led him, though a iieiihcw of the Bishop of Kaliebury, to 
seek the wilds of Oluo, and to become n Mifisionary under Bishop 
Cha^B. But who, Umt bad not been disciplined to invention in 
oiir Missionary tiebl, could exiiibit, as he dots, iliv fruits of Huh 
facidly, in an exubenmt degree, amid all the comforts of iin Eng- 
lish Ticarage! A river runs near his Church ; he biis bouts upon 
it of hia own consLrn^jtion, and one his paddle- wheela. In the 
lower of hie ancient Church, there ticks a clock of very cunoua 
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mMhaniBm : It w enlirplj of his own manufacture; 'he cast otie 
of its whwis in Kenliicky, and bought another in New- York ! 
So, too, he haft lately built an organ, whifh liiscouraea eacellent 
music ; an<t liia other ingenuities are innumerable, to say noiliing 
of hie veiy able works, in whi^-li he iilwnys (.ijuirives to itll what 
is worth knowing, snid to sfl-y "vhat is just to Ihe point. 

In bis neiglihoiirhooil ip ililfltone, the birth-place of Ai3dison, 
to whic-h be I'ondui^ted me with obliging enthusiasm. The native 
nest ia a modi'st jinrponage, faaxd hj the Church, which is one of 
the very huniblept of ita kind, and hae no tower. I [leeped in at 
ttic windows, and paw where Addison was baptized. Our walk 
was extoiid^ to I>urTiBgtonj where & fine ChurcSi was re-appear- 
ing on till? foujidivtjuna of i^ vory ancicut one. In tjie afternoon 
of the sami; day, this kind friund look me to Aioesbury, where 
the r-emains of a lioman enfam]nnL'nt are still visiWe in some 
trenches and hillocks, whiuli wore made by the soldier.9 of Ve«p»- 
eian. Thence we went to see the gi-punds of the onca celebrated 
Diicteee of Queensbiiry, and a. grotio, which was formerly fre- 
quented by the poet Gay. We pEiased an old lodge upon tliia 
eetat?, which gayc eheltec, during the Reign of Ten'or, to a tom- 
munity of French onus. Nest, we drove to the famous Stune- 
heng;e, on Salisbury plain. To me, these gigantic remains of 
Druid superstition were of surpassing interest: and while my 
friend explained to me the- various theoriea of th-air origin aud 
use, I found the actujJ inspection of this old scene of horrible 
idolatry, the rather fascinating, because from its sdll existing 
(Jtar, one can juet descry ^iv^r the hjiis in the Loriaon, the needle- 
like point of the spire of Salisbury. I never felt before, that 
England had onco been Pagan, and that the Gospel had conquer- 
ed it, and uiside it all that Salisbury is, as canipared with this 
accursed temple of the idol Bel. The Chaldean Shepherds eeem 
indeed to have shared their superstition with those of Salisbury. 

"We drove over the plains, so called, lo visit Wilton, and vay 
attention was contianally attracted by the shepherds and tb«ir 
fioeka, not unlike, in some respects, to those who iire- seen on the 
Roman Campagna. Their dogji, who do the work ol' men, la 
searching stra^iylerB, and in driving and tunding the sheep, are in- 
tflt^tiog objects. Of course the slory oi' litmnah More came 
often lo mind a3 we encountered these sights. Jlut other inter- 
esting associfttiong wera excited by the evident remainB of old 
Roman roads, which traversed these pasturages in ancient tuu^, 
were, besides, some strange circular hoUowB^ in form like 
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BancerH, of undoabted Homiin origin, which lay on either side o-f 
our way aa we dro^e over a sort of ridge-road. As we left tha 
dowTiB, we had a line "view -of thp siirroiin*iing <:ountTjr, and dea- 
cried TTiif»ln;i)r Hguse, the s^at of Lord Nelson, at a. distftnce, 
Wc passed a noble estate of the Pembroke family; wnd viMted 
The iiiiigniflpent Church, at "Wilton, rpai'et] hy Mr, Sydney Her- 
bert, at his personal expenee of sixty thousand pounds!. It is a 
superb Anf^lican iasilica, a curioatj in England, as departing 
from the historical architecture of the realm, and closely roseta- 
bling the fici«st churches of Italy, It ia, howPTer, a. bleasing to 
the place, and is lurgely froquented by the poor- From thi* 
aplendid Chui'chwe drove to a &tiU more intereBtingone, although 
a chui'ch as remnrkably poor as tliifi is costly. The amallest and 
plaiuest little Church I had yet seen in England -was reaehed at 
last, a-nd roY«'ently entered. A few pews, a chancel and Holy 
Table of starving plainness, and a pulpit to match ! Thia was 
holy Herhcrt's Church. — this was Bemcrton ! I cLimhed, and 
then crawled into the little box of » belfry, to see the bell which 
he tolled when he was inatitut«d; tmd then I went outiiide, and 
looked in at the window, through which he was ijeacried tarrying 
long at prayer, on liis face, before the altar. How a good life 
can glorily what otberwiae would be utterly without attractiona ! 
Even in America, I have seldom seen a church look so mean as 
that at Becnertou: yet few places have I ever visited with more 
of awe and ufiection; and verily, idl the emheJlishmeDta of the^ 
Sistine Chapel failed to produce in me such a sense of tha 
beauty of holiiiiisa, as did the sight of the humblo altar, at which 
iftinisteTed before the Ixird two hundred years ogo, that man of 
God, Geoi^ Herbert. 

Reaching Southampton early in the evening of a mid-sumnter 
day, I had linm enough, during the long twilight, for an eicur- 
aion to Netley Abbey, ■which I made in a boat, rowed liy an old 
waterman and his son, a lad of twelve yeara. The dest'eudin^ 
Bun threw its radiance over the bright Southampton water, u>* 
wft left the pier, and a pathway of burnished gold seemed to lie 
in our wake, as wq glided rapidly along. The boy volunteered 
to sing a Istlle bymn which he had learned at Sunday School, and, 
accordingly the praise of God was sweetly waited by the aunaet 
breezes that played about ita ; and if I have heard mora i-oniantia 
strains on the Venetian waters, since then, from the gondolierB, 
I can testify that they were no sweeter, and not half so inspiring 
to a devout dis|>()iiitinn. Tins beiautiful bay waaiilled with many 
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sails, and the neighbouring sSiores, od every side, were higMy 
pictiireequc. We raaehed the " pLa-d nook," whose corru])t«d 
Latia name survire*, in NeHei;, juHt in time to tUet«rb l.he coia- 
posiires of the rook and owl, aa they were conj^ratuUting them- 
BelvoB on the close of the day, and settling for the night, the 
(Hi« in his dormitory, and the oth^T in his iva.toli-towei:'. Thepe 
WBB enough of day to display the entire beauty of t!ie ruins, 
Bnd enough of melancholy night to ^tc ihecn a luypterioiia 
solemnity. Here I etumbled ove^r piles of rubbish, overgrown 
with grass and wall-flowers, amiong wJiich alendtr trees have 
sprouted aide by side with the broaching columns of the archi- 
tect ; while thi'ough graceful tracery, and brok.Bn vaulting, I 
looked up into tbo deep heaven, nnd descried the tirst stars si 
iLey beiran to twinkle iu its unfathomable anure. I fiineied 1 
could hear the gentle sigh of the waters on the pebliled hejicb, 
which apraade biird by beneath its walls, and the cliarraa of the 
spot, tut a home of religion, b^^caaic very vividly iji[ipre»^«i on ray 
mind as the soft susurrations appeared to bewail the loss of 
peapousive vesper-Bonga from the consecrated pile. It was a 
be*it(!lii]ig hour foc such avii:'it. : and whcii I went down into 
ftrypts, and gloouij vaults, wlilfh were bar«ly light enough to 
enable uie to fe*d my way, a.ud to descry the sun'ounding outlinea 
of Gothic ruin, tlirough loop-hole* and doorways festooned with 
luxuriant ivy, all that I evor read «f romance, in ib" wildest 
'"onus, seemed conjured about me. It waa quite dai'k aa we 
returned, but the waters glit.tured with treninloua rciiectionB of 
many lighw on the shore ; and our little pilot sung — '■ There'a a 
good time coming, boys I" with a sort of jiatlioti^ tlu-iil, whicb 
made me lova hku, aud I prayed that he might live to see the good 
limi^ which he bo ftieliugly promised iiimeelf. I convepsed with 
ItiiQ &ecly, and found tliut he had been taught of God, in th« 
bosom of the Cturtdi. 

Next morning 1 took the steamer to Gowea. The sail down 
tlie sea of iiouthampton was very pleasant, and my fanoy was aa 
busy oe my sight, as we skirted along the aiiore, from which the 
" New Forest" stretches away t«wai-d& Dorsetshire, cover- 
ing many a square mile of merry England with woods as tteusa 
»s those of our own primeval wilds. How eicititif^ tc reHeetion, 
the Tiew of a wood which, for ao many agea, liiie perpetuated 
the violence of William the Nonuan, and the tragic memory of 
liufus ! A gay little French woman, who knew nothing of the 
history^ ho^wev^r, and who S&emsd to take me for aa Englii^hniaDi 





expressed li<;rsolf, in her eprigbtlj yeTnaculiU', in terms of raptii- 
rouB delight, with reference to the seeocry alone. She was over- 
whGlmQci »vith the liiximous beauty of Englami, »a contraet&d 
with the peiimy which staref* yon in the fa(^^ I'or leapwt'B and 
leagues in France, in places where natima only needs a btlle aiil 
from cuhivtitlon Lo assume a face as cheerAil as those of ita 
inhabilJints. When wo posaed Cfiisliot CastlB, and had the Isla 
of Wight iti fall view, I was aairly as much inspii-wl aa hei'self. 
The admirable service which the i^^land reudera to the British. 
fleet, became apparent as we looked' towards those "leviathans 
afloat," at Spitliead; hut I turned with greater int«reat towarda 
the Soiant, and tried hard to descry that lonely apur of Iliimp- 
shire, on which stands Hurst Castle, the scene of one of the moat 
thrilling episodes in the cloaing history of Charles the First. Aa 
we approached Cowcs, it rsninided me of Statin Island, off 
New-Vork, and, at first, 1 hardly knew to what I owed the asso- 
ciation, though the similarity of scene la considerable; but 
when a BecoTid glance showed me a noble ship, of unmiatikkeabla 
A-iaerican proportions, with the American ensign fluttering at 
her peak, just uudor the lee of the island, I felt the home-i'eeling 
oTerpoworingly, and could have shouted my salutation to my 
countiy's oak, with full lungs and a ftiUer hsact! I pointed it 
out to the French woman, and told her of my country, and then 
I was saluted with her voluble congratulations, in such terras aa 
showed that she, at least, thought it a land of whieh one has a 
right to be proud. 

Osborne Huuse ts a prominent object, on the risiufr bank of the 
Medina, as one drives from Cowea toward Newport, and I look- 
ed with no little inttreat at the beautiful home in whii-h Victoria 
and iVilx^t lire l.ho life of private people, without sacrificing the 
dignity which they owe it to the nation to aualain. It delights 
me to say that they hav-e the cppntation of cultivating, there, 
eyery doQiistie virtue ; and I wa& chimed with a jidpular print, 
whick one aees la the neighbourhood, reprefienting the laiiiily at 
Oahorne, on their knees, witli the prince readinir prayers among 
his L'hiidi'en. 

I wufi fortunate in visiting this gem of the s<», during the 
most pleasant part of the year, T!ie hay-makei-s were at work, 
and evLipy where a delieious frngrancF iilled the air. Our drive 
from Newport to duilc afforded luuny pleading views, and my 
firat view of the open aca waa enchanting. The ehaunel was as 
smooth as glass, and the vessels Uiat lay upon it scarcely se«raei 
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to move. From the celcbrateJ Black-pang Chine, the view of 
the clialky coii^ of Dorset, the curving shore of Freshwaler- 
bay, and tlie briatling tile of cliffs, coll&ii " the Needlw," was 
truly puperb. Then whetiliii^ round the bold head uf St. Cathe- 
rine's Downs, we eatereil tliat swoat realm of Faerie, railed the 
Underi^liff, where a palieailo of rock rises on ono eitle of the 
road, and thti aeji-beiich Ueu below, the exposure being sut'h as to 
reciiive the Litiuth and the puni^hiue of the genlul aouth, ivith aJl 
the vJnorons breezps of the occ-an. Here the roaes bloom all the 
D the open air, and Nature lias made it all that Nature 
by » cQm.bination of her charms. Indocd, the circuit of 
tbe caaat, from here to Vaverland, Been, at various huurs of the 
day, in all the shifting effocta of the sun ajid shadows, iifforda a 
panorfujiii of iucoiapariible attrBctiotis ; hen? a ctenae grove, and 
ibere a deep cleft iit the rocke, intercepting the sea-view, and 
then, again, a. fiiwh apocalj-p?e of beauty, lireabing upon the sight, 
at some unexp6:?t(i(l turn of thu way. The murmur of oeean 
comes to the ear just as the eye caiehes the numherltiss smilea of 
its fluriace, and a gLimpse through green foliage will often dis- 
cover a brilliant perspective, in which tb« blue sea, and the gray 
rocks, and tlie fadiag horizon, are enlivened by a stretching show 
of Bnovpy canvas, reflecting the golden light of the eun, sail after 
sail, the tinifst glittering far off on the vei^ of the expanse, like 
a star in the twilight. 

The Tom-thumb Churcli of St. Lawrence, with walls ais feet 
high, and all the rest in proportion; the heautiea of Ventnorj 
and Bonehurch, and Shanklin Chine ; in short, the entire scenery 
of tha Undercldf is eiiohanting, and liewitchcs one witli a desire 
to build a tabernacle there, and to rcpt from one's labours. At 
Brading, I paused, in honour of good Lcgh liichmond, and 
visited the grave of his " Young Cottager." Ryde is a pleasant 
place enough, sometlLing like cmr Staten fclaad towns in situa- 
tion, and in many other pitrtictilnrs. But my drive frojii liyde 
to Newport, thi-oiigii Woototi and Fern-hill, disclosed mauy of 
those inland seenea gf fural beauty, for which the Isle of Wight 
is unsurpaas-ed. Hedges, thick and green, oa each side ff the 
road, with wild woodbiae twisting all over theia, and loading the 
wr with perfurnee, were the appropriate frame-work of rich fluids, 
waving with golden crops, fragriiut \yith new-iuown hay, or filled 
with pasturing cattle, while here and there they enclosed a little 
garden full of flowars, or were broken by the prettiest cottages in 
a"l the world, neatly whitewashed, and trimly thatched, and 
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planted about with white and red rosea, elamberitig ovei' the win- 
dowSj mounting to the eaves, and oven straggling tunoDg tbe atrawj 
to the ridg« of thu foof. Again 1 caught n gli mpa\: of the towera 
of Oaborue; but it eeemed lo me thtit the Queen hersoll' might 
be wiiliiig to exchange them for theB« ehurming little snuggeries 
of her contented puassantry. 

But I came to liie It^Ie, ahove all, to see Carisbrooke Castl^f 
and thitliei" I went, after a night at !Newpovt. It wiis a bright, 
unclouded mnmiLit;, iind I ivciit alone. Over a little bridge 
you pafis to the great dottrway, hctw-iwn two inapeivp tower^ 
hung with verduri', and pierced with rrops-shajied arrow-alita. 
All was as quiet and as beautiful aa if no liisloiy brooded over 
the Bjiot, with strange and melancholy w'ilchery, Th« twtter 
4f a hird, the nudding of n wild rose in the moruLng Lrecze, 
the spftrtling of the dew upon the leaves, all seemed to shajre 
eomething of t!ie mj^tertoua apell, 'How still, and yet how 
spealting, thought I, this i?(iene of mighty purannal Blnif^gles, 
of B cri^ip of ag03, of overwhelming Borrows 1 le it not con- 
scious of its own dignity ■? Poor Charles 1 after seizing thy brief 
■wrestling with adversity, it hoe lapsed into deaohilion, and leta 
the world have its own way, while it alone weare enduring tokens 
of sympathy with thee [' 

I saw the window where the Kjng made one laat effort to- be 
free. Sir Thomas Herbert's portrntute rose nil bcfoft me^ and 
a thoiisand busy thonghte, which any one may imagine, but 
which langujiife fails to ntrest, much more to convey. Ascending 
to tbe teep, aurveyiug the unduliitijig scenery, and loiUa-ing: hero 
and there among the ntins, the post, the enti'aneing past floated 
around me like an atmoaphere ; and I felt how much more power- 
ful than n>mance, i& the charm of hiatoric fact, when invested 
with living interest, by associations of religion, by connections 
with surviving realities, and by the perpetual attraction ilud moral 
Buhliuiity ni' an example ol' gi'catncas and worth, tried in the fur- 
naee of affiiition, 

Nor did I foL-get that lily among thorns, the littJe princeae 
vp-ho died in this doleful prison, of a broken heart, after be- 
wailing her father's uiurdtr a single year. The aweet child, 
Elizabeth ! what a thought it was to imagine her moiming her 
youDji life iiway, amid tliese gloomy vrnih, tjurrqunded only by 
the butchers of Ikt adored paieut. mocking her woes I Aiuong 
tales of childhood's sorrows, there have been few like hers. 

Everybody ha^ b«Ard of " a pebble in Carisbrooke welL" I 




tried the usual exiiorcnieiitR, and Raw a lump let down in it, three 
hundred feat, anri Uieii drank of the water, drawn by donkey- 
power, with M.ll tilt! eii])Unie emotions coaceivable on piirh an 
occaaiun. Thu^iT is it story that t!ie well was ori(jinnllj of itoman 
const™ (!tiou, utiil tlist thu Romans tiad a fartreas here, which it 
fir?t suppli^id. At tiMV rat'', it is a, very good well, aud no doubt 
ttdminislered many a. reli'eshiiig draught lo the royal prisoners, to 
whom ■' ii cup of cold water" was well iiigh all tliat the charily 
of the place iifforded. 

Crosaing from the Isle of Wight to Pwrtamouth, I had a fine 
Bght, in the incessant troadsidiin which were lu-ed by her Majc^ 
ty'8 ship, the " Vengeance," anchored at 8pithead, apparently for 
ejterciKJ, or sport. The gsiSlant sliip, the hla^ing pprt-hple?, the 
rollin-f clouds of aniokc, and the reverberating thunders, made our 
transit, i'roui shore to aliore, one of exciting interest. The " Royal 
Gwi-ge" went down jnat in that anchorage, aud there she lift 
now. I paid a visit to the " Victory," in tlie harbour of PortB- 
mouth, afier an unsu<!ceaaful effort to board the beautiful yaeht, 
in whieh the Queen nuikes her progresses hy m^si. On the deck 
■of the " Victory" fell the idolized Neieon ; a email bratw plate 
raarkfl the spot^ After looking at thi.t, and trying to reproduce 
the seone, I descended to the eock-pit, and surveyed the dark and 
gloomy pell 'm whiflh he bveftthed l»ia la-st, regliaing against a. huge 
rih of his fihip. Poor soul ! If he had but served God us he served 
his King, there would have bpen a glory in that death. l>eyond 
that of ■' victory, or WestmiuBter Abbey." After a rapid survey 
of the, docfc-yiurds, I made my way, hy rail, to Chichester. 

A line market-erosa distinguishea this city, and is kept in ex 
eellent repair. But the great attrsuition is, of course, its calhe- 
drnl, a mutilated but still noble structure, which I found well 
worthy of a visit. It exhibits some praiseworthy reaforatiooB, 
and I was pleased to find that its nave ie frequently used for ssp- 
mons, It liiis many toiiiba and monuments t>f not?, and many of 
its architec^tiiral peculiarities are attractive. IlelipB- and antiqut- 
tias L'onnected with the hirtory of the See are shown, and it ia 
painful Ui find, in one apartment, mysterious evidence of the ill 
uses ti> which a church could fcfi put, before 1)k Reformation. In 
the liislio|i'a Consistory Court, there ia a secret door in the wain- 
Bcot looking' like a mere panel. This moves with a slide, and 
iflovers a raiW*ive gate, with n lock, which opens into a strong 
room, once used as a priaon. It was uo doubt the acene of suffer^ 
ing for conacience sake, in the days of the Lollards. 
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After h&ying aa lately dei^cribed other cathedrals of much 
greater intereat, I will only add, conceromg this, that I was much 
plejised to aoLe among its- monumenlB the ruodarn one, by Flax- 
man, cOTninemorative of the poet CoUins. Architect nnilly, in- 
deed:, It ia out of pla-ce ; but the unfortunate taril was a natiye of 
the eatlicdral precinct, and the Christian a.rti&t baa seized upon 
that incident iii his unhapjjy Ofe, which attests the cotisoliitioiis 
"which highest geniua mtiy derive from the same aouree that makes 
childhooil wise unto sal>"alion» " I have but one Ijook," Kiid he 
to a visitor, ahortly lielbra he died, as he held up the New Teata- 
ment, and aJJe-d — " thii hest." 

My next fltage was Brighton, where I enjoyed a sea-bath, and 
a brief survey of that beautil'ul creation of fashion. But my 
cliief enjoyineut here was peeeived in the dchghtfu! Iiospitalitiea 
of a distinguished family, whieh I shall always ^emt^mbe^ with 
aincere regard, as embraciitg some of the most g^reeable persons 
I have ever met. Among the varieties of Engliali fharaeler 
which havfl most cliitrmed me, thaae to which I now gratefully 
refer, are often reviving in memory, as affording a true ideal of 
domestic lia.p]jiness, enlivened hy Bendmentj and haUowed by a 
Hpirit of devotion, 

1 vrus forced to make a very rapid survey of tUa eouthera coast, 
passing by the old abbey at Lewea and the castle at Pevensey; 
and pausing scarcely an hoiir upon the noble beach at Hastings, 
and amid the ruins of its caatle. With greater re^;ret I was 
forced to ocnit visits to Battle Abbey, to Heyer Castle, and to 
Pen&lLurBt, to the last-niiraed of which I had an especial drawing, 
for the Bake of Hainniond and Sii" Philip Sydntiy. I was engaged 
to apend St. Peter's day atCantorbury, and to be the anniversary 
preacher, a privilege to which I waa willing to aacrifli^e many 
other pldasuros. Pasaing, therefore, through sorae pretty KeJitiah 
ficenery, and pausinf: to visit the old monunicnts at Ashford, I 
made my way, bplbre nighttall, to the city of pilgrimai^s, and was 
received as a gue&t within the Warden'-* lodge at St. vVu^ustine'e. 
An anniversary dinner vraa eerved in the ball, at which eev^ral 
diatingtiiahed pcrsoniigcs were present; and afterwards I saw the 
ceremony of admilting a scholar to the foundation. I then visit- 
ed fh? fftoiQ ovGC the gateway, which loflgod King Clinrles I., aa 
hiB bridal tour ; luid, after service in the ch-ipel, retii-ed to my 
room in this holy and religioua home of the Church's children. 



CHAPTER XXX. 



St. Augustine's Chapel — Si. Martin's — Addison — Thanpsmt. 

In the ctapel of St, Augustine we kept St. Peter's Dity^ and 
coramemorftted the TjenefactoL'a of the college. It was a cheering 
apectftok to behold around me those migaionary youths, devoted to 
the noblost wai-iVire wliicli can enlist the energies o( man, and 
destined, as I could not but pr&y, to see ami to achicTe great 
things hi the extension of the kingdom of Inimanuel upon earth. 
And how inspiring to them the asaoeiations witb which they are 
surrounded ! On tbe yety spot whii;h they inhahil, the Mission- 
ary Augustine jjreached the G-ospel to their ancestore, when 
Anijilo- Saxons were but pi^ana, and now they go forth from it, 
as from th& very centre of Chriatiiui uiviliwition, to bear tlie pre- 
dau» seed to the uttermost isles of the sea, bo that what Bngland 
is, Austrtilia may become. 

In the afternoon, I preached in old St. Martina's, whi<:h probably 
is the very oldrat Church in Engkiid. Its name of St, Miirtin 
is probiibly a. second designation, giveTi to it when it was fitted up 

tor the use of gowl Quijen Berths, before the COIlTCrsioTl of ll6P 

hugband, Ethelbert. Such a Church is spoken of by Beds, as 
baring Iweu built before the Eomana left the island ; and as 
Raman bricks, of unquestionable antitjuity, are a large portion 
of the naaterial of thia Chuxch, it is on this and other accounts 
generally dated from A. D. 1S7, and supposed to have been origi- 
nally Broctad by some good Cornelius of the Roman jymj. Be 
that as i), may, i^ueen Bertha's tomb is in the L-hoir to this dayi 
and the ancient font is with good reason supposed to be that in 
which Ethelbert was baptized. What hoary antiquity, what 
vt^uerable and august dignity invest -this aaered place ! It is of 
humble dimensionB, and both without and within beai^ the miu'ks 
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of ite primitive character, in ite plainneas and eimp-Huitj, bat it 
IP kept in good repair, and regarded with the aifectionate reve- 
rence which is so Ijeconiing. The yews and the ivy which adorn 
it with their fihade, are, apparently, almost as old as the Church : 
and the churclj-jard gently filopcH from the ehurcl-door to the 
road-side, giving a beauliful elevation to the old pile, and present- 
ing a highly picttiroaque flftect to the pasRej'-by. 

But how ehttU I describe tlie cathedral, wiiowe huge bulk every- 
where lifts itself into Bight above this curious and reverend old 
town? The metropolis of the Ajiglo-Catholic communion ie 
grar,ed by on ArchiepiBcopnl elnii'<;h, every way worthy of tlie 
inajeatic relations which it beara to Chris tendom. There it Btanda, 
like tlie Church of England itaelf, worthy to be *' the joy of the 
whole earth," and not more magnificent and imposing, than har- 
moniously chastened throughout ivith an air of sovereign Bplen- 
dour subdued by solemn propriety. There ia abont it, aa com- 
pared with other English cathedrals, a aort of aggregated loot, 
etrikingly BJgniiieaut of the Bjas?ively coTiglomci-ate body which 
the Anglican Chnrch bae already become, and something of 
which has characterized hor from the beginning. The double 
cross, in form of which the cathedral is built., very appropriately, 
in view ol'ita primacy, heightens this clFect; and die result is, that 
its prerti^e is well sustained, when the pilgrim sees before him the 
head chiireh of his rehgioo. A bleaaing on its aneieni towers, 
and may it more aad more become " dear for its reputation 
through tlie world/* 

On Sunday and the day following, when I attende*! service in 
the cathedral, I had the Iwat opporturiiliea for surveying jt through- 
out, under the attentive guidanee of Lord Charles Thynne and 
the estimable Archdeacon HamBon. I am glad to say that the 
BervicQ here was very etfectively celebrated, though a larger force 
would hare be&n more worthy of the place and of the work. 
The organ ia quite concealed in the triforia, and its sound is some- 
what peculiar aa it iBsues from those high cells, tn perfect unison 
with " (he full-voiced choir below." As to the effect of the eaihe- 
dral upon the eye, I remember no interior, save that of Milrm, 
which can compare with it for inipreseiveneBS ; and if, &om general 
effect, we descend to details, this cathedral is vastly the more 
solemn and magnifioeiit of the twain. Ita altar, fop ftsatnple, ig 
one of the most lofty in Chriftendom, the choir riaing from the 
nave by a long flight of ateps. and the altar h«ng elevated, in like 
manner, veiy high above the level of the choir. The sev^ml 
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ttctmtft find VArioiiE lerele nf the Church, instead nf too much 
breaking its whole, Eeem to add an air of -vaatoesff sn>l ^ublimit^r 
to the genera] design. But when one Bun-eys, now the nnvt* and 
looks upwaj<]8 into tlietower, and along Ilio far»ewt»epiiig vaultings, 
and now the choir and its iiiteraecttti^ ardios and vifltap; or de- 
BceniiB to that varieiJ undert.rolt, with ite cLappJn and Hepulchrea, 
and twisted columns, aud French inscripiioits ; or mounts to make 
eircuit of the tombs and chapele, pausing within " Bedlcet's Crown" 
to adipire its unique and anomalous dt;gance; and th«i mhikes bi» 
way through the cloistai-s into the cliiiptvr-liouee, and finally e*' 
eapes into outei- diiy, and looks up ngnin at the vast pile, through 
which he has heea wondering and. wanderin* bo long — the impres- 
eion Icjt upon the mind is one of a^tuni^hment, Hke thai of the 
Queen of Sheba, when '■ there wua no more spirit in her," I had 
seen the spot where liecket fell beneath the st-out blows of bis 
murderere — the marble floor which received his blood still ex- 
hibiting a speaking memorial of the tnifredy, iu a email mutilation 
which wa* made in sawing oat the bloody block, to he carried to 
Rome as a reUf; I had seen the remainH of tlie same prelate's 
shrine, where his Bovereign sulimitted to flagellation, whero 
princes presented so many <'.ostly oblations, and which oiiee glittered 
with Bach gorgeous wealth before the eye of Erasmus; I hod seen 
tho etoae-Btaii's leading up to his sepulchre, worn »wfty by the 
thoueAnds of devotees, among whi«h I reckoned thoao of certain 
Cauterburic pilgrims, accompanied by Dan Chaneer himself; I 
had soen the tomb of the Black Prinee, with hid lion-liko etb^— 
over which dangles hiit eurcoat, a thing of tatiera, but wiiLch. no 
one can behold without emotion, when he reflects that it onca 
encased the beating heart and chivah'oiis breast of that gallant 
Plantag^et, I Iiad- beheld the recumbent effigies of the n8nr[>- 
ing Lancaster, Hearj IV,, and hJa Queen, Joan of Navarre; and 
I had surveyed the niemoria! works, or s-epuiehrea, of the primatea 
of all England, from Lanfranc to Chichely; but after all. I bore 
awKy BO renienibrance more pleasing than that uf tlie Tuonmn^n- 
tal window and tomb of the late Archhiahop Howley, commemo- 
rating, as they do, a moat worthy prelate, and marking the great 
epoch of a revival of theoSogy, and of ptaqtiqal faith, thronghout 
the Churcli of England, This tondj is snrmounted by the reeum- 
bent effigy of the Bishop, and presents a most graceful apecimmi 
^K of reviving art. He is habitfid in bis iSiacred veBtmenta, to which 
^B the siddition of the cope gives complcteneas and clfeet; ami as ilia 
^B Archbiehop wore that vcatment at the coronation of Queen Vic- 
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loria, ther6 waa reality to justify itB use. Ta aliort, 1 wna glad to 
Bee timt even in the cathedral of Cantarbuiy, and without sbv- 
vility in uopying the atltiqiiej our oiPii nge can erer,t n. mijiniinent, 
and aiirmount it with a figure, literally true to its original, which. 
is ivorthy of the place as a work of art; and which, if it is mora 
inodGBt than the media?.val sepulchres which Burround it, is Btill in 
(■erfect keeping with all their ppleodour; while it tell» the eimpEa 
story of a primacy the most Tirilliiint in ilB contemporary achieve- 
menta of any that has ever blessed the Cliurcli of Engljuiil, einco 
the da.ys of Augustine. It will be forfever celebrated ag distin- 
guished by the rapid eKtenaion of Anglican Catholicity in all 
quarters of llie globe, and by a holy effort for the restoration of 
uaity to the Church of God, 

The city of Canterbury abounds in quaint noolis and corners — 
old galea, and fragments of wall ; — and, in particular, is marke<£ 
by an ancient mound, or flrtiliciu,l hill, CiiUed the Umie Johny 
which ie much reverenced as a work of the aborio;inal Britona. 
Some will have it that it waa raiped against the Danes, as ita 
name appears to import ; but it strikes me aa Bometliing of reli- 
gious" origin, and not unlike tboPC mystfiriouB tumuli wliieh abound 
in onr own WeMem country. II' truly Brilish, indeed, »li<> 
knows hut some primeval Modoc built both it and them? 

It was my fortune to hear in thn cathedral, as an anthem, that 
chef tT ami're of Sternhold and Tlopkins, which must have lieen 
written in some fit of poetical InHpiralion, voochsafed to them 
for those two yeraes only — 

"The Lard descended fiOttt bbovft 
XnA bowed th^ heavens high." &.C. 

The extract has been act to noble music, but who was the COnj- 
poser I cannot say. After a visit to iha Deanery, and a gratifying 
Burvey of ita long gallery of ecclesiastical portraits, 1 was shown 
into the aurrountUng gardens, and conduded to alinost every part 
of the cathedral precinctSf and finally dismissed by an ancient 
gate, whieh, owing to some trndilion, retains the romantic name 
of Queen Bertbii's postern. But let me not conclude my remera- 
biances of Cantei-bury without a warm tribule to tlie delightful 
society to which I w^a introduced at St. Augustine's, and among 
the dignitai-iea of the cathednil. The esteemed Warden, ivho re- 
ceived me oa his guest, »nd who ao kindly eutftr(alned me, dcservea 
my most grateful acknowledgments. 

On the moming of my departure, rieing veiy early, and accom- 
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panioti by it fi-ieni], to whom I had become warmly atlai'liiid since 
my arrival in England, I drove out, through pleasant Kentish 
BKftnvry, to the parsonf^ of Kpi-iip, M"Iii<^lt is fi-otu t'antei-Snry 
three inika diatant, according to iKaak Waiton; following tlie 
example of tlie innnj', who once liid so, to see tlia f:ice of the 
veueraWt and judinous Ricbard Hooker, though I could only 
hope U\ see hi? tonil>, and the rhureh in which he riiini&t«;red. I 
ahull iiG\er forgijt that morning drive, iinr the reverence with 
which, at lengtli, I liehetd Hooker's own church, and the piirson- 
ttge iti whii:h he so Idved to &ee God's h]e?$irig3 spring out of the 
earl.h aliout his door. I entered the holy place, and there was 
his hni't, coloured by the okl artist to represent lite: and looking 
at it, through my hands, sci a-^ to shut out the surroLindin-r jHU'ts 
of the moiiumi^nt. I was verily alile to conceive that I beheld 
good iljiater Hoolier in hij piiliiit, ahont to speak. It imprinted 
ulive idea of the man upon luy memory, which I would not ioi*e 
for many i^wstlier tliirina. The place ci*fled up many of tho^ 
graphie anecdotes which his quaint biographer has chronicled 
eoneeming him; but I was especially reminded of that scene be- 
tween the Puritiir iutriidet^ and the old parish clerk, who, when 
they eat down i>ii joint stoob to partake their communion, said, 
as he resigned the keys with a heavy heart, " Take the keys and 
lock me out, for all men will say Muster Hooker was a pood man 
and a good sehohir, and I am siir* tt -was not used to be thus m 
his days." I could not but remember, moreover, that within 
those walls Hooker had passed many a lonely Ember-day, locked 
up far fasting and prayer; and 'who know5' aaid I to myeelf, 
' but we are even now realizing the blessed answers to tlioso intor- 
ceee^ions for the Church, in all parts of the worldl' 

On my way up to London, I paid a visit at S Park, the 

refiidence of a yonng country equire. who bad lately taken his 
degrees at Cambridge, married, and settled here on his hereditary 
estate. The Ufe of an English gentleman, of this degree, lias 
always struck me, aa nearly the ynost perfect realization of enhlu- 
aary bliaa, which the world aiForda. Nor did the slimpj^ which 
1 thus gained of buc!i a life, in the least diaa.ppoint me. The 
younfT niistresa of the mansion, in the momantajy absence of her 
husband, kindly made herself tny gtiide, over & porttoa of the 
estate, in search of him. No ceremony — and no attempt to ap- 
pear fine. In a moment ebe was ready, and as she led me hither 
and thither, she was not above taking rae to her poultry-yard, 
and her dfljiy, and showing me her amateur farming. We entered 
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R fine field of stamiing com — the gOldCn wheat of Kent — find 

as we pEisaed tlirough the narrow foot-pfi-th, mj fair guide in- 
fornifld me 'twas their way to parish chiirth, ami just theii 
I descried the churrli itself, at a lit.lle distane*, in its modest 
beauty, at the foi>t of a hill. A lark ilmy up, and abe pointed at 
the little felluw, as lie mounted the skiwi, and poured out his 
song, reminding! me of a remark T ha-d made to lier, that we have 
no ekj-larka in America, She ent-cTCd a pretty farm-house, where 
a decent-looking family were jnpt taking their lea : they treated 
her as they would have done a descended an^el, while she, in ilia 
prettiest ton&t, inquired whether they " bad Been their Master 
therenbout," an<l so^ thanking theui, departed. Wb soon encoun- 
tei-ed the young " IVIaBter," wlw gave me a kind welcome, and 
showed ma the further attractions of the estate. Then home, 
and Boon to dinner, and after that, a pleasant fluratner evening 
sauntering aWut the doors and under the old trees of lh« park, 
where the rooks kept up a great cawing in conaequenco of oar in- 
trnaioii. In many respects, the plae* did not differ in«ch from 
many American residenccB that I have visited; hut in others it 
did, and chiefly in the entire etise nod untnre with which every- 
body, from the squire to his humblest menial, nay, even the house- 
dog, Ktted hia plfUie, and seen»ed t<> enjoy it. We have do 9eP- 
vanO in America, though we have 3lave3. AJl white-complexioned 
people pc-om to ohey, Ilenee the misery and the stiffness of 
housekeeping, and tha deplorable niulti|)iioation of those vulgar 
ealfiblialiments called " fashionable hotels." Let me add, concern- 
ing this happy abode of unostentatious Knglish comfort and re- 
finement, that what especially pleased me was the devout appear- 
aace of tlie household servants at family pfnyei^ They all 
joined En the devotjona, and each had a Prayer-book in hand, 
whieli appeared to be a cherished companion of their daily 
roatine, Happy the household where all the inmates, from 
the least to the greatest, have one Lord, one faith, and one 
baptism. 

The ancient castle and the cathedral of Eocheater were taken 
in my way up to London; but, interesting as they are in them- 
solvesi I might fail to make them attractive, in a description so 
vafjuo as I should be obliged to give them, and so, with a passing 
tribute to their merits, as religious and feudal monuments of the 
past, I murt again return to Loudon, 

In frequent vicits (o Westminater Abbey, I had become familiar 
with eveiy portion of it, ineluding cloisterB, chapter-house, and 
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lilirarj. In tlie library, hy the politeneaa of one of l^le digni- 
taries, I waa favoured witli a uiiuut* inspection of some ol' ita 
most precious historical depofiites. Suuh were the dies from 
wiiiirii were Btriitk the coios^ of Henty FflurtL, aad uany auu- 
ceedlng sovereigns^ rude works of art, depending upon blowa of 
tliG liamoier to produce their impresaion. In the chapter-liouae 
13 Ihe original Domeadaj-boofc, and nmny other liistoricuL docu- 
ments^ I was abowB the insLrumcDt bj wliich Edward I. was 
authorized, by tw-entj-three competitors, to settle the Crown of 
Scotland upon one of their number. Thu seal of Brace's father 
ia very digtinctly visible, Hufc a^e Hiinry VH.'a very minute 
inatmetions to lua conmiisaioin^rs to examine the personal flaims 
to his choice, of a young prince&a, whom he proposed to marry, 
with thoir not over-gfjlant reportii. A superbly decoratad 
mstrumcnti, dated at AmieDS) August 18, 1527, aud sigQsd by 
Henry VIII., and Francia, wns also- a great curiosity. It has & 
golden fcal, with the legend — Plu-Hma nen^aiil.itr _fvtdere, cimcta 
Jidc, Among other pare li men t-'^, one liigneii by Mai'y, as Qiieeii 
of France, with licr husband Francis II,, was interesting. I 
saw also the stamp, used by Henry VIII., to affix hia signature 
to parchments, in his dying days ; a prayer-book of Queen. 
Elizabeth's; and a fine old Miasal of 1S80, from wtiich eome zeal- 
ous reformer had erased the service for Becket's-day, and several 
prayers for the Pope. 

But all these were inferior in interest to the tombs and 
chapeLi of the Abbey. Many of the monuments are in wretchod 
tast«, and a general banishment to the cloiaters, of thoae wliich. 
are not in keeping with the architecture of the cliurch, woidd ba 
a great improvement. Tlie residue should then be repaii'ed and 
decorated. But even aa they arc, tbey present a most interest- 
ing epitome of histoiy, and a moat affecting commenlary on the 
vanity of woifldly grandeur itnd gi-eatnajw. Witli Heniy Vll'a. 
chapel, and its royal sepulchres, I waa gi-eatly impresaeil, and 
the near neighbourhood of the tombs of Srarj- and Elizabeth, 
Btruck mo as forcibly as if I had never heard of the strange 
proximity, ia which they, who once could seart^ely live in the 
same world, here mingle their dust witli the same span of earth, 
and side by side, await the judgment. Oh, what pomp of sepul- 
ture attests the mtivcrsal reign of death in this ancient temple! 
Here, in the chapel of Edward the Confesaor, stands the throne, 
which has been the glory and the shame of so many who lia 
sleeping arounci it. The rough old otone, inserted in its base, iB 




the Btottish pulladiiim ; and the old monkiBh falde makes it one 
of the atones of Jacob's pillow, at Betbul. The monumentfl of 
Edward III., and Queen Philippa, and that of Heniy V., com- 
manded my especial attention. ATwire the Isitter, are presen-ed 
the saddle, Rhiold, a-nd helmet, whioh iie used nt AgiucourE. Tha 
borfy of Edward I, resta beneath a plain altar-tomb. In the 
centre of tlio chnpcl is the shrine of St. Edward: and H is as 
near as poiwihle to these relics of their predecessors, that Englisli 
sovereigns ai-e ^till anointed and crowned in the ndjoiriing cLoir. 
At such times, if these silent tombn are startled by the ehoiita of 
the multitude tLat ciy — Lon^ live the King, how much more 
foff^ibly tbfy must speiik to hiin, in their mute expressivenoiW, 
reminding liim of his iiatbingaess, and calling him to prepare for 
a lout; home in the dust ! 

To the reflections of Addison and of Irving, in this consecrated 
pile, I ahail not attfoipt to aitd aiy own. The sweet interpreter 
of the moral of this wonderfi]! place, al«epa appropriately under its 
tuteiage, and few ar^ the graves within it, whiuli more affect a 
kindred heart. To see the grave of Addison, which was lateiy 
marked by a small white stoiie, in the parement of one of tha 
iihopels, suggests a kind of postscript to his own iDU$inu:»; and, 
BB I stood, thoughtfully, over it, I fleemeJ to liuar his voice, out 
of the scpulc^hre, u-onfirming liis living worrb. I thought, luorc' 
oyer, how much has been done, since his day, to add to the in' 
terest of the holy place — even in addition to his own grave! 
How many tombs I saw, which he did not — his own amoTig 
them! Addison knew nothing of Johnson's sepulchre ; stood 
not by ite rivid relics of Pitt and Fox; thrilled not aa he ap- 
proached the resting-plncG of a Woll'o, or fi Wilberforce ; and 
Jittie dreamed how uiuch more than the shrine of Kiugs, hia oWB 
last bed would impress a stranger from America, in the nine- 
teenth century. How tranftcendant the enchantm<?nt with 
which genius investa ita posacsaor, where it, ia paired with virtu-el 
With wliat re&isshment I often turned from the royal tombs to 
the Poets' Corner; and there, -with what levereuce did I turn 
Bt frecjucntly to the monuments of those whose high artistic 
iration was charncterizeJ by the pure spirit of love to GoJ, 
"waa pleaaing to behold the mcmoriale of Chaucer, and of 
'*rare Ken Jonsoii;" hut with a ibiider vcnei'atioa I paused 
more frequently l)ofore that of the stainless Spenger, I thought 
of his words concerning "the laurel" — and how Htiiiigly they 
apply to thi» Abbe^, as tba^ 
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" Meed of EaigMj ronqucion 

And poelB laifB.'* 

With a different sort of pkaaure I eurrcyed the wondera ot 
the British Mu»cuni. There, a scboLitr vhn find all he needs m 
the way uf literary food, freely bestowed. I do not admire the 
new buildiugs; but the Institution i» worthy of a graat luilioi], 
ftud refl^tta etem&l h^nout- on Gieorge the Thii'd. Will tJiS 
Smitheoniaii, at Wu^hington, ever rival it? Itfl newest and iu- 
oldest treajiureB, were thp great Blone-r* from Nineveh, 80 cleverly 
deseribed l>_7 tlw Qmii-l^i'/ii. With what emotionfi I eurreyed 
thtwe illegible liiccoptyphicsi and ecraped a<!<|iiaintance with 
those "placid yrtnning kiiio^, twaiigtno; tliiijr jolly Iwwa over 
thoir rifknl liorses, wounding ihivw iiood-liuinoured enemiea, who 
tuuible gaily t>tf the tower?, or drown, siniling in ths dimpling 
waters, amidst the avljpiff/tow yeAatffio. of fish." 

The English, though a proud [loople, are really very moderate 
in their spprufiit ioh of till! iDtuiifuld chirms of Ihtfif inconijMiri- 
hle isle. .When I surveyed the liver-viBH' from RiehuLoud-hill, 1 
reralled the glorious waters of my own dear country, and loany 
a darling aoene which ia imperiphahjy Btajnped in my mind's eye, 
aad ai^ked myaeli" whether, indead, this was nii>re delightful to the 
Bight than those. I waa slow to admit anytiiing inferior in the 
scenery of the Hudson and Susquehanna, when I compared them 
with eo diminutive a stream aa tlie TLftiues, and I even reproved 
myuelf lor bringing them into parallel; but over and over again 
was 1 forced to allow, that " earth has not anything to show more 
fair,'' thac the rich Itixurianee of the paiioranaa whieh I thea 
Burveyed^ A river whoJ*e bonks ai'e old Iiistorii: Sehis, and whose 
placid surface reflects, from league to leoj^ue of it* progress, the 
towers of paJacea and of churches which, for centurie*, huve been 
hidlowed by ennoblitip; and holy aiMotdationa; which flc»vs by the 
favDuril-e haunts of genius, or winds among the antique halls of 
couaecratL-d learniug; and which, after sweeping beneath the 
gigautic arches, dotnea and temples of a va^t metropulia, gives 
itself to the burthen of fleela and navies, and beiirs them magnifi- 
cently forth to the ocean; such an object must ueeeasarily ba 
one of the highest interest to any one capuble of appreciating 
the mentiilly bcjintiful and Gublime; hut when natural glories 
invest the same ohjecla with a thouMLud independent attractions, 
who need be ashamed of owning an overpowering enthusiasm ia 
the ftctuai survey, and somathing scarcely less tbrilting ib l^be 
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recollection! "WTien I afterward looked towards Rome, and 
dMcried the dome of St. Peter's from Tivoli, 1 felt, m Gray has 
soraewhtTL' obseneil, that nothing but the intellect ia delighted 
there, TV'hile on RiehmonJ-hill, the soul and the seiifie aUka 
ai-e pavislied with th« vi^^w, nnd t'liil to conceive anything mora 
satisfying of Jts kind. If ever, whicli Goii fbrtiiJ, the barbarian 
should overriui this scene, sind malte ruin* of its surrounding 
villas and i^hurches, the eontemplative visitor of a future genera- 
tion will alill linger pn those heights wHth fiw moi's of com- 
plicated and harmonious satisfaction than can possibly refresli 
the eje that waiidars over the di'eary Campagna. Yet how- 
few of the great and fashionable ia England have ever allovved 
themselves to appreciate the glorita of their own scenery after 
thia sort! 

But whether on those lofty banks, or down hy the river-side, 
or whtiTever I wnndcred amid their green retreats, I ovmed to 
niyaelf one sad disappointment. I repeated over and over a^in 
those verses, learned in school- days, in which Collins bewails the 
poet of the Seasons j — 

" K« mem bran ce iifl *ha!1 haunt the jhoro. 
When l^hiLme'i in smnmer -tvteacliB ia dveascd, 

AtkI oft cuspenij llie dasbing oai. 
To hid Ilia gentle ipirit rest." 

Where was "yonder grave," and where "yon wliitening spire?" 
It waa witli some chagrin that I Ibllowed my directions into the 
dullest haunta gf the town, and iat-o a modemii^cd churi'li, in an 
um^ouuLatic atreet, and there Boliloctuized, over a miserable brara 
piatBj amid a pile of pew-[umbi!r— " In 8uch a grave your Druid 
liea 1" It ig amuging, on a few aqua.re inclies of worthless metal, 
aa entirely devoid of artifleial value as it is of intrinsic worth, to 
observe tlie vanhy with which a man of rank has contrived to 
write his own nanit! in lis Inrgf! letters as those of the poet's. 
"The Earl of Bufhan, unwilling that ao g004l a man, and go 
Bwect a poet, should he wirhout a memorial, has denoted the place 
of his interment, &c." — so reads the inscription. The Earl has 
at Icaat the merit of having exactly expressed the ^iharaeler of 
his tribute, for it r}enoi& the place, and that'd all. One^ would 
think u iS-i'iottish nobleman might have spared a few giuneas !n 
doing something better for the grave of his countryman. 

A gUmpSe of Twickenham, and of the spire of the church 
where Pope is entombed, were all that I allowed myself, in hoaiour 

12* 
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of a bard whose fauitlees verw is no excuse for the frequent inde- 
oenc^ find pnganiBiii gf its senticQent. Il U curiQUB Wid tevolting 
&ct that bis ^uil has Ireen parloiQed, aud now belongs io a phre- 
nolojinst- 1 caiiglit a railway view ot' DacheL-lane, faniooB for 
FaldiafT'e exporiencea id the buck-basket, and bo otice more t» 
Wiiitlsur! I stopped, OTer a train, to enjoy oue more walk on Lbs 
castle, terrace, and ooe more loot at Eton college, and then has- 
tened on to Oxford, to attend the Commemoration, I accepted tha 
hospitalities of my friends of Magdalen, who lodged me in the 
rooms formerly occupied by the BiaLop of Eiceter. 

During my visit I did not fail to see the celebrated Dr. "Pneey, 
who Btruek me aa a youDger man than he is generally supposed to 
be. nis appeajance indieates nothing eccentric or acetic, and bis 
mannera are ihoee of a gentlemau at home in the society of his 
fellow-men. Ha has frionds and foes at Oxford, as well as elae- 
wh*Te, but all seem to regard him with respect aa a man of piety 
4nd learning. To me he wps Ices a. Ijon, ho-weyer, bec^Uae I havQ 
always regarded the application of bia name to the great move- 
ment of 1833, as a mere instanoa of popular caprice. Hia share in 
it has been lesfl than that of many othere ; neither the credit of its 
good, nor the disgrace of its «vil, belongp to him iu any superlatira 
aegrea. Ita progrefB bae left him, with others, far in the rear of its 
eiisting interests ; and what has been stigmatized as Pvseyinm. is 
perhaps, when fairly distinguished from the eitraTBganws of a f&w 
tanutji.'!* atjd sophists, the English phase of a world-wide ratm-n to 
principltsa that were the life of Chriatiauity.long before Popery was 
in existence, and ages before it had bred ProteatantiBia by ita vio- 
lent reaction. 





I HAT] Been Oxford in Tacation, and again duriiig terra ; I had 
now the privilege of attonding its Encsenin, The occasion brings 
manj distinguished persons to the University, and the pleaaurea 
of dining and breati'asting in the college-halls, and with private 
parties^ nregredtly enhanced by audi addidone to the company of 
eminent reaidenis. The tereni'jnJM in the Academic theatre 
sadly flisappoiaf.ed me. Imttgiiie an open area, filled with gowns- 
men and their friends, und surrounded by tiers of hoxes fliled 
with la-liea, above which, near tjae ceiling, i* eleygted a third 
tier, full of nnd&rgradaates. The Dons and doctors, in their 
robes, eit on cither side of the Vice- Chancellor, at one extremity 
of the theatre, in a place something between a row of bosce and 
an archeatriVi In the presence of ladies and of such ^ave and 
reviiread seniors, one naturally expects decorum from all parties; 
but though I had oiten read of the frolics in which the under- 
ffraduate? &rB perinittcKi to indulge on th^sg oci^^a^ian^, [ confess 
I was not fully prepared for the excessive and prolonged turbu- 
lence of the scene. While awaiting the opening of iho eere- 
moniiil, it was well enough to laugh at ilia cheera of the yowth 
as they called out successively the namea of favourite public 
peraonages, or at their sihilatioua, when the names of " Lord John 
liiisaell" and " Cardinal Wiseman" were proposed ior merited 
derision. But wh-eu, agiliu Utld a-gain, as the Yeii.erabls Vice- 
Cbancellor rose to make a beginning, hia vmce was vociftrously 
ouCiJoised liiy that of the boys overhead, I began to thiuk the 
joke was carried a littlr: too far. There had liecn some otni^ian 
of customary mumc, and to eupply the deticiency, uprose those 
legionR of youth, and shouted— Crodaai'e c/ie Q'lecu, ia fidl chorus. 
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Btanza iift^r ^tanzti, till the Dons looked liimnentl^ disto^^ in 
tlieir impatience. The Crewcian Oration was delivered by Llie 
Public; Orator, aad I was pariJuuLirly deairoiia of marking his 
proniinL-iatJon of Latin words, as weU as the general merit of a 
ptTforniaBO-e in whieli once, upon a like oceaaion, Bishop Lowth 
BO lian(£soiue!y acquitted liiraaHlf. But, I think, I speak within 
bounds when I eay that ecarceLj' an entire senteaoe could be 
heard, from heginning to end. All rca-nner of oulcrica aasiuled 
the speaker, from hia rifling till he eurceafled. At one time, an 
extri^mely imptidenl per&onality excittid a. general smile Tbe 
orator wHxed warm as he spoke, and groving quite rubicund of 
visage, some flagitious fmslnnan cried out — "Praj stop; it makes 
ino iii>t to look at jou." Several distinguished IndiridualA, 
bishops luid generiils, and scientiSc men, were presented to receive 
the Doctorate in Civil Law, and now I supposed tlie hospitality of 
the University would Bufiici! to shield the emineDt personages irom 
the annojiafe of supti untimely fun. But there vras no te^aa- 
tioa, and when Sir W, Vage ^Vood waa presented, there was a 
inurry crj of " inutile ligrmm," at which no one laughed more 

"heartily than the parly himseli. Verily, thought I, ii' this were 
lleard of in England, and were only eet down ia the Iwok of some 
riue Dickens, as what he saw in America, at a Hjirvard 
ammencement. how inevLt;ibly would it figure in reviews and 
newspapers as a, telling fact agmnst the disot^iini/ing tendencies of 
demopratie eduwitiou 1 In Oxford, it is re;^iu-ded as a mere out' 
break of youthful mcrriraent, and such is indeed the case: and 
yet, unli'ss Kucmaa and Saturrwilia are aynonymous terras, one 
must be allowed to think the eiistom best honoured in tb« breach. 
I must add, that during the delivery of a poem, by an under- 
graduate, his eomradea showed more reaped, and the tumult 
absided lur a tiiuo, like LtLit of Ephesun, On tlio remonstrance of 

lihe town-ckrk. The young poet pronounced hia numbers in the 
same tribune where once stood R^tnald Heher, enchanting all 
hearers with his "Palestine." 

A luni^b in tlie superb new hall of Pembroke, of which many 
ladies partook with the other guests, giving the hall an unusually 
gay appcaraneo ; a dinner at Oriel, and aft-erwards sport with 
bowls, and oiher games, in the garden of Exeter ; anil, finally, t^ 
very agreejiblc evening party at Magdalen ; these were the other 
occupations of the day, in which I greatly enjoyed the society with 
whieh 1 mingled. I was particularly pleased to observe the enthuai- 
aem «f tbe female risitore of Oif&rd, many of whom had coma 
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up for the first time, and were leas acquainted with the place than 
ntyflfilf. If. was a novel pleasure, on my part, to turn cicerone, 
and to ex]"plain to it group of EngLisL ladies, the wonders of the 
IJniversilj'. 

Next morning, after breakfast at Merton, and a. lunch at JeeuB 
College, M-itli 6ome kind friends wlio wur* preparing to lentv« 
Osford for the Tjong ViU!ation, I went, in the com[)Linj of some 
of them, to Bedford, iintl tliere tuot coa.ch for Cambridge. I 
thoufrht of John Bunyan, who OTic.e inhabited the pounty-jiiii, in 
this piaocj and th-ere composed his wonderful allegory ; and as I 
began to travel along the banka of the Ouee, I thought of William 
Cowper, who was ono of the first to do juBtice to his piotj and 
genius. If the Churcli of England, nharing in the iault of thfi 
times, (and viailing others with fur milder penalties than hoth 
Fapii^ta aju\ Puritans laid upon i»;r) wa,s in any sort a parl^ to 
hie ill-usage, it must be owned that she has done him full justice, 
in the end. He i>wed hia enlargement to the Bishop of Lincoln's 
interposition, and CoAvper and Southey liave aiDxed the stamp, 
and giren eurreney to the gold of his genius. I am ashamed 
that Le waa not taken into the Bishop of Lini^oln's honae, and 
made a deacon, and 9o cured of the mistaken enthusiasm which 
waa evidently the misfortune of the tinker, and not tlie natural 
bent of the raan. 

Our journey lay over a dull and level country, and there was 
little to enhvon it, exeept the conversation of a young Oxonian 
goiiij lo s^e the rival [Jniversity. A <!4ntah, returning ftom Ox- 
Ibrd, maintained a good-natured debate with him, in favour of 
hia own ahna-rnater. We went through Si. Neot'ft, where I ro- 
memljered Cowper !i}rain ; descried at the distance of some twenty 
miles the mi^ieftic i)uik of Ely Cathedral, and finally greeted tlw 
fiiii" viaon of King's College, conspicuous among the other acade- 
mic homes of Granta. It was the fourth of July — and thoughts 
of th«j very dift'trent scenes through which my friends were p;<ts- 
iiig in America, were continually in my mind. Here it waa not 
thought of, though a day which has left its mark upoa Greiit 
Uritain, and the world. Waa it the day of a rebelliou? By no 
m^anq; unless the day that seated Wilham of Orange oa the 
throne of England was such. Our fathers ceased to be EngUeh- 
mcn, lieeauHO a corrupt and incompetent Ministry were resolved 
that they ahotild no longer be freemen, I th^nk GOD we are no 
longer at the mercy of such men as Lord John tluaacll, and Sir 
Williiun Molesworth. So I musedj even as I stood, for the first 
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time, in venerable Cambridge, where Bome of my forefathers wera 
educated, and wbere [ feli it a at>rt of wroog to be di»nberited 
of a Aliiil rij^ht to feel at hame. 

I woA nuL disBppoinlvd, disagreeably , in Csmbridge, but the 
reycrw ; <"nl it ^puw upon me every Lifur iLat I ivas Lbere. One 
of mj lirat visits was to llii; truly poetical coiirte of Cuiua, ivhere 
the singular ^uuintneM of its three ^ti?s duLruiiiil alike my sight 
and fancy. "Bef-tire bonoui' ia humility" — lind here thi3 proverb 
is translated into lu'chitevturt^. You must pa^ tlirougb the gate 
of humility, and the gate of virtue, before emerging ihroiigh 
tha gate of lianour. Sirunge that ihu beneticoit rounder of 
this college, like I>r, Faiisl, in Germany, should have M't his 
name to legend- make re and fi^bulkl£, and so to cojiiedy, and the 
"Merry "Wives of Windsor." 

Tho noble twin of Oxford is cartainly inferior in the ap- 
pearance which she first presents to a atranger, and yet, from 
tbB first, the chapel of King's is a superb eighty wliit^h even 
Oxford might alanx'it grudge to her sister. 1 greatly rogretted 
reaching Cambridge during a vacation, when coinparaiivijlj kw 
of the goivmsiucii were oit the spot. 8till, having become bo 
famihar witii academiu manners, in Oxford, it seemed hardly 
newssdry to do more than survuy the atill-lil'e of Canibridge, in 
order to understand it as weU. The diveraiticj^ betiveeii the 
Univerailies are indeed many, and all my prepossessions are in 
favour of Oxford j aud yet, after a brief external aurvey of her 
riv^, and much convfiraation with some of her loyal auns, I can 
ea-tdy understand their attachment to her, and the pride they 
talte in her reputation, as well as their firm oonviclion of lier 
superiority. To an iViuericaii, indeed, the lat« election of so 
until a person as Princo jVlbert to be their Chancellor, is a sur- 
prising thing ; and it is no very brig.ht omen, for the University, 
that the prince already aima to eliape it, as nortr as possible, after 
the similitude of Bonn, bia own gaidicky, bio use- wearing, and 
pipe-smoking Ainta Mater, in TeiUSL-idand. But, on the other 
hand, the spirited resists tit' li which was made to that measure, in. 
bold oppoeition even to the known wishes of a beloved Qum:n, b 
instanced, by many Gantabrigiana, as a proof of devotion to 
great principles, of which they have reason to lie proud. Tb«y 
have a thousand halter r^Moca ft>r being proud of their Univer- 
sity, and would that their Chancellor, who is otherwise bo well 
qualified, had the power to appreciate and feel them halt" aa vpann- 
ly as many an American AatA, from the depth of his eonll 
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Cambridge atru(;k me a)j an older And loss modemizcd place 
than Oxtbrd. Ita streets are a labyrinth, and many of them 
present the (ippearanoa of ContinentaJ, mther tlmn of Enaular 
Europe, One of the first things that struck me was the conduit 
erected hy the same " old Hobson " Tvhom Milton celebrates, and 
from whom comes the adage of '' Hobson's choice." Ha waa a 
carrier, and kept horses to let, hut made the CiwitabB lake the 
horee that stood next the stable-door whenever they came to hii'e 
He certainly was a remaTltable man, for what other carriep was 
evtfT cousiyned to inuDoi'tality by a m&nament in Cambiidge, 
hy a practical proverb, atiil by & memorial in the verae of such a 
poet as Milton"! 

As the meaan of infonnation respecting Cambridge are in 
eveiybody's hands, and as the picturesque of ita ^;olleges and 
gToundft is familiar flora eagrnvings, I shall spare my reader 
the trouble of details wliich might seem a repetition of those 
of Oxford, In St, John's collide, ■wliith its own men are 
accused of conBidcring the UniTersity, I found the chapel, 
though Bmall and plain, a most attractive place. Its "non-juror 
windows," and other memorials, revive many hislorical names. 
I know not why the Jolmians have received the Pindaric epithet 
oi' Sici'nc, hut BO it is; and the peculiarly pretty bridge, span- 
ning tho Cam, which unitea its quadrangles and halls, has 
accordingly won th^ sportive namet of the " Isthmua nfC S'-'-if." 
In the very pl-easnnt grounds adjacent, I plucked a leaf from the 
Bilver-beeeb, said to have been planted by Henry Martyn, and 
breathed a blesaing on Ida memory. A fdlow of Trinity kindly 
devoted Liinsdf to showing lae the attractions of his college, 
and they arc very great. The library is a Valhalla of literary 
heroes, the sons of Trinity, wboye biista adorn the alcoves : and 
the statue of Byron, by Xhonvaldsen. ia a superb addition ta its 
treasures of art, which, on the whole, will do no harm here, 
excluded as it was from Westminster Abbey, by a virtuous 
abhorrence of the bold blasphemer ^vhom. it represents, and thus 
Bta-mped as deep with iufamy aa it ia otherwise clothed with 
attractiveness. Among the relics of the coilectEon, there were 
two which any man must behold with reverence: a loot of 
tjir Isuac Newton's hrtir, and the original manu?cvip(8 of Para- 
dise Lost, and of Lycida:* ! Then to the chapel — that chap'jl 
which ever since I read "the IJecords of a Good Slan's Life," 
in achool-boy days, I hud longed U> see, and where I had often 
wislwd it had been my lot to pray, in college life. In tha 
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ante-thapel, (here was tliat sratiie of Ntjwton, eo beautifully 
descriLied lij- llie autbor, as siri'esliiig Ihi? melanclioly attttnliaiis 
of aoonsumptive youth, as li^ pas^«d it, fur the lust time, in hia 
surplii^e, and coal^ESL'd that this It^ bten loo uiucli Lis idol, in 
that house of God, filling his ciitlui^iajin wiili tlie worship of 
geniuB, when he ghould have thought only of hia Maker. I 
eLall atjvfii' fcjcjl^t til* tlii'ills of ci'^ited imagiijation ivUh wbicb I 
received sojjn; of my firet irnyrasioiis of Cambridt^e, in rtiiulinf! 
that aloiy of Sirji-lcloii : and now they all revived as 1 stood 
upon the spot. 

Among the attractions of the small coUegea, I must not omit 
to mention (he chnpel of Jeaus College^ which has lately under- 
gone a tlioroijgh restoration, and presenta one of the moat 
beautiful specimens of revived uiediieYiilifm in axt which I have 
ever seen. It Ib the work of an accomplished gentleman of the 
college, ayaiated to some extent by the voluntary eontrihutionn' of 
und£irgra4oates. Nothing of the kind which I saw in Oxford 
can compare with this aiquiaite Oratory, I went to Cliriat'a 
college and saw Milton's mulherry — & pleasant memoriiil of 
his best daya ; the days when he was the " Indy of hia college " 
for youthful conidiaes^, and the man of hia college for the 
gBiiiuB that producej Lycidas, and for the unsoured feelings that 
conld yet appreciate "the high embowed roofs," and the 
" studious cloisters" by which he wiw theve Burrouaded. Happy 
would it have been for hJni, hiwl lio kept that youthful liearti 
The Tiiulherry is propped up like an old man on his stutf) and 
^hieldc^ IroiA the weathei' hy a lejulen sijftout, hut must ^ouq 
ciiaae to be the last living thing that comiecls with tlie name of 
Milton. 

What B place ia Cambridge, vrhen its minor colleges suggest 
Bueh names! As I paM?ed wliat was formerly liennet college, 
I thought of Cowper's luiea on bis brother. There, too, Vfas 
Pembroke, Bu^esting thoughts of Bramhall and of Anilrewea — 
of Andrewes Avhom even Million could praise, albeit he waa a 
prelate. There was rctorhouse, rcmicding me of good old 
Cosin. More than all — 'there was little Caius ^pronounced 
AVw») ^vhere .Jej'^my Tayloi", the poor siziU* and the bai'ligr'a ^ 
Bon, passed so often to and fro, heneiith its qniiiut old giUea, 
bearing a soul within him, wldch in after years he poured forth, 
likft another Chrysostom, and made a treasure for all time. I 
am oorry to say there is unothc^r uollegB there, which eu^eats the 
odious name of Cromwell, the man who kindled the ^ei'y coals 
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in wMch the golden heart of Taylor, and the hearts of thouMinds 
more, were well refined, and seven times purified. 

The Pjtzwilliam Museum is a Jio-bLe collection of antique 
Bculptiire antl architcctuial relics, with a library jind piiintinga, 
and lias hoen housed sujierbly in a "building, which is a great 
ornament to Cambridge, (dthgqgh built, in Tnodern taste, and in 
Grecian style, suiting tlie thinga it contains better than the 
place which contains it. I received far more pleasiii'c, however, 
fram n visit to the celebrated raund clivircL, which has, been 
lately restored, and whose name, St. Sepulchre, refers it to the 
era of the Crusades. But how shall I speak ol' King's College 
Chapel I I was not m fortunate aa to eae it filled with its 
white-robed sclioiara, but its own pelf was aiglit enougli. ■•■ Such 
awful pCTspective" — indeed! Such tinta from such windows — 
Buch carvings — such a roof ! It springs and spreads above you, 
light OB the spider's web, and yet it is all masrive stone, and its 
conetruction is an architectural miracle. I climbed to the roof, 
and walked tipon that same vauUiii", as upon n solid stone- 
pavement. It is put together in mathematical figure*, and on 
principles purely scientifit;; but modem arcLiteutfl are puzzled 
to exjtlfuD tiiem. Above this, there is another roof, which is 
exposed to the weather, and from which one enjoys a Hne view^ of 
■ the tflwu and the aurrounding country. The walks and avenuea 
of limes, which stretch before King's, and which connect mth 
the grounds of I'rinity and Si. John's, are inferior to nothing in 
Oxford, nnd are generally pronounced by Cambridge men supe- 
rior to Christ church meadows and the waJkfi of Magdalen, X 
stroUod among some ma^ificent limca in the grounds of Trinity^ 
which might weU apologise for a student's opinion, that no other 
collie in the world bus such grounds and trees. As for the 
river Cajn, ita beautifial hridges, I am sorry to say, are reflected 
in a very sluggish and dirty tide, called "silvery" only Ly poetical 
license, 

Dining in the ball of Trinity, I was overwhelined by tbe 
sublime assoeiationa of puch a place, as llloatrated by the por- 
trajta around me. Everywhere were tbc pictures of great 
historic 30ua of this college ; here was Pearson, and there was 
Barrow; and before us, as we sat at meat, were liat'on and Sir 
Isaac Newton. What children baa this Mother borne ; not for 
herpclf, but for all mankind ! And thus much I will say for 
Cambridge, as compared with Oxford, that whereas omid the 
architeetural glories of the latter, one almost forgets the glory 
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of her Bons, you are Teminded, at every tarn in Cambridge, that 
her chief jewels are the great men she has brought forth. One 
cannot give her all the credit, indeed : Bhe has been BiDgularl j 
fortunate ; but when hers are Bacon, and Newton, and Milton, 
and Taylor, and stars, in conBtellations, of scarcely minor magni- 
tude, wliat university in Christendom ceui call itself superior ? 
If Granta has her peer, there is nothing that is more than that 
on earth. 




CHAPTER XXXII. 



Cathedral Tonr-^The Border. 



A CATHBDHAi. tour DOW lay between me and Scotland, to 
which I began to mako my way rapidly. All that I had yet seen 
of arcb i toe t lire, promiaed to be the mere preface to what vaa 
still Ijefore me, in the Bpienriours of Ely, of Peterborough, of Lin- 
coln, of Tort, nnd of Durham. To my reader it will he impossi- 
ble to convey the idea of varietyand ever-nove! delight with which 
these suoce^ive utirocles of the builder'^ art impr«s!^ed me, ae I 
pitseed from one to tho other, from day to day ; but I will touch 
on the more special characteristics of each, in fuU confi<leac« that 
what 13 most striking in old historic monuments, hke these, can 
never tire the head that ia furnished alike with eyes and hralns. 

The train took me swiftly to Ely, over a fenny district, which 
supplied nothing of interest, except the distant view of the 
towei-e> which loomed up, more and more, as wo drew oigh the 
little city. How dlfl'erent thia railway approach from that cele- 
brated l^ Wordsworth :— 

■' A pleaiitnt muiic SdbIb ftloEig ih« mere, 
Frem. monks in Ely chonling^ iervica high. 
Whiles^ Cajrute the \iag ia Toning t>j f^' 

I found this mngnificent work partly in ruinS — partly under- 
going a beautiful restoration ? and as the papement of the choir 
was torn up, I beheld a stone-coffin, in which, perhaps, lie the 
bonea of one of those very monks, who were ringing in the days 
of Kiug Canut*;. At my rcijuest, one of the workmen raised the 
lid of tb« coffin, and there lay the skull and hones of an old 
eoulesiastic, th« Icirmer quite entire i or, perhaps, it was bt. 
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Ethelfreda herself, who bcgjin ber buUding here in the seventh 
cenluiy. II" so, they iU'& Tepnii'ing her worka, in the nineteenth, 
in a spirit of nobler art, than she ever imapned, Tbe re-stora- 
tions arc trulj superb, and a future viwtor will find the dioir of 
Kly one nf the most impressive temples in Chriatendom. "What 
an age of reatoraticiu? this is, in the Church of England ! 'Tis a 
nobler reformtition than that of three hunth-td years ago — for 
that was, necessarily, one of haste and of overtlu-ow. Now a 
calm construct ivonesg is at work, holding fnat all that was gained 
before; but giving it thft finish, which was inipoi'-ible then. 
And these material restorations are but the sj-mbol of a. great 
spiritual awakening, concerning which, there is one painful 
thought which no eludent of Eagilisb Historj should ever forget. 
It is thi.s, that but for the Puritans, all this would have been 
done in the Beventeenth century! Greater and better men were 
then on the stage than any that are now living, and all t]ia,t the 
uge of Victoria is doing for Chriet, it was in the heart of King 
Charles to do. It is impossible to say what might not nave tjeetn 
the hlessed resiilta for the Universe had the Church of England 
been ia a condition to tempt the Chorch of France to an alliance 
in ]ti82. All we can say on tJia other hand, is that, let Macau- 
lay declaim aa he may, progrCFsive freedom would have been 
established in England without the pai'adoxical intervention of a 
Cromwell, whik there is nothing left us, aa the direct results of 
ParitaniBTQ, except a few Socinian congregations, and the "Dis- 
seaters' Chapels' Bill," 

The niaseiveneea of some portions of this cathedral, find tbe 
lightnesa and grace of othem, are very impressive, It» length ia 
very great, and the vJBta "long drawn out." Amid its ancient nionu- 
ments I B^wnt a solemn hour of musing, wliile the Ught of the 
B descending Bun, through the clere-atory and lantern, showej'ed a 
^L soft and melancholy radiance over the whole iaterior, admirably 
^M Larmoniziiig ndtli the reflections it recewsarity inspired. 
^B I found P^^terhorotigh. another sleepy littlu city, and the cathe- 

H dral beautifully situated, with the Bishop's pala-cc hard by. It 
^^ 18 a severe, but grand exterior, and presides over the surrounding 
^M trees, and roofs, lite a sort of divinity. It is qnit-^- free of en- 
^M cruuc'hment from other huildinfrs; but its close, or preeinct, ia 
^M guarded by a circuit of prebendal^ and other occlesiaatical housea, 
^M with turreteii unrt arched gateways, which seem to eoraniaad &. 
^H reverent opproafh to the sacred spot. I omit S- ttchnical descrip- 
^F tion of the architecture, but muat be idlowecl to ^ve some accoimt 
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of tlie Sunnily I fipont there, and of ooe or two little things that 
deeply affected me. 

Whilfi the "hells wore thundering for Morning Service, I stood in 
the tiav(t, whnlly !o^t in con tciupl Alien of its pIitiA, but tUil&iiTQ 
maiesty. A train of children entered, with tliejr teiichcri*, cyi- 
denlly a Sunday-school. I watcLod the litilo jirocea^ion as it 
■woiiml its way amid the coluwins, and turned to the left of tha 
dioir. Following; them, I saw them enter the choir, by » smal] 
MilB-door, and as tlit^y stepped into it, eveiy httle foot fell on u 
slab of stoni", iti tho centra of whicii wns a little brass plate, not 
po iare^ aa mic's lifird, Whtrd all Ikid gone in, and wire tne cl- 
ing in tlielr meek array, I drew near, and stooped dow^n to neo 
over whost.'^ dtisl i\u:y had been treading. 1 read a few words , but 
lliey tlii'ilJed nw like oleotricily — " Qneen Katherine, ISSB!" 
Here, tlicti, liea that jirond daughter of Arragon, whose mournful 
liisiory has left its iDM'k. upon nations, and upon Christendom! 
The BceriG in SliiikfiiBai'e rose liefore me — ^Po]>e — Cardinals-^ 
Princes— Henry VIII. Tine Btoii<; covers nil, and pca&ints' babes 
ti-ip over it as lightly aa if tlio life that lies exiinguiahcd there, 
liait beim as siripl(^ as their own 1 

In the eorriispoiidinji sjiot, on tha other aido, lies juat bucI, 
another elab, over another aepukhre. The body has been re- 
moved to Westminster Abbey; but ita first repose wna here 
The brass baa Iwen torn out ; but it onee read, '■ Queen Mary, 
1587" — for here the poor Queen of Scote was Itiid, hciidl'^ss. PJid 
fe&tmng in her rei'enienta, six months after that fatal dfiy, in tha 
neighbouring Fotheringiiy Castle. Tiiu date of her interment 
offers the best npolofT}- for the severity she had suffered, although 
nothing can escuae the ?in of Elizabeth. It was the year LeJ ore the 
Spanish Armaria; and it is now Itnown that she had, tuio i/txtra pre- 
viomli/, given her kingdoui to Philip II., inviting that bloody bifiot 
to set wp lib Ini|uipition niaoiig her S(;(itliah snbjocta, and exeliid- 
inj; !iei- own son ii-oui his ri^lit. Such waa her crime a^inst 
her own people, aiiiiud, however, more especially at England, 
hy lior faniLtieal Ketil. Between these solemn tombs of a Quuen 
of France, and a daiigliler of Spain, I worshipped that day, ftnd 
received the Holy Cotniinmion, to lay comfort. The anthem was 
n liitniliar strain, from Mozart, which we sing in Amcricii to the 
ChriBtmaa hymn, (fCt to tt-otsls from the Psalti^r — Quaw wagniji- 
cata ojma CmtJ 'J'he Hisliop of Pcterborou°:h was the preacher, 
and I lieard hiia nijiiiii at Evening Scrdce. As you leave the 
nave through the wuetefn entntntre, yon see an odd portrait eet 
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agaiflat the witll, thdt of & grave-diggei'. s]>a<le iu liuud. UDd«9^ 
neath, yaa r«ad— " R. Scarlett, died 1594, figed 98." He buried 
the two Qiieijiis, suiJ the inhabitants of tbe t<iwn twice over, aa 
you Icaru I'roin uncouth rhymes sntyoined. Waa tiver such a 

Next moiTiin[5 I saw "Lincoln, on its sovereign hill," and 
heiarii the Grenl Tom — " swiiiying alow with sullen roar." The 
I'o&torutions t^oiiig on in the elioir had driven the liervice into a 
Lttlo chapel, near the west end ; but the iunging waa very sweet, 
and solemn, though entirely without ceremony. I devoted the 
morning to the survey of this model of art, which I liki.- the Ijel^ 
ter, because it is, ia part, a monument of ihe AngHcan LiV^erties, 
aa they were maintained in the middle agfj^, against the Koman 
Foatlff. The central tower is the work of brave old Bishop 
Groatete, ic the thirteenth century. He was t!ie predecessor of 
Wy^liffe and Gmnmer, in defying the Pope, and in spite of papal 
analhcma:^, he died in peaceful posseBsioo of his See. AD honoiir 
to his piaua memoiy. 

It in tho custom to admire the west front of this cathi.'Jral 
extravagantly 1 but I confess that with all that there ia to admira 
in its «t?pai'ate parts, the whole seemSj to me, ill-composed. Thi 
towers, moi'e pai'tiL'uIarly, strike me aa posseadiiig no unity with 
the tndifa of arcliitecture, bebiiid whielL they rise, aa from a 
Bcretai, whose broad rectangular frontage detracts from the appa- 
rent height. It ia only as seen from the foot of the hill, that thfi 
whole Eirchiteotunil hulk oiTects the oye eubliniely, towering 
majeaticaJly over the town, which crouches at its baee. Tlie 
whole pile affords to the architectural student every luxury of his 
art, both withio and without j but such were the descerations wliicli 
it siiffereil from the Cromwelliaaa, that few of those gorgeous 
shiines, for which it was formerly distingubhed, remaia, to de- 
light the ordinary visiter. In the cloisters have lately been dis- 
covered some Koinas remains : a mosaic pavement, in par^icu-lar, 
euch an the traveller ia ao often shown in Italy. ''The Jew's 
house," so called, a relic of modlieval art, was more interesting to 
me, as connected with the legend of the little martyr who lio^ 
in the eiitlnii iral, and who is ccJebrated by Chaucer, in the tale 
of the I''rierc3s. 

The Oity of York makes an imposing show, crowned hy thi 
glories of its vaat minster, and walled in, lite Cheater, with 
ancieat ramparta, which nearly encirele the town. How lingular 
the reflection that Constnntine the Great waa a native YorkBhirC' 
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born in this -towTi, in A.D. 2^2 I Here, too, hia father died, 
in A. D. 307, and he succeeded to the empire, going forth to re- 
form pagtin Rome, as I trust the spirit of England has even now 
gone forth to do the same for Kome papal. Here, too, died 
the Emperor Severua mainly striving to reconcile his sons Cara' 
ealla and G«ta. Among tlie raonnnienfs of the RoTnan Forum, 
these names afterward reminded me of York; while, across tiie 
hroad Atlantic, tlie immense city wliero I had been brought tip, 
hud always been to me, her menioria!. How many were the re- 
fleCtioTiS with whi-ch I waLkpil the whole I'lrcuit of her wiilla, Mid 
Burvejed the town, the anrient ctistle, and the Rurrouiiding' 
Bcenery, and then sailed upon the river hencath! The beautiful 
ruing of an old abbey, neiir the river, still deLight the nnti- 
rgunrtan ; but aiWr cursorily surveying the^e, I hit&tened to thii 
eathedrah 

The western front of the minster is wortliy of ita extraordi- 
llfiry fame. The semi -barbarian feature? of many of the piilHa- 
drala are here auperseded by what might seem to be the idealized 
perfection of their rude details. The unity ivhich. "was wanting in 
Lincoln, aeemed to be here complete and entire; and the rich and 
delicate tracery which invefitsithiis the appearance of an eiaborata 
tissue of lace, titled over the stone after the sub-itantiiil part was 
complete, f'^om other points of view, the impression ib less of 
g;rB.ce, and more of ronJMty. The whole is stibLime in its effect 
borond that of any other cathedral that I ever saw ; antl oven in 
Milan, I could not but say to myself, as I gazod on its wonderful 
' Diifymo — "after all, it is, aB compared with York, only a beauli- 
fill monster." There is something about it w^hi-gh rftftlizes the 
idea of a cathedral, in its model form j and this is a eharra that ia 
wanting in many otherB of its clas.^- In ita ample choir, I wjta 
more affected by the service than at any other place, with the 
esception perhaps of Canterbury, so far as it depended on the 
elevating intluenee of mere architecture, conaciously felt and em- 
ployed to ennoble the sacrifice of praise and prayer. With the 
survey of the chapler-house, cloisters, dnd tombs, I was leas inter- 
eated than with repeated efiorts to take in the vast sweep of the 
interior, and to aaimate it with visions of what it may yet be- 
como, when Deans and Canons wake up to the immense responsi- 
bility of tbeir opportunities to work for the glory of Goi>, The 
tone of the service, and the swell of the organ, even now, give 
wings to worship, when the anthem rises beneath this lofty vault, 

fth^nftve. ( 
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amid iur!<!3 and eolTiiiins,irith multiplied reverbemtioiiB and umlula- 
tions of hanuony ; but ok 1 what might not W its iieavenly effect, 
were the choir and nave all one, and filled with kneeling thou- 
saaile, lifting up their Toice with one accord in the overwhelming 
(Tommon-prajLT of the Anglican CKurch! A fiicnd of mine, 
who was oni:e preaent, in Yorknaineter, on a Sunday, realized 
umething very near what I strove to imagine. The congregation 
wtia swoUed hj thu presence of several regiments of soldiers, who 
pippCarfd to t;LkB piirt in the worship, and whqge gay unifo-rtliS, 
lift they knelt on the mosaic floor, received a licher splendour 
t'rom the tinted lights that flowed down from lofty windows, 
where mfi(?k fjiints and mighty princes seem to Jive i^ain in tho 
lustre) of tiieir portraiture. 

An early start nest morning, u short railway trip, itnd then a 
stage-coach drivp. of two inileB, and then n walk through this 

tiijlds, brought me to S pargqnage, before breakfast, where a 

kindly welcome awaited me from my Malvern acquaintances, A. 
day had botiii pjanni'd fur me by the kind lady of the pai-aonage, 
and thoiigli it tliraatened rain, she laughed at the idea of aban- 
doning it on that account. An American lady would scarcely 
have thought of it, even in fair weather, as the ejtcureion Involv- 
ed not a little exorcise of the foot. Off we went in a poay-car- 
riage to Ripon, "where I had time for s lia>5ty inspection of thft 
miDRter, lately made a catliedral. It la a severe epeclmen of Early 
English, and affords ranch to interest the student ; but vi^ry little 
to inakti II etorv of, nuless we adopt Camden's explanation of St. 
Wilfrida' jiecille lu the crypt. Itw a narrow perforation of the 
niiiiionTj', through ivliich ladies were aomctimes requiroJ to pass, 
when, as Fuller aiys, *'tho3ft who could not thread the needla 
pl'ieked their own gfcdit." 

W«i went through the groimdft of Studley Royal, enjoying a 
diversified view of beautiful park scenery, till we came to the 
neighbouH LOdd of Fountains Abbey, and esehanged our drive for 
a walk, We passed tJirough wooda, and by little hikes, and over 
rustic bridges, and came at last into a walk richly embowered 
■with trees, along a height, where the fohnge compli?tely screened 
tlio viewl)i2low. Our fair conductr<;s9 promised na a luach at & 
little haUiug-place called Anne lioleyn'a Seat. I did not tell her 
that I had foreknowledge of tlie trick ah» meant to play upon 
me i but I sincerely wwh that I had never heard of it, for my own 
Bake as well aa hers. Arrived at the epot, we sat do-mi to rcj^t, 
whea suddenly the lady Juug opm a door, and before u& w,ia 
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Biich a view as can be seen nowhere else in the world. We were 
balconied, in a lofty window, and below was tbe beautiful valley 
nrni meadow; at the citTemity of whicb, rise tbe ancient walla, 
chapel window-, and tower of Fountains Abbey' — the most poeti- 
cal ruin in existenee. All Italy has nothing to show, that car be 
coiiiptired with it for benuty, especially if we tJike into acctiuut 
the estraordinary charms of the wooded steeps that siiiTound it, 
mid of the green velvet mend, from which it lifts itself like the 
creation of enchantment. Its architecture is vast and majeatic 
ID scale, and the ivy iias cvntnTed to festoon »nd mantis itn 
magnificence, in aucL wise as to lend it a grace it nevEir could 
bnve possesaed even in ita first glory. There is a more sylvan 
charm about Tint-ern, Fountaine Abbey is the perfection of 
artificial beauty, for even ita surrounding nature is impressed witli 
a luok of long and complete subjugation to tbe hand of canaum- 
mate art. 

I asBm^ our fuir etichantr^s, that although I had heEird of 
this surprise before, her playfulness had not been lost on me, I 
bad expected to enjoy it only niider tho humdrum operation of 
an ordinary gnide. She had heightened the effect by her talia- 
mnnic touch and artistic air, and I was free to confess that the 
effect produced wub such, tliat " the half had not been totd me." 
A little streamlet runs through the meadow, like a silver thread 
■npfln emefald ; imd nothing "which A painter could wish is want- 
ing to make the scene a picture of delight. I could not but 
think of the still waters, and the green pastures, and the glorious 
man&ionB of a better world. 

The Abbey was Cistercian, as tbe Fat valley in which it stfuads 
might indicate, according to the rhyme: — 

" Bemsrd ibg \&le», as Benedict the gt^Apa, 
But Cowuring dticfl did Loyola love." 

It was founded, in fact, in tbe time of SU Bernard, under tbe 
first impubee commnnlcated to Enrope by hia vast enthusiasm. 
But it is in vain that we look for any imces of his asceticism, in 
the luxurions eplendour of every portion of this noble pile. 
Here you enter the lordly refectory; you pass to the ample 
kitcJien. and ascend to the long range of dormitorief". "W'bat 
prince on earth is better lodged T The eLapter-h<mse is on the 
aame scale of dignity ; »nd the cloisterB are a long perspective of 
pillared arches, through which the eye can scarcely penetrate to 
the end. But the church, with ita eiaborate chapeU, of which 

IS 
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nearly half thfl pillars sd'« Btanding in their ^aeeiiibi«», beggaia 
deec'iipt ion. It? Awtc ia green tart\ and ita walls are hung with 
Kring tapestry ; but it seems ptill & vast ca-iheilral, and the moro 
beautiful, for itg heavenly vault, and its windows, oponing in all 
their rich vwietj pf form, bright (jlinip?es of wood and sky. 
Everything is in keeping, ami the whole ia aueh an epilome of the 
monastic Bj'Pteni as suggestB alike ita gloiy and its shiLine. The 
esea.vatioDS are still going on, and like tlioae of Pompeii, they an 
reveuling the mo^t itiiautc and tell-tale jiartiuulurs of laoaaatio 
life. One cannot altogether regret that xuch eatablishmejitB are 
of the psRt, and yet the eKperiment of their reform shoulil have 
l>een liiirlj" tried, hefore destructioo nifkd4 jt fpPevfer iutpossihilo 
to restore them to noble and pious uaea. 

Near the Abbey is a yew-t.r&e of great antiquity, beneath I 
which, tradition saye, the iirst wilony of monka asatsuibled, and 
planned their future home. In a secluded spot, u little further 
on, I came to Fountains Hall, a pleasant nuuiorial reaidencek 
It waa built in the time of the first Stuart, ami, I am Horry to ado 
flif materials, qwarrisd in the oW Abbey, Such being the ea&a, 
am glad it is not mine, yacrilege is bo fatal a sin, that I hordlj 
dared to take away a bit of mosa from the Abbey walls ; and to ' 
remove a cubic ineh of its masonry, was a Eberty from which I 
flhfank, as a surt of irreverence to God. 

Adieu to Fountaina — but the Bctne will never leave my men- 
tal vision, which will retain as tenaciously, also, the recolleetion 
of thoae whoae company enabled me to enter into the spirit of 
the scene, as I never can when alone. Reluctantly bidding them 
farewell, 1 went by rail to South bhields, on a visit to an eatima- 
bk M.P., whose acquaintance I had made in London. He is a 
man of gi'eal natural refinement, and of very supeHoi^ aacpm.- 
plishmenls, having greatly distinguished himself in early life, at 
Oxford, though hia retiring disposition has kept him from the 
ambitions dignitiM which Le might easily have commanded 
Though there are few, in England, to whom f became more 
attached, I must add that il waa neither from political nor reli- 
gious aiflnitiea. He is as much of a diasenter as a churchman 
can well be, and as little of a rTohn Bull as an Engli^hmiin t:an 
well be ; but it ia mj creed, that none but the moat narrow-minded 
mortals limit their society to those who share their own likes and 
dislikes, and never has my contempt for Sallust'a rale of frienij- 
ship been more richly rewarded than in the relations which I 
formed with Mr. I . With hiB liheral feelings towards 



Am^cfi, I vibi pdrl^CulHrly gradSeil ; and it was pleasant indeed to 
listen to this eatimablc man, as he generously aulogiied aeTeral o? 
my countrymen, whom ho liud made his friends. Most attractive 
too was hie uTiasBumin» piety. His Greek Testament waa his 
fumiliar companion, and he was aomotimeB betrayed into achoiarl/ 
crilicisms of its text, which I could not always »dopt, but which 
I was forced to admire, ng drawn from fltoree of clafiaical knowl- 
edge and accitrafy. I felt it a gpo&t privilege to be his ^tiest, and 
fell asleep in my chamber, full oi" happy reflection& on the 
jilensurea of the day, and lulled by the souads of the sea, which 
brealca on the boundaries of liin demesne. The raominfr light 
came to my window over the German Oeean, for the Kmg of 
Denmark is nest neighbour lo my friend in that dir&ction. 

I waa now among the coHieries, but had no ciedre to know 

' Miything about them, I saw ihft months of the doleful pits 
which deficend to these human biirrows, and to think of the 
Tnlserable population below, was enough ! There they live, and 
die, and arc buried while they live, and are far more wretched, 
I fihoiild ima4i:inc, than the servile clase, in aiosi caaes, among us. 
The amelioraiion of liie in the collieries, is by no means neirlected 
however. England is alive to the apiritiial and temporal destitu- 
tion of her poor, of every eornlitioa; anft hapjiy will it be for us, 
when our national esila are as deeply felt ae those of England 
are by Englishmen; wljeu they are as tentp«rately and freely dls- 
(■usseil, and as boldly submitted to an enl^htoned spirit of pro- 

Lgresa and reform. 

With my estimable friend, I visiteil Dnrliam, its ealhedral and 

['TJoiverSiity, and enjoyed great priviteg;ps in so doing, as the i-esult 
of tis Idnduess. On our way, he pointed out tha secluded and 

i Baintly Jarrow, and the towfir of Bernard GJLpin'e Cliut-cli, Iq 
tbia neighbour hiood occur two names that startle an jVmerican : 
lie comtia to /''yaiiJUin, and to WatJiirifjiou, little villages which 
have impivrteil their naraeB to tundreda of plaeea in America, by 
first giving thcra to two really great men. With ua, places are 
nam^d from individuals ; bat in England, the reverse is more 
frequently tlie oase. 

" Stupendous" — is the epithet £or the catbedral of Dm-ham. 
It in the poetry of the irigid zone of arcliiteeture, aa Milan 
catboilral ie of its tropics, 'I"he tirst impressions, on entering, 
■were iaatinCtivoly those of the palriiirch — " how dreadful is this 
place — this 1b none other than the House of God." At York, I 
had said — 'thia is the gate of heaven.* Here an overpowering 
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!io!emnity brooded over avmj tlioitgbt, and 1 less admired thfin 
wotidar&d, Oue tiling was most pleasing : there is no sereen, and 
the eye ranges thiough nave anJ ^jlioir^ nnr'teii'ained, to Uie alUr 
ilai'lf, to wbii^li a bas-relief of the last stupiicr. ^yes a fine effect. 
Under the guiclanee of Canon Town^icud, w i;u tiad lately return- 
ed from Lis most priinitivG visH to the Pope, ive surveyed the 
entire catlieilrnl tmr] Us Bdjoining courts, ail aiike builded for 
everlaetinii, if tlic solidity and grandeur of its masonry be any 
index of itn desipi. We vieitc'd *Hhe Galilee," anil the tomb of 
ihn venerable JJode, the "nine altarH," at the ftaatom end. .ind the 
tomb of St. Ciithbert. Also, the chap (or -Lou »e, hallowed by 
the names of AiJaii and Finan, those apostlea of tLe North, who 
camu forth from lona to illuminate our Saxon anuestors. I pity 
the man wLo claims no kin with their ancient imth mid picly I 
They infusuJ into the (Jhiirch of England many elements of ita 
present elmracter, and Btniard Gilpin waa their legitimate son, 
evftn moTG than Bede himaelf. 

In the library, we were shown, by the polite dignitary who 
was our guide, many antiquarian and literary curiosities. The 
stole of St. Cuthbert, taken from his coffin, and some needlework 
of tlie sister of Alfred, were of the numbGir, and covers manu- 
si;ripta, on vellum, of great lieant.y, and one the autograph of 
Bede! Some modern copes, of the time of Charles tlrst, were 
Bhown uB, as Laving been worn in Divine Serviee, in the cjithe- 
dral, according to the rubric, till Wurburton laid them aside. 
We also visited the University, whicli now fills the old castle of 
Durham. This castle was bitilt by WiUiam the Conqueror, aod 
WJis long tlie rpsidence of tbe Bishops, a& Lords of the I'alati- 
niil.e. Its old Norman chapel ia very interesting, and the mod«rii 
tittings are in good t.aste throughout, and turn it to good aceounU 
In one of the prebendal houses, we found the Bishop of Exeter, 
a prelate of great distinction, and eelebrated for making warm 
friends anri bitter foes. Canon Townsend gave un our lunch, at 
hia own table, and warmly eulogized the American ChiiPch, 
wliii;h he designs to visit. He also praised our countrj- and iia 
achiovements. Idis burnhig deaire seems to be to unite all 
ChrJBtiims, once more, in one lioly fellowship of faith aad wor- 
ship, and it was in this spirit that he visitL'd the Vatican, and ex- 
horted the Pope to repent. It wtis the last leetimooy to Pius 
Ninth, before he dared to commit that damning ain gainst 
Christian charity, on the 8ih of December, 1854. In my opioion. 
Canon Towniiend need not be ashamed of having preauhed tbe 
Grospel at Home also. 



I crossed the rivar Wear^ and gjiined from its well-woorled 
bank, tbe best view of the catliedtiJ. It rifiee on the oppoaita 
tank, ligh over the stream, like part of the rock on wliieh it ia 
tuOt. It present* the appearanue of entire "«nity with itself." 
Massive and ponderous dignity invests the whole pile, and with 
the aiivanti^re of its deep descent to the rivEa-j I know not whore 
to look tor Jinjtijing that seems at once so fixed to the eaith, and 
yet so aspiring in ita gigantic stretch towards heaven. The 
cathedral at Fribourg, in Switzerlund, not only Jack? its grandeur, 
"but is too far from tke edge of the steep, on which it stiuida, to 
derive mueh eharacter from it. Durham, on the contrary, grows 
Out of the clilf itself, and it ig hard (o say whece the haturul 
Architecture terminates, and arf: heginSi 

I heard the service, in the catiiedral, and it was effecliveiy p^er- 
formed. From preference, T occupied the extremity of the nave, 
and enjoyed ita distant efibct. The Episcopal throne, in this 
cathedra], is a, great curiosity. Hnd I not been told it was 
a tlirone, I should have said it was a gallery, or orcheBtra. Ita 
Style i3 altogether curicm?, and unique; but I should think hia 
JjOrdahip would prefer any place in thfl cathedral, to such a 
Strange eminence- 1 left Durham, with great regret that I 
could not linger for a long time, amid ita venerable and sacred 
attract! on.a, 

A. good portEon of tie aucceeding day waa given to Newcastle- 
upon-Tyne, its amatty old-town, and its spruce and showy new- 
town. Here is Norman England on pne hand, and England oi" 

■ Reform-bill on tlie other. Standing upon one of ita lofty 
I fturveyett the town, and the river, and felt mora pleased 
with what I saw than I had supposed it possible for me lo be 
with such a coal-bvle. 

Out of tke hole I climbed, however, to the height on which 
stands ita old castle, built b^ Kobert Curthose, son of William 
the Conqueror. It is a din^ tower, at be^t; but massiTe, and 
full of hietorie intereet. Its chapel, only a few yards square, and 
dimly lighted, is remarkable for some of the finest specimens ex- 
tant, of the Saxon arch. Its parts are distinctly marked, as 
chancel, nave, sacriaty, and the like ; but it ia more tike the cha- 
pel of an Inquisition, than of a royal castle. Several rooms in 
tlie castle are filled wich iioman relics^ all found in the neigh- 
bourhood of the town; and often, when I aftenvardg ™ited 
Borne, and thought of this far dietant place, did it give me atnv 
ideas of her ancient power, to reflect upon her identity here and 
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thflre, and upon the akill in ovepeoming difflculties, wlilehj in that 
bsfbarifLn day, mfkdg her to be felt as really upon the Tync, aa 
upon the Tiber. I saw yery soon the sutiie marks of Roman con- 
quest, far aivay in Scotland, near Elpin, niKt Insemesa. 

And to Scot-ljind I now made mjwny, without stopping. Fly- 
ing through No rill umber land, I cauglit many glirapsefl of its 
ocenery anil antiquitie?, about Warkworth and Alnwick. Far 
out at sea, I spitid the loftv bulk of Holy leland, or Lindisfame, 
the lohji of England, I iDBttu^jtivelj bared my head fo it. At 
length I sighted Berwick-upon-Tweed, the Amen Comer of Eng- 
land, where the Cliurch ceaaes, and the Kirk begins. Anon, I 
was over the Border, 
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As I am BOW detailing my " TmpressioTis of England," X nmrt 
leave out myScottieh chapter?, for Hcotlaiidisfartoo rich in mate- 
ria! to be smujigled into the world under say cover eieept its own. 
After a most interesting visit to this romantic land, 1 sigain saw 
England a» I approaclied the CumbcrlEcnd mountain}^, at Ecde- 
fechan, and in spite of my delight in Caledonia, I somehow felt 
that it was home. I reached " Gretna fiieen '* from a direction 
the opposite of that which is the fashion for runaways, and hence 
aaw nothing of " the blactsmith ;" bat I waa informed that he 
duljf po&te himself at the station when the train approHches from 
the other direction, and veiy frcqnenllj' finds customera. It is 
not Tiom as jn the daja of poating ; and if a brace of lovers can 
make sure of a train in advance of pureuers, thej are quite aafe, 
TLe next train may bring tlie frantic frienda and parents} but 
the wedding ie already pTfoi-med, according to the barbaroiia law 
of North Britain, It has been remarked m something pingular, 
if not diJ^acoful, that several who have risen to be Jjord-Chan- 
ceilora of the sonthem kingiiom, were, in early life, married in 
this way, -\iVer a moment's pause at the Gretna station, we were 
whirled across the Sark, with a glimpse of the Solway, and soon 
I was in "merrie CarUsle." I entered it, thanks be to Bishop 
Percy, with special Ih^ugbtS of " Adtua Bell, Clym of the Clough, 
and WUham of Cloudcstee." The poetry of the town is, in fact, 
concentrated in that ballad of ballads. As a border town, it has 
always been subject to those fearful scenes and tragedies, which 
only war treates: and ite history ie a romance, from the days of 
the Conqueat to those of the Pretender, whose flag once waved 
on its walls. It is ehanninply situated, and well watered by it« 
threp rivers ; hut its caotle and ila cathwiral are its chief objecta 
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of inl.ereat, and offer little that can be described with effect, tAer 
a. review of more sinking ppecimens of their kind. Among the 
tomba in the latter, is that of Ar^Lde&con FaJcy, the tiKn^alist, 
who " could not afford to keep a conscience." I did not regard 
it with anj great emotion. Tha adjacent Deanery, at one time 
Ulhsbited by Bishop Per-cy, wns more interesting to me, fo-r ■what- 
ever he mny have been nn a Itbhop, I cannot dunbt that hie taste 
and industry in literature have produced a vast result in the 
poetry and letters of bis Dative tongue, I have often amuBed 
tajibit, not only with hb "ballads" th.6ai£elv6a, hut with -aa 
effort to trace their immediate and remote effects on the taste, 
and even upon the geniua o-f England. They are very striking 
and pTove what may be the lasting results of a "very humble sOTt 
of literary ent-erprige, when it la founded on *' truthe that wake 
to perish never." 

I was in the region of the Lahes, and felt upon me already the 
powerful influences which its great poet^ ha^e Isft it for an. heri- 
tage fore^'er. The noble range of the Cumbei-lands ecemed to 
lift their monumental heads, in memory of Southey and Words- 
worth, I went to Kendal, and sighted the castle where Katheiine 
Parr was bom, but was glad to take the earUeat train to Bownoss. 
Welcome was the aight of Windermere, brightly reflecting the 
evening sky, and encircled by an army of mountaiuB, lifting their 
bristling pUicg as if" to defend it, like a virgin sifter in her loveli- 
Dtea, Who can forget Dr. Amold'a enthuBia.'itiG return to thiB 
dear spot, from the Continent : his jurt comparison of its charmH 
with those of foreign seeneSj and his close noting of the very 
minuter that lingered as he hsiSted to his home at Fox How? 
To me, there is all the heart of poetry in his honest effusion of 
genuine English feeling, "I see the Old Man and the Langdale 
Pikes, rising behind the neairer Villls eo beautifully! We open on 
Windermere, and vain it is to talk of any eju-fhly beauty ever 
equalling this country, in my eyes. No Mola di Gaeta, no Valley 
of the Velino, no Salerno or Vietri can rival, to me, this Vale of 
Windermere, and of the Kotlia. Here it lieii in the perfection 
of ite beauty, the deep sliadowe on the unruffled water; and 
mingling with every form, and sound, and fragrance, cornea the 
full thought of domestic affettiotis, and of national and of Chria- 
tian: here is our own house and home ; here are our owu coun- 

Itiys laws and langua^: and here is our Engli.sh Church I" 
Good! glorious! ever}' word. I can feel it all, and the Loat 
^v^Orda mote th&b he did. It ia to the Cburoli that England owes 
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pll the reftt, and yet that palfodiiim (I hafe tie word) of England's 
Lolieat, and dearest, and best peculiarities, tie would fiiin h&vB 
Germanized ! I lielieTe, in mj heai't. he was better than hia 
theories, iind would have been the first to Bhrink from hia own 
dreams of reform, had he lived lo sue them foming into shape as 
realities. I cannot but follow hia speaking memoranda:-— 
" Arrived at Bowne&s, 8.:20 ; left at 8.31 ; passing Rjigriffg Gate, 
8.37 ; over Troutbeek Bridge, S.51 ; here is Eeoierigg, 8,58 ; and 
liere Lowood Inn, 0.04 and 30 secondal" No fast laaii, at Uio 
Derby, STer held his watcTi more bi-catlileaslj ; he was speeding 
home, and there he was in twenty minutes more, at hia own 
" mended gate," wife and darlings all rfurnfJ pspa, and sg ends 
his journal ! Oh, wliat so enviable aa a home, just here? My 
own is far away — and I stop at Lowood Innj grateful for such 
innfl as England only affords, and proposing to spend such a Sun- 
day as England only hallows. I am not forgetful «f my own 
dear land ; I love her Hudaon, aa I can never love even an Eng- 
lish lake; tjut thejanglirgs of a Sunday in America, the unutter- 
able WTfltcbedn^w of perpetuated quarrels among Christians, an4 
all the Midne^ of religious disunion, in its last stage of social 
disorganization J take away my sense of rcpoee, wlien I survey 
an Anicriean landscape, and the spires of our villagea ; and who 
can iBcasure the indifference, the atheism, and the godless con- 
tempt for trntb which all this breeds? Good Lord ! when shall 
this plague of locusts disappear from our aky'* When shall all 
Christians who love Cl^ist in truth and soberness, agree to love 
one another ? 

At Lowood Inn I Spent such a Sunday, as I liad promised my- 
seli", at St. Asaph. A morning and evening walk, by the late, 
was its momiug and evening cbaitn, and calm, Pweet tTSJoyment 
of the service was its suhstanlial blessing. Here, Southey's words 
came forcibly lo mind, i\s I recalled the common worship, in 
winch my bdovcd friendy, at home, were uniting with mc j the 
Prayer-book its blessed telegraph ! 

" OJi, hdd it holy I i( will be a bond 

(i( love a>i(l bruthr?rhi>od, whpii all besiJo 
Hath bcon diesolvFd ; and thuugh niJo ccean rail 
Bctneen the chirdren ol' svir fatlierland, 
This flmll bp their communion : thej aho-U send, 
Linked in one siicred feelitig. at one hour, 
In ihe aame languoge, the !4«in<; jirs^er to hearen. 
And each rcnieiubpriQg each in pictj, 
Pl^y for the other'» welfare." 
13* 
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Early on Monday m-oming, in n fairy-like little steamer, I mada 
a cireuit oi tbe lalc'.', eryoying fine wetither. nnd delightfwl views. 
Tlio cloude took ihi- ahapn of everjihing Iteaiitiful Jiiring the dajj 
now hanging over the ''I'ikcs," like legions of angels, and now 
buii'Hng t hum selves up int*t domes and ealhcdralfij upon the sum- 
mits' of the everlasting hiJIs. Aa for tht lake itseH it ia some- 
thing between Lake George and Cayuga Ijake: its scenery in 
somp p:irts. even finer than the fint^st of the one, and its tamer 
parts, almost always equjd to the best of the other. Lake 
George, however, in its esceeding wildncw, has fe own special 
cliarro for me ; and Windermere a loo artificially beautiful, on 
the whole, to rival it. Towards noon, I went, by eoach, to 
Grassnierei parsing through Aniblesliie, atid by the lute residence 
of Wordsworth, and enjoying tLe views of Rydalcoere, and 
Knab Scanr, nnd then of Grttssmere itself, with its swoet church, 
deep in the vale. The inn a-t Grqsamere is well placed, on b 
slight aapent from the valley, and provides a tooihsouie repast for 
the louris-t. I went on liorsc-back, over hill and dale, to " Dun-' 
geon Ghyll," a cataract well known to readers of Wordsworth, 
but leas interestiag iu iteelf, though curioua aa well as prelty, than 
the Bcencry through whicli one passes to gel thei-e. The moun- 
tain ranges, and peak.o, as they come into wght, and seem to shift 
their poNitian?, are B«fRci*iit, I should think, to indkc the region 
ever new in its peculiar altractione, eppecially when one lakes 
into account the endless variety imparted to Buch aceneii by the 
difteront Beasoiis, hours of the day, states ftf the atmosphi>re, and 
candilions of sky aud clouds. Wise poets wi^re these Lakers ! 
And how "Kit North" muBt have reveUed in these palaces of 
nature ! Ah 1 slowly returned, I caught my laat gluu)}se of Win- 
di^riiiore, hdiJ then saw the vale of Graastnere, in its evening 
beiiuty. Arrivexi at the churchyard, I sought the grave of 
Wordsworth. A plain grave, and his name merely. The river 
rushing by lulls hia repose. A carriage drove up, and seeing a 
fenaale ntoumer approach, attended hj a aervant, or waiting- 
maid, 1 withilrew, and pretended to be otherwise engaged. The 
lady 9catt<Ti.'d flowers ou the grave of the poet, and stood thera 
awhile, musing. It waa hie widow; and when ghe had left 
the sacred spot, I returned, and admired the fragrant and beauti- 
ful tokens of her atTection, which, aa I learned, she every day 
renews, I grithored. aome wild flowsrs, growing by the gravBi 
and resolved to beur tlienk to K^'swii^k, and leave them on tha 
grave of Southey. This pilgrimage I waa determined to make, on 
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Rnd taring BjraTiged for my luggage to be sent to a (■■on- 
verient point, I etarl^il accordingly, !ate in the aftPmoon, with a 
■walk of twelve miles before me ; to do wliidi, I gave myself three 
hooTB for thewalking, aud one for resting and idling. I expocted 
to rearli Keflwiek by early moonlightj for the moon waa nuw, iind 
ihe (lays long. Mine host Ihooglit it too lai^ for a start, after a, 
Jatigniiig diiy; but I lind prji.iMiBed in Scotland, :ind knew my 
Btrcn^.h, and the inapira.tion of the spot was such that I felt no 
wparinesa. On the pontrary, it is iinpospibLe to describe the flow 
of spirits Tvith which I began and ended this walk. Paeaiiig 
Helm Crag, I decided that the ''old woman" on the top, la far 
more like a millenial group, in coloBsal sculpture, tor it greatly 
rescmbl<i9 a lion with a (amb in ita embracfl. At erery step, 
Wordaworth and Soulhey revive in memory ; every pebble eeems 
to have attracted their love, and taken its place in their poetry. 
After a long, but gradual ascent, we reach the cairn that covars 
King DunmaJl's bonea, and looking back at the charming view, 
Buy fai'twelJ to Griissmere. In the distanue, ahead, what looms 
up! The guide-book aaya Skiddaw. There once lived Southey; 
tliL^re now he eleepS, As I left this neighbourhood, I obsef^ed 
to my surpriae, tmother group on the mountain, in all respects 
like the "old woman," only turned the other way. Both are 
fortfled by loose ronkB on the height of the mountain ; but I have 
Been no mention of tliis one. And now my way lay along the 
base of the '■ mighly MelTellyn." The road whb easy to the fool, 
and innumerable are ita eharins. I came to the lovely ThiHmere, 
or I-eatUcewater: the viewe of the aurroui\ding crags, »nd of 1h« 
water itaclf^ wearing a more beautiful aspect, for the hour and 
the departing daylight. Blue-bells were everywhere growing by 
the road, Itj handfulls. I stopped to examine a stone which 
seems to record the death of a Quaker's favourite horee, A car- 
riage came along, which proved to be full of cockney tourista. 
One of them descended and read, as follows; — "Thirlaeth of 
ninth month, 1813 ; 

Fallen from 'ii fellow's »ide, 

The sMeii beneath (Ii)iB Ijing; 
{Hlia 'arness 'ere '« dlsil, 

'U (1i)od17 fault nu dying," 

The pathos with which thesa words were uttered waa truly 
Pickwickian, and the step from the sublime to the ridiculous waa 
BO effectually taken hy my feelings, that for a long way beyond. 
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HolveHyn re-eclioeil to my laughter. Fasaing ThirLiuere, tW 
Bwi^t val^ of St. John opened a bewitching prospect, aTid I Iut«4 
it for its name. Leading it on my right, I tben turned toward 

Keswick, and aa tlie last Wght of day disappeuretl, there, befora 
me, lay Dpr went water, tlie new moon elioddiiig u tremulous light 
on il3 bosom, Thi?, then, wag Soiithcy's own Keswick, aod 
HkiiHaw tobr over head ! I slept soundly and aweelly at tLe 
•' Royal Oak-" 

In th* morning, I took a bai^ and waa rowed round the. 
kite, whi^^h diil not disappoint me. One of the men had been a. 
senant of Southey's, and he told me many anecdoles of his 
uiaBter, "Yonder, it seoniH to me, I esn see him now," said the 
itllow, ''walking with a book in his hand." II13 described him 
as good to the poor, and said, "he often gave tiTe sliillinga, at a 
time, to my mother." In wet weather he still took tlie air, and 
walked well on elogs. I wam mueh ehamied svith the islets of 
(be lake, a^nd the singular traditions which invi?8t them all with 
HO much interest. The romantie stories of the unfortunate 
family of Derwentw^ater, whose eai'ls were attainted for their 
Sihare in fke Prstender'?. rebellion, are partly connected w'tih one 
of th«ee islands, and the lake itaelf peeme made for a scene of 
romance. 'Wiiiilernicre ia not to be compared with it. I wag 
rowed to Lodore, and saw "how the water eoraea down." 
Sometimes 'tis a mere burlesque of the poem ; but 1 e.iw it in t'ull 
force^ and entirely justifying all the purticiples whiek the genius 
of Southey ha* contrived to set going, like a rataraet, out of the 
fiiiintain of Lia brain. After this, I swam in the lake, tempted 
t do so by the double attraction of il£ pellucid watei-s, and its 
(_'uyt-alian aMociationa. 

I visited Southey'a grav*, in Crosthwmte chnrchjard. 'Twaa 
sulomn to see the grass growing, and its tall epeufa sLaking in the 
breiize, over the head of that tine geoiue, and the heart of that 
good and faitliful man. In the church, where he so often prayed, 
a superb statne of the poet lies, at full length, on an altar-tomh. 
I placed in tli« marble htind the flowers I had hrought from the 
jrrave of Wordsworth, a tribute to their friendship, and a token 
of my homage for both. Great and good men; th*y were the 
"lucida sidera" of English literature, in a dark and evil time 
and now that their sweet influence has triumphed over the 
clouds and vapours which obscured their first rising, how 



they shine, 
behind ! 



in heaven, and brighten the scenes they ha.y& 
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Greta Hall^ the poet's late resideDce, stands a littla buck {rom 
Ihe Fotid, in the sbadow of Skiildaw. I paid a pisit to a daughter 
of the bard, wlio lovss to linear neur iiei- fatlier'e grave ; and it 
was deligtilful to obaorve th<! aiinplitity with ivhicli ehd entered 
into the enthusiasm of a, pil^iiu to lliat shrine of lier affections. 
The aged Mrs. T^vel, wlio?o name is familiar to Iho readare of 
C-'olefidf:!;, and liis e:>titemporaric^ alw allowed me. to be present- 
ed to her. It was affecting to see a fijoap of Sontliej'a lovely 
little graad-cliiliireu with her, in monrning thr a mother. Thpy 
are richer in tlie heritage of his name and r.hara^tep than it thoy 
were the heira of the Derweut waters, and restored to all thflir 
honours and H3stal.es, 

By coiit'h to I'enrith, by the vale of St, John, and Hntton- 
moor. Oa tha moor, I saw a cottage, with an ineeription too 
defip for me, of which my reader shall have the henetit. It was 
this : — 

"]. W. 

This l>uilding''A^ age, lh«S« l«tt»a thaw, 

Though majiy gase, yet few nUI know. 

MD.CCXDt." 

. Waltoaian puzzle in its ^uaJntnet^, not to ip&ak of the iaitiala! 
Driving hy Graystoke, in wliich ia an old town-croas, we h-ad a 
Bight of its phurt'h and caetlo. But two odd-looking farm-houses, 
wliich we paswd, presenting at a dtat-aaee the a(»peiiranee of forte, 
Bnrprifted me more, by their American names, " Mount Putnam," 
and "Bunker-hill." They were built and named soon al'ter the 
battle: and the whip laughed aa he slyly sumiiped, Ihal the 
DuVe of Norf'>ll(, to whom they belong, "mast have been afraid 
the 'Merlrane were coming over." At Penrith, I visited the ex- 
traordinary grave- in the churchyard, called the GumCs. Its his- 
tory is lost in the obscure of antif^uity ; but one Oioen is said to 
lie there, at full length, the head and footfitonefl being fifteen feet 
apart. The stones arc tall needles, of curious form, and covered 
with Kunie carvings and unintelligible words. Not far from 
Penrith, ate 3om<.' nmiient csiverns, marked by traced sf gigatitic 
inhabitants, such aa iron-gratinga, and other relics worthy of the 
habitation of Giant Despair. 

Next morning, we were favoiuwi with a brilliant sky and cool 
breeze, and I took the top of the coach for a drive a.erojiS the 
couiitrj", thrnngh Weattnoreland, into Yorkshire. A wweet odour 
of liay-malcing filled the air as we st-arledj and soon we had fine 
views of BrOugham-hall, and caetle, with a emaU adjoining park. 
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A more interesting objprt to me vfus a. smaU column, by the 
roaciside, celebrated by Wor Jflworth, called the Coiinteaa of Pem- 
broke's Pillar. It was erected in tlie esi! days of Cromwell, not 
to celebrate a battle, or a crime, but as a monument of love. 
that spot, in her better days, the Lady Anne Clifford had part' 
for IhQ last time, with her beloved niotber, the Countess Dow; 
of Pembroke, and she therefore catiaed this stone to be eel aa 
memorial, and inscribed accordingly. But ahe did yet more, for 
hard by is » stone table, on which the Bnniyersary of that parl^ 
jno is annually eelebrated by a dole of bread to the poor of t 
parish of Bronghain, to pay for which sLe left the annual sum 
four pounds to th« chui-ch forever. 'Iliia is giving a stone to 
those who ask dread, in an orthodox way. The inscription ends 
with inws Dff) ,- and my heart responded in the manner which 
Wordsworth suggests. ''Many a ntraiiger," he e&ys, ''though 
no clerk, has- responded Attich, as ha passed by." Our drive con- 
tinued a plea-sant one till we eamo to Appleby, an Laterestiug old 
town, lhr<>«gh which lUEB the river Eden. In itg church are 
monuments of the Lady Atme Clifford and her mother, At 
Brough, we came to tm old castle, erected before the Con(]ues.t. 
Its church has a pulpit, heivn of a $ingle atone; B.ni\ tiiey wU a. 
good etory of its Irella. A worthy drover of Lhe adjoining moorB, 
once brought a fine lot of cattle to market, proiaisin;;! to make 
them bellow all together, and to be heard from iJroi]gh to 
Appleby, Accordiagly with the mwney they sold tor, he gave 
the pariah a peal of bells, which constantfy fultlla his vow. He 
deserves to be imitntcd by richer men. At Brough the coach 
lefE me, and I took a post-ehaise over the dreary region of Stiuc- 
muir; dreary, just then, but not so in the sportiiig-seaaon, when 
tbo moor is alive with hunters and fowlers. At Bowes, agai 
emerging from the moorlands, we came to the remains of a 
tie, jind to the hm interesting i-elica of a school, which had 
appeared under the influence of a general conviction, that it 
the original " Dotheboys Hall," A dull place is Bowes; 
Btrikiftg over a rugged country, northward, I ca.mii soon into 
chai-ming valley of the Tee», and so arrived at the secluded church 
and parsonage of Eoraaldkii'k, on a. visit to a cler{iyman, who hear- 
iag my maternal name, and deriving from the eame lineage, in 
timea long past, yet claimed roe as a relative, and welcomed me 
as a brother. I found a missionary from India, addressing a few of 
his parishionei's^ in an adjoining Bchool-houae, and there I first 
saw my hospitable Mend, and joined with bim in tlie sotetuujtiea 
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of a missionarj meeting, ajnoDg a few of the neighbouring peaean- 
I.rj. With this estimaljle tiergyman. and hia family, I tarried till 
th* third Jay, enjoying greatly their attentiTC hospitalities, and 
trying to catch trout in the Tees. The very sound of this rush- 
ing river recalteii the story of iiokeby, and amid its overhanging 
foliage, I almost fancied 1 could sea skulking the pirate-figui'e of 
T^ertram Risingham, 

I was not allowed to kave thia happy roof unattended. The 
eldest son of the family, a young Cantab, took me more thaa 
twenty milts, to Tliehnioni:!, through a most roraanlie country, 
allon-ing me to visit the ruina, near Itokeby, and to stop at many 
interesting sjwts. We journeyed through Barnai'd Caatie, and by 
Egglestone Ahl>ey, and met with several adventures in our 
" search of th>; picturesque," but at last emerged into the surpris- 
ing flf'pnery of RiL-hmond, which I foond beautiful beyond all 
that its name implies, and not unworthy of shariug it ivilh ila 
eouthcrn namesake, on the Thames. It ia tha older of tbe two, 
and ia rcKntrkable for aoinething more than beauty, ft has 
a touch of grandeur about it. and the ruins of iie old historic 
castle, on tli« hanks of the Swale, full of traditions of feudal 
so-v«rei^ty, ancl Btill massive anil yenerablc in appt-arance, give 
an imposing sir of majesty to the town. The aspect of the val- 
ley of the Swale is almost American, in its wildness, in many 
paj-ts, and I keenly relighed even my railway journey through 
a region no inviting to delay, I made my way to Leeds, where, 
amid smoke, and much that is diaagreeahle, stands the interesting 
Churc^h of St, Mai'v'a, lately renewed and beautified by its iliit.h- 
ful vicar. Dr. Hook. I had barely time to visit this sacr<^l phwie, 
and contenting myseli" with having sighted Kirkstall Abbey, in 
the vaJo of AirUj I continued my journey to my first English 
home, in Warwickshire, The gUmpaoa of Derbyshire scenery 
which I enjoyed, in my rapid joumej-, were full of beauty : and 
the mishap of losing a trunk, gave me the opportunity of putting 
to the test the fidelity of the Knglish railway system. As sooa 
as I discovered that some blunder bad l>een committed, I inform- 
ed the guard, and at the first station, telegraphic messages were 
despatched, and in a short time my trunk followed me to tlie par- 
BODage, where I passed the tiuuday with, my fneuil. 




CHAPTER XXXI V. 



Cotvpa- — GreemvKh. 

MoBE than once hftve I betriypd, in tLe course of my narra- 
tive, a atrong afiectioD fur tlie naiDi? ani] miimary of Cocvper.. 
To bis poetry ajid letters, I was introduced in eai'ly ctiil(Ilic»od, 
by the adiuiring terniB in which ii boloved purcnt often quoted 
ajud rTiticiaod tLem ; and no liiibsequcnt familiai'ity witli tLcui hag, 
in the leiot, irapiiiTcd my relish for (heir peculiar charms. I re- 
giud him as Ibc regenerator of Englieli poetry, unit as the rui>rn- 
iKig-atar of all that truly iUustrat^s the ninetee-ntii Miittiry. A 
gentlti but powcri'ul eatiriat of the evil& of his own times, be 
-was a noblp agent in the hand of God, for removing tliem, and 
making way lor a gi'eat restoration. Without dreaining of bis 
miflsdon, ho wiie a prime mover in tlie great aeliua which liaa 
thrown off the lethargy of Hanoverian ism, and awakened tlie 
Church of England to world-wide enterprises of good j and 
though the ityudicious counsels of good John Ne*vt(m gave a turn 
to his piety, wluch may well be deplored in its consequences upon 
himself, it is ground for rejoicing that the influences of the Cburqh 
upon Ilia own good tastP, were rtrfing enough to rescue ilia cflu- 
tribiitions to lilerature from the degradinp effedB of religious 
enthusiasm. If any one will take the trouble to compare '• (hu 
Task " with aiieh a pToduetion as PoUok's *' Course of time," Jie 
will be struck witli thu force ol' my remark, for thenf the same 
enthusiasm exihitu itself as developed by fieclariani(>m. I w:ia 
sarprised to find how many place:] in England were fraught with 
recollcctionK of this retired and sejentiuy poot. A difitsmt view 
of St, Aiban'n, the banks of the Ouac, the churchyard of St. 
Margaret's, and the school-room, at Westminster, the gardens of 
the Tem^ple, and the little village of St. Neot's all recalled him. to 



mind, in his various ' moods, of suffering and dejection. Even the 
Tuins of Nelley Abhey revived his mpmory, for there le seems to 
lave been filled with novel eraotionii, a^ an unn^onted touriat, 
with wtom romantic scenes were ftu- fi-om familial-. The oppo- 
site pole of [loetic assoeiation betjame electric in Cheapside, where 
so miiTij John Gilpins still ki>&p shop, if they do not "ride 
abroad." But I Trequently pii^aeii, on the railway, a village in 
Hen ford shire, which is invested with memories of a. more elevat- 
ed and affecting character. It was not only the birth-plai^e of 
the poet, (aa well as of Bishop Ken,) but its church-lower is th&t 
from which he heard the beQ tolled on the burial-daj of hia 
mother. Its pursonage was the scene of all those maternal ten- 
dernesses, which he has go touchingly celebrated j and who that 
has shai'ed the love of a Christian mother, can fait to reverence 
the bard, who has so inimitably enshrined, in poetry, the best 
and holiest instineta of the hnman heart, as exhibited in the mu- 
tual lovefi of the mother and hef t\oa 1 I cOuM hot leave 
England without first paying a pilgrimage to those flcenea of hia 
maturer life, which have beeome classic from their irequent men- 
tion in his poeniH. 

Afl I was taking my ticket for a second-class passage to the 
nwirest point on the railway to Olitoy, I happened to meet a 
gentleman who had juat bonght his, and with whom I had the 
pleasure of sojne iicquaintance. Knowing him to be connected, 
by marriage and position, with eome of the moat aristocratic 
families in the kingdom, I very naturally said to him — "I'm 
going the same way with you, but shall lose the pleasure of your 
<'ompftny, for I've only a s-ei-ond-claai ticket," I was amused with 
his jinawer: — "Yea, for IVe only a tAfVrf-class ticket." He 
briefly explained that he waa forced to economize, and that, 
although he did not like it, the inconvenience of & Seal amopg a 
low-clasa of people, for a short time, waa not so intolerable aa a 
collapsed purse, "especially" he added, "as I am thus enabled 
to travel in the first-class carriages when I Iravel with ray wife." 
ISucb is the independence aa to action, and thv freedom a? to cun- 
fesMon of economy, which characterize a well-bred man, whoi^e 
position in society is settled; and I could not but think how 
Bii[>lil>ish, in tile contrast, ia the conduct of miiny of my own 
countrymen, who, if they ever use prudence, ia their expenses, 
are afrjiid to have it known. An aristocracy of money is not 
only ctintcniptiblc in itself, but it puraes a land with a universal 
sbame of eeeming prudent. It makes the dvllarerl upatart fancy 
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bimaeir a gentloinan, wtUe tho trui-* geallsman in de^aom i^ Ins 
own vyea, as weU as in tin! estimation of tlie yulgur, hy the fact, 
tbat bis house is ^inalt, hin fiiniituTe plain, and his table frugnL 
licence so much uphohtei-ij iu Americaf ao much botol-lUe; and 
sudi a eonterapt fi>r quiet resp-JtiabiJiij. 

TbU anecdote Ib uot out of pluce in a chapter devoted 
Cowj.)er. Tlws poet whs h man of gentle blood, and, in evu 
sensi! of thc! wurd^ a gentkintui. Mimy uu KngliRh nobleman 
vastly inferior to him in point of extrtuition. He was descended 
from the blood-royal of Henry Third, and in divera waja 
allied Xa the old aristocraey of England, He used to be viail 
at Olney, by persons of CLuality, in tlieii' (.-hariotsi and tit 
ladles were glad to accept Kia hoapitalities. Hut hia home at 
ney, where he lived for years, was one of the humhiest in tl 
pUoe, and even liis darling residence, at Weatan, was such a dv 
ling as most coimtry-piuBonB would consider barely cooifortahle. 
Now, I do not mean to say thiit John Bull prel'ers 3uch an 
eatahlisbment for a genlLemen'a habitation; but I do mean that 
nobody in England would be so insane as to think leas of 
gentleman, for liFiug thus liitmlily, rapecially if he lived bo frc 
principle. 

Aft I eame to Newport-Pagnel, a. respectable elderly 
drove by, in an open carriage, whom the whip pointed out to ma 
as Mr. J3ull ; the son of Cowper's old friend, whom hn delighted 
to chU Lis dear Ttt.nriis. Ilaviug a few minutes lo spare in the 
pLacE^and a proper introduetion, I called at Iujj hou^ mid was gle 
to be shown a portrait of the venerable personage him^U^ — t 
" araoke-inhaling Bull" of the Letters. A lady of the family 
politely gave me all needed di-rection?, but a5^iii*e<l me I sUould 
be greatly disappointed in Olncy, where '' there waa nothing to 
sec but old houses, and a geueral aspect of deeay." I said^' Yes, 
but the hoiiHe is there — ^and the sumraer-liouse — and the spire — 
and the bridge V I was answered that these were yet rcmsuning, 
though jtomewhat the worse for wear and weather j and so, hav- 
ing Bueeeedcd in hiring a horse, off I went, alon& As I ap- 
proftohed the neighbourhood of Olncy, the first truly Cowperish 
aiglit that ati-uck uiL'—and I had never seen such a sight be.fore 
in my lif&— was n Living illustration oi' Ids tines :^- 

"Yon cottagp.r that weavee- at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbln-B, ail her little store !" 

She little knew tow much pleasure the sight of her gave t^ a 
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pae^g atranger, ^th whQoi hoc art hod been readerfd jjoeti- 
cally beautiful, "by the cliarma of Cowpcr's verse* This ia^ in 
fact, tlie Becret of liia spell aa a poet, Ilie power of investing even 
homely thinsp, in rtal life, -with a cerUvin fascitjating attractive- 
ne^. He avoids tlie romiintlc and the poetical, lit clioosicig hia 
tlieinpa; but ho elevates what in commoii to a dignity and beauty 
unkno^ni before. He is the most English of ETin;lish barcLa, and I 
love him for teaching inc to %c a something ev«n in the Eiiglbh 
poor, whiL'h makea them, to me, vastly more interesting than the 
romantic peasantry of Italy. True ^ the latter tread the vin luge, 
and the other (mlysLaeli the corn; hut the English cotttigi^ haa 
the Bihle in it, and its children leam the Ten Commandments, 
and also learn tLat " cleanliness is next to godlLaess;" wliilo in 
Italy, uniong fleas and other veruiin, the iiile pwents sit lazily in 
the sun^ and Ihe childron run after the tmvcillcr'p coach-whi^ 
lying while they hag, and Bhowing by their religious vocabulary, 
that liacphns and Maria ara confounded in their im^nntion as 
Saints of the same calendar. 

At length I saw tho ppire of Ohiey, and soon I cropped the 
liridge, over whose "weariaorae^ but needful length," u^ed to 
come the news from London, to ?i})aoc Cowper'!} winior eveninge. 
I was not loug iu finding ihe poet's most iinpoetical home, now 
occupied by a petty shop-keoper, who has turned his parlour into 
a stall. Here he lived, however, and here he sang : hero, mother- 
ly Sirs, Unwin made tea for him, and Lady Austen gave Lim 
" the aofd" for his " Task." Under thcae etaira once loi^ed I'uas, 
TLaey, and Bess ; those happy hares which, alone of their kind, 
have had a lixai habitation, and will always have a »ame. In tlie 
garden, I saw where the oui-umber-vine used to grow, anil where 
Puas used to ruminate beneatli its leaves, like Jonah under his 
gourd. An apple-tree, was pointed out to me as "set by Mr- 
CowpeWe own Lauds." The gm-den h;ia bet-ii pieced off, and to 
»Ge the •' aummcr'houBe," I wa.s forced to enter, by a neighbour's 
leave, another enclosure. Flere is the little nestliug-plaoe ^ of 
Cow-pep's poesy — the retreat where hia Egf^ria oame to him. In 
the fence, is still (he wicket he made^ to let him intn the parson- 
ajK-grounds. when Newton waa his confrf^or. 'Here, then,' I 
said, * one may faney the h!y and the cose, p-nwing in rivalry ; 
aiid aupther rose fUit iritsfiet.1 in a shower ; and (he ^aund t>/' tJu 
church-iiniiuj Ml, and a tliousand other miuiitc matlens in them- 
selves, all taking tlicir place in the poetic Biaguzine of C'owper, 
aikd to conaitkg into verse, through bin brain, ae the RiiillieiTy leaf 
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Wcomes Bill;, bj ftnolher proceM of Bpinning.' It wbb a smafl 
tiplii for audi a hancat, and jet " the Task " grew here. 

And now, anot.hw rniEe broHglit inc to the more agreeabl 
Weaton-UntlerwooJ, the report of all hia walking d&ye A' 
Ohieyi luid the ilear r^lTPat of hia laler life; the Llcurer, becaaaa 
l>cstow(!(l by the lovely Lady Ht'sfceth. This is, indeeii, a red- 
deace worthy of a. poet, and tlioagii all who once rendered it aa 
chajmiuj* H> Cowt^er have piuiefd away. I wtis agreeably surpr 
ed to find no imporlitnt feature changed. A painful identity 
longs 10 it : you reeogniae, at every step, the fidelity of the poefs 
descriptive powepp, and it aeeina iinpoasiDe thiit he who has m&cte 
the scene part of himself, haa been for hiilf a century in his 
grave, while all this survives. You enter the desoliitc park of 
the 'rhrot'ltmortons, and there ia "the alcove," with it& com- 
mtinding view, so deiirto the poet's eye, and Olney spire in Ihsdis- 
tauce. You pass into " the "VVilderne&B," now a wildernesa 
indeed, for it is neglected and overp-own. Here are a couple of 
umsj now green with moss, and lovingly clasped by ivy, but each 
marked with familiar names, and graced by Cowper's playful 
verso. Tlio i>Qe adorns tliii grave of " Neptune," Sir John Throck- 
morton's pointer; the other is the monument of " Fop," his 
ladyV favourite spiiniel. I hailed this memoriML of '^ Lady 
Frog's" pet; l}ut waa far more moved to desciy, before long, at 
the end of a flowery alley, the antique host of Homer, which 
Cowpsr so greatly valued, find to wlli(^h Sic gave & Gr^wk ioscrip' 
tion, which Hayky waa proud to do into English ; — 

" The Bculploi ">. N4]iieleaB though o-nce daai to f&ma ; 
But itiis man beaiE an everlaeling name." 

Here, then, that "stricken deer that left the herd," was led 
a Bweet Covert y.t last, and went in and out, and found pastut 
under the guidance of one ''who hud himself been hurt by 
archers," With -what encliantmenl these LaunW of hallowe 
genius inspired me! And yet never felt I so melancholy befomT 
The utter liineliaees of the accni;; tiie fact thflit th-cy who bad 
bestowed its charm, were all, long ago, dead; and then tt 
painful reality — everything else there, as it should be; the Ts 
pO poerti, but a verity, and before my eyes 5 but Cowper, Hajley, 
Austen, Hesketh, all gone forever; these thotij;htH were oppree- 
sivi;. I BJLt down, and almost wept, as I repeated the names of 
those who were so " lovely and pjeasaut ia their lives," and who 
DOW are undivided in death 1 It was an hour of deeper feeling 
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tban I hEM5 realized b^ore, at anj shrme of departf^ genius, in 

I went to the house, anii rejoiced in the comfort it must have 
affoniad towijur, iik his ktter ilajs. It is neat and eomtbrt»h)e, 
ftjiil ilie village iH u pretty one, trim and thrifty in its look, and 
snHicieatly poetioal. It h;i9 "an air of snng cnncfalmontj" whieh 
must have taeou mOEt congoniaJ to its gift^ inlialiitfint, aail it 
not imsuited to hb Ibn'luese for receiving his frienila as 
ts. I went into the poet's chiimber, and also into that which 
Lady Ileslteth oawl to occnpy. In the former, there in a ead 
autogTHpli (jf the poet, in leyd-pencil, beliind a wimiow-ahutter. 
The winiiow hiui been walled ap, and only lately re-opened, 
when the pencilling was found- It is one of the poet's last 
perfotraances — an adieu to Wepton, ■written there, a» he left it 
forever : — 

" Farewell dear ecenea forever cloaeJ to tne, 
O for what BDiranB must I non esdisng-e ye!" 

No wonder he lamantud a departure from auch a retreat, into 
nearer projciraity to tlie had world. Walking in the park, 
beneath its avenue of iiiieient Umea, I envied the nilililing Hocks 
that ivei'e straying ahout, and (he cattle that were reclining in 
their ahade. So peaceful ! If life were given us for ignoble 
devotion to self, I know of nothing within reach of a dergy- 
man'B humhle fortune to which 1 ehould more aj'Jenlly fispire, 
than such an abode as Weston, where a golden tiifun between 
what is common and what is poetical in scenei^, and situation, 
Btill offers every indueement to a man of taste to settle down, 
and live contentedly; Or, like Walton, "to bwvs Grod, and go a 
fiehing." 

On returainfi' to Ijondon, I was rejoiced to meet an old and in- 
timate friend, ii-oni America, whose g^'niua has given him diatino- 
tion, at homo and abrond — Mr. Hnntington, the artist. With 
liini I, once more, visited the Crystal Palace, aad enjoyed the 
henelit of Ida criticisms in eurveying the works of art, there die- 
clayed. WiiTvere iLtfcestcd I o observe aconftantgroupof admir- 
ing spectators han^inj; around the Greek Siave, of our I'ountry- 
man, Mr. Powers. Other nude figures, altliougi! many of tht'in 
were far bettBir odc.ulated to iippesd to eoiirse curiosity, were 
conipariitively neglected, so that we eould not hut consider the 
amouut of interest which this work secured, a proof of some- 
thing superior, in its character, I own thal^ for my own part, I 
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4o boi like it. Th^ subject is a. fitb&tial aab, fmd <]q^ not appeal 
to any loflj sentiment. Beauij in cLaine, and exposed in the 
elianibles, is a Icmilu'-soiiie id^ii. at best. 

I went Willi Mr. Hunlingtoii to the rooma of the British Insti- 
tution, iu rall-Alall, ivhere in a fina coUet;tion ot' patntiitga, bj 
Un[i:>ih and foreign inasten*. It was a great advaTitage to me to 
be preparwl hy the liialH of bo eminent an artwt. for my oontinen- 
KlI lour, iin4 uften, m ll^e gallerieB ol' Italy, I hftd occasion lo 
thank my friend for enabling me to ai>iirei4ate many tilings whiiA_ 
would, otberwiee, have escaped me. At tlie CKhibilion of wa6 
coloured paintings, I was afHoniahal, by the rich collection, 
the exceeding beauty of itiuny of the pictures. The fruit, iuid 
flower pieces, of Hunt, were almost miracles. He paints a bi 
nest, with the egjjs, arid every straw, ao perfeet, that the 
would infaJlJhlj' attempt lo ait in it, and he coi^trives to beetoi 
in a iiedge of hawthorn, so green and white> and ao entirely na 
ral, that you would not think of taking the nest, without niaki^ 
up your mind to bu sorely Geratuhod. It would make JV 
iiiorniiig of a winter-day, to have a few such paintings to look . 
and no one who loves nature could ever be tired of thein. 

The weather was aa hot, at this timy, ia London, as it is of 
narily, nt the same add-on, in BtJtimore or New- York, It w( 
the niidille of August, and the moon being near the full, 
niglila were very bejuitiful; and I observed it the more, becai 
neither sun aor nioon have much tredit for making Tvondon st- 
tractiv;. Late at night, I could see the Wellington statue almost 
as distinctly from the Marble arch, as at Hydu-park <'omer, and 
the Bcenery of the Park, by moonlightj was enchaniing. When 
slialL we have Such parks in nil our large towns ? 

Next day, with Huntington, and Gray, both of our National 
Academy, I went out to Greenwich Hospital, to survey the 
place, and to enjoy a parting white-bait dinner. We went down 
ID a steamer, enjoying the excoraion the more for our comparison* 
of all we 6aw with the Bay of New- York, and the Hudson. It 
was jjloasiint, now and then, to discern an American vessel, and 
to know iter at once, by her ^aceful fonu, amid a forest of 
mawtc. 

Grconwich is the great outside park of Ixindon, the resort 
thousands of her plt'O-^ure-geekcrs, of the humble clasa, Tl 
Uoyal (}ba<TYatory stands on a commanding eminence, and the 
elope of its hill towards the river, is the favourite sporting place 
of mammas and children. As a prime meridian, however, I tir 
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ways regfret that it ia not deposed, by the religion of Englnnd, 
■which ought to take the lead in making Jerusalem the sl.arting 
point for all Christian reckonings. The wings oi thy morning 
aboiild rise evciy day, from the Holy Sopulelire, and there evening 
Bhould come down to brood, with eveiyUiiiij to make it the first, 
and the last place, in I lie minds and heajls of a i«DKonied world, 
Greemvich Hospital ia, indeed, a palace of tho poof. On the 
terrace, between its wings, OTie cannot but be impreaaed with a 
sense of the greatness of ii nation which tlius lodges the humhlest 
of ifs worn-out defendera. Tbe old peneioners, liobbling about, 
in their lilue uniforms-, and Cogketl-hala, nipve JOIir prafound re- 
Bpect. Their wounds, and battered yisages, seera to 8pe:ik of 
Storm and shipwreck, and of shell and broadsides, in every cli- 
mate under heaven. They can tell wonderful things of Nelaon 
and of CoUingwood ; and all aeem to uddrese you, like Burns' 
hero, with the tale, 

" How the J Berve<] out Iheir trade 
Wtien th-e Moro low was laid, 

At Iba aouDij of Ctie dram-'' 

In "the Painted Hall," which is full of pictures of naval battles, 
one sees Siow terribly their peDsions have hoen earned. There, 
too, ia shown the coat worn by Nelson, whcQ he fell, and it is 
stained with his Wood. It was a cornfort to turn from this tem- 
ple of the Maritime Mars, to that of the Priuee of Peace. The 
old sailors huTe a superb chapel, elaborately adorned, and Cur- 
nialied with an altar-piece, by "West, " the ahijiwrcck af St. Paul." 
From a Ultle hook which I picked np in Paris, written ty a 
!Frenchtiian, and a Romanist, I gather that the service, in such 
plneea, in England, is very imprefsive, and that the contrast, in 
I'rancR, is not in favour of the Romish reli^on. He describes 
the chauating, and apparent devotion of the eoldiers, as very 
ttriking ; and he seeuis to have been capeci»Uy etrqck witii tht ir 
reaponaea to the Ten Commandments, He adds — " all that would 
make ua laugh in Franca :" and he go«8 on to say — "^ if it ba 
answered that our aoldiers are at liberty to go to mass, I reply, 
that's true; but for all that, a young conpcnpt, rdigiouBly edu- 
cated at home, would be ridiculed so unsparingly for continuing in 
his pious hahitft, that he could not long repist the had examples 
of hia coniradea," At Greenwich, the Hible and I'rayer-hook 
Kre the constant companions of many an old sjilt ; and bad aa all 
ies and navies must be, I could not but think that there is a 
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great advantHge, in the morale, of Chelsea and Greeawidi, as 
compared with the Invalides. 

We adjourned to our WTiite-bait — a fiah, according to the aame 
French authority, moat delicate and delicious, and to be eaten 
only at Greenwich, because it is necessaiy to transfer them, in- 
stanlly, from the water to the firying-pan, and thence to the plale, 
und because they are fished only in the Thames. I fully agree 
with Monneur, as to the attractions of the plat, especiaUy when 
enjoyed in good company. The dinner ended, my friends accom- 
])jiniQd me to the Southwark station, at London, where I had all 
tilings in readiness for a start: and bidding them a warm fare- 
ivell, I reached Dover in a few hours, and soon embarked fw 
Ostend. The sea was calm, and heaving in long, broad, glitta> 
ing awellB ; and as the chalky clifis of Dover, gleaming in ibe 
cloudless moonlight, gradually sank in the distance, I felt that nc 
native Briton ever waved a more aCTectionato salute to the bright 
isle, than that with which I said goodnugkt to Albion. 




CHAPTER SXXV. 



Beiitm — Ctmchtsitm. 

It was finu* montha lat«r than the incidentB of my laat chapter, 
when after a tour on the Continent, I fouad myseli" safely landed 
at Dover, in the gray dawn of a winter's morning. I Lad left 
PftriSf in all the frightful confuei^jn qonset^oent upon the L'uiip 
dTelat of Louis Napoleon. In touching, once more, the free and 
happy soil of En^fland, if 1 could not say — " This ift my own, 
my native land," I could yet feel that it was the sacred land of 
my religion, of my parentage, and of my mothf^r tongue. I was, 
once more, at home, and ceased to feel myself a foreigner, a» I 
had done in I''r^iice and Italy. How good and honest, sounded 
again in my eare, the language of EDgliehmen ! As " b^aref of 
despatches" from Paris, to our ambassador at London, I was 
landed with the advantage of precedence, and very rapidly pa^- 
ed through the custom-house. The Biate of things in France, 
and the fererieh anxiety, in England, to learn the vhungea of 
e^ery hour, invested my trifling diplomatic dignity with a 
momentary importance, atrikinglj diverse from its injugnifieanoe 
ftt other times: and I was amused U> gee hoW much cufi<jsity waa 
felt hy the ofiiciak as to the mighty communications which might 
be going up to Loudon in my portmanteau. Even an old salt, 
aa I stepped ashore, could not forbear accosting me with — " Any 
news this morning, yer honour t" 'Bad news,' said I, 'the French- 
men ure going to have a bloody day of it i be thankful you are 
an Englishman.' " So I am, your honour," was his hearty, and 
L most honest reply. 

B I had been travcliing in Southern Europe, where, to borrow a 
■ tliougfat of Dr. Arnold's, no one can b« sure tliat anything is 
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real, which he seems to see: where Savans ure not wcholfat i^ 
where captMna are not soldiers — nor judges lawyere— Jwh«i 
oablemeD are nv\. men of honour — where priests are not pure — 
nor wives and raatn-ons chaste. I was, i^iun, in the land of facis, 
a land deeply involved, indeed, in the ains and miseries of a fal- 
len world ; but stiU a. laad, where, for oentwries, everything haa 
been, ateadily advancing towards a high realizatiun of human 
capabilities, alike in the physical, and mcrttal, and moral of man*B 
nature, I was once more in a land where it is base to lie ; where 
domestic purity and piety find their noblest illuBtrations, whether 
in palaces or cottagea ; and where not even luxury and pride have 
been able to vitiate the general conviction of all classes, tiat 
righteousness alone exalteth a nation, and that eIu is a reproach 
to any people- 
On arriving in London, my very first employment was to viBil 
the tomb of the holy Bishop Aadrewes, at St, Mary's, Southwark. 
The prelate is represented, ai^ full length, stretched upon hb 
sepulchre, and right dear it was, afl«r long tarrying amid the 
monuments of popes and cardinals, to behold, once more, that of 
an honest and true man, and a saint of God, who, in his day 
and generation, wus "a burning and a shining light," The tomb 
of the exemplary and amiable poat GoweTfisalso in this Church, 
and has often been dedcribed. 

Attending Evening yervice at Weatminater Abbey, on the fol- 
lowing Sunday, I was so much atruck with, the effect produced 
by the light of candlaa, in the choir, that it seemed to me, I had 
never before fully felt the wonderful jiopresaivenese of thai 
Church, nor even of the church service. The surpliced singers, 
raaged in their stalls — the many faces of the worshippers — and 
the lofty arclicB of the sombre arcititecture received a new aspect, 
irom t|i6 mingled light and Ehad«, and the tone? of worship were 
imbued, by association, with something strange and soleoui. 
Deep under the vaultings lay the shadows, and hero and tJiBre 
Bhone out a marble figure, or glimmered a clustered caluma. 
When the organ sent its tremuloua tide far down tJhe navei, it 
aeemed to come back in echoes, like the waves of the sea— (he 
more etTeetive, because of the distance through wliioh it had 
Stretched and rolled tbe surge of sound; and when the respon- 
sive Amem rose, one aft«r the other, from the voices of the 
singers, plaintively inteiTupting thH petitions, and marking the 
impressive Btilineaa of the intervals between, which were filled 
only with ttu low raonotoae of prayer, then I felt how amiable 
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are the temples of tlie Lord of Hosts, and how fair a rewmblanoe 
of that temple not made vnib bands, wlier« they reat n^t, day 
nor night, from their bymna, and responsive prijiaea, liy the 
stdeaof the altar Hared two immense wiix UgbCs, fhviiig a. fine 
effect tu the sanctUiHy. Afier tte Secoad Lfesson, the ^rejwiher, 
Canon C- - - , ascend'Cd the pulpit, in his aurplice, and preached 
tbe sermon ; after which, the Eveninp; Pruyer continued, as after 
a baptism, the choir talking up thaNunc dimittis, followed by tbe 
creed, the collects, the anthem, and the prayers, while the organ 
thundered throsigh the lengths and heights of the abbey. I join- 
ed the throng which passed down the naYe, and looking back 
again and again, I receivt^d such powerful imprtssipitspf tbe gvib- 
limUy of the place, Eta had been wholly wanting io the eSect by 
daylight, as experienced on formei' occasions. One parting look 
through the weatem door, through the dimly illuminated p«r- 
spective, and then I tdmed slowly and thoughtfully away. Oa 

»the preceding Sunday. I had left the cathedral service, at liouen, 
in circuni&tancee precisely similar, and my mind naturally fell 
into a comparniirQ trUn of thought. There Wiis a great simi- 
larity in the effects produced on tho senses by the two servineHi 
A stranger to the Latin and English languages, would have failed 
to bote any marked dilftireiiGe between thetn. He would have 
recognized the Catholic unities of the two rites, and would have 
failed to observe their diversities, papal and refonned. The 
French sermon had been vastly better than the Engliah one : the 
former was preached by an orator, the latter by a ppiiitiesa an<l 
formal favourite of Lord John RtiKsell. Yet, between the two 
Bolemnitiea, in their entire effect, the disparity was greatly in 
favour of the English service, which was audibly and reverently 
performed, while the other was mumbled, and not understood by 
the congregation. 1 felt that the Church of England was strong, 
if compared with that of France, in her heriUtge of Catholic 
and Apostolic truth, as distinguished from the syatomatic false- 
hood^ which have made the religion of the other, a mere fable, 
in the general estimation of the French people. 

At a later hour, tbe same evening, it was my lot to preach tu 
Sti Bartholomew's, Moor-lane, in the pulpit once filled by tho 
worthy Archbishop Sharpe, The incumbent of this Church had 
lately discovered at t?lon College a collection of papei^ ani] 
books once belonging to the saintly Bishop Wilson; and ha 
placed ui my hancte, for that evening, the original Saav Frivata 
^ «f that holy and venerable prelate, I ''nuld not hut thinic how 



I 



I 



iHTSEssrom or KKOLXvny. 



much we may owe it to his prayers, that Liie Church of Rnglaod 
is now n-Lat aha is, am compared with ntat she was io bis day; 
and, iu preaching, I took great delight in paying a parting 
tribute to that Church, st cQmp&r^ with the churches of Che 
motineat. 

I am conrinced that the debt which England and the world 
owe to the Ang^lican Reformers of the sixteenth eentqiy, hat 
oevcr been properly sppreciated. Like the air which w« breathe, 
but do not perceive, the spirit with which Ibey have invested 
the Toll;;ion of England, la that of life and henltb. They banish- 
ed aolhinj; but th? fogs and noxious exhalntions <fi the Tiiiddle 
ages; and, as the result, we find England hale and hearty, and 
bearing more fruiL in her age, w^hOe the churches which allowed 
the Tridentine vapours to become their atmosphere, rta perishing 
in the aguen and levfirs of a long and ghastly decline. Look at 
Spain and Italy ! 

And I catinat forbear, in conclimon, to remai'k, that wbw 
American traveilers go to England, luid copy the false HtatisUoi 
of some intiiel almanac, to justify their rjiilinga against tlu 
National Church, they are about sm wise oh Jolin Bull is, ivhan 
be takos the atatisties of our {immj^^nt) pauperjam and crime, aa 
a teat of the true state of AmericRn society. It is true thai 
there are great itbuses connected with the eatablishraent ; and it 
ifi also true thut tbey are deplored by ao class of Eiiglisbiaeo, 
half 80 much as they are by the true churchman. If the Church 
could be left to herself, they would be immediately reformed ; but 
the very creatures who rail at her, because of tham, are. they 
who reJuee to gi^e her the fre^loni which she claims, and who da 
the moat to enalave he.r to the State power. I am no friend to 
that power in the Church of God; but they who prate 
the church, because of her misfortunes, dcaerve the rebuke of . 
tJhJTiliing men, whose knowledge of history, and of the exiati]| 
state of the world, enables them to compare wliat has be&n da 
fer England, by that church, even in her fetters, with what 
other religiona put together have done for the reisidue of the world. 
When we reflect upon the three great achievements of tbatChureh 
for English liher^ — the Reformation, the Jfcstoration of the 
Ckmetitution aud Monarchy, and the repudiation of the Popiib 
6tuart», we may well afford to laugh at such sneera as a MacHii> 
lay endeavours to raise Ei^nst her, nn the ground of blemii 
with which bis own reckless ftpd t^eatherous political tUie* 
deformed and afflicted her. And whan we attempt to «atii 
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the bl«esing3 $he !««* difFueed through the whole Anglo-Saxon peo- 
ple, am! by them throiigii the world, who can refraia from blesaing 
the dear Chtirch wliidi has placed the English Kible in every cot- 
tage, and which, for three MTituriea, has read the Tfn C<yin^"Vin4- 
vkhU, ewTj Lord's day, in tlie purs of millions of the people? It 
is onlv when we think of what that Church has done, in epite of 
the golden chains which fetter her, and in spile of the political 
miecretkuta who have iklw^va hun°; like hounds upon her heels 
and h&nda, thnt we can rightly eatimalfi her strong vitality, find 
her vast benefice noe. 

And let it be reracmberfid, t*o, that all that is good among Eng- 
lish rliwentera, is sucked from the Church, as the paraste derives ita 
nourishment from the oak. The di,*sen(er9 are mainly th» small- 
tradesmen of EnglaM, a peopla inteUiffent enough to pereeiTfl th« 
faults of their hereditary religion, but not generally enlightened 
enoug;h to know its value and its ["ervices to themseKes. They 
are like the Dutch lioore. who thought the Bun did no good 
ioaOng the Fleminr^, bStyiuSe they aftw it SO seldom, and who 
concluded that daylight cftme from the clouds, which were 
always visible, "Whoever will take the pains to conlrMt the Jis- 
Bsntern of Enjiland with those of Germany, will leiLrn how much 
eveji they derive from the Church, against whi<:h tliey so igno- 
rantly rail. 

I draire to epeak with great respect of mnny of the dissenterB 
of England, wlio, lik« their estimable Doddridge, are such by the 
force of circumstances only, while i hey love and revere the Church 
of the nation ; hut I have known even American Presbyterians to 
experience the ^pfiatest revulsion of foeliiij! aijtiinsi the msm of 
Englinh dissenters, iifter actual contact with their coarae and 
semi -political religionism. I was not lean surprised ihan gratiiied, 
moreover, to observe very lately, in n widi!ly cireulawd American 
acwspaper, edited by eminent Presbrt+'rinop, a full Tindii^ation of 
the Church of England from the odious and fobe views current 
amon^ us in America, with respect to the ayatem of tithes. The 
writer wiid himaelf an English or Imh dissenter, and li« frankly 
asserted the foot, that in paying bin tithes, ho sulfcred no wron^:, 
and coHtributed nothing to the establishment, which did not be- 
long to her. "In short," saud he, "the Church owns one-tenlli 
i^f my rent, and L am quite w" willins to pay it to her, as to piiy 
the nine-tenths to my other landlord." The nine-tenths might 
go to a popish priest; but doeji he who pays it comtribute to np- 
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hold Poperj- ? No more than one who hires hifl house of a play' 
uctor, supports the sta^. 

P.yt rtlLlioiigh th« decline of diesentr in Enjiland, ia universally 
admiUdl, it is generally iiniigined that Popery is growing. 80 it 
is if the imtnijfration from Irelund, of thousands of uavuies, who 
have built liomii^h cliapds and conx'&nt^ out oi their earDings 
on the TitilwLiys, be the biiaia of the remark, llut nothing waa 
ever more over-rated than the late Apostacyj which is tlie fruit 
of II mere personal iniiuence, over a few young men at Oxford, 
gained by ore brilliant sophigt, aiid pemitiouflly db'ccted hy him 
towaj'ds ultramontane IConiJiniam, It has ^pent il^li' ulready in 
a spasmodic revolt against common sens*, wliich is breeding a rc- 
Bctioh towards rationalifim: but the Church of England is as 
mucb in danger irom Irvingism a» from Newmanism; and Wes- 
Icyanism was vastly more energetic againBl her than either. The 
chagrin anddiaappointin^nt of Mr. Newman himself is most appa- 
rent. Aftei- numbering the " educated men" whom he ha4 in- 
volved in his own downfall as a kaiidred, he confesses that their 
defection from the Church haa scarcely been felt by her, " The 
huge (^reatura from ■which they ■went forlh," he says, " showed no 
con^cLousnes^ of ita lo^a. but &h(Kik itsel/', <irui to^,rU about its work as 
of old lime." Yes, but with s newer and mightier energy than ever 
before, and that in both hemisplieres. Thfi unhappy man aeema 
to have iiQE^ned tluit by getting itito » balloon, he eould kick tbe 
earth from its orbit ; hut the plsinet still revolves aroimd the sun, 
while he dangles in ttie air, lost in the brilliant elouds of his own 
imaginations, and faneyiii;^; his petty elev^tiob a3 edblime de htf 
pathway through the skiea. 

In the same manner, the Dublin reviewers are continually dfr 
ploring their powerlesa expenditui-e of vast reftoiirees against, the 
ccligioa of England, "which stands in ita fortress of Scriptural 
truth, more impregnable than GihraUar. Let the reader reflect, 
for a minute, on the eswiatial characterifltic of the Anglican Ke- 
IbrmatioH, as it began ander WyclitF, in & ti-a/islattott of (hi Scrip- 
tures, and then weigh the importance of the foUowing citatiau 
from a llomish periodical 

"Who will not say," says the Ditblin Seview, "that the tm- 
eominuii beauty and marvellous English of the Bible in not on© 
of the great stronfrholda of heresy in this country. It lives on 
the ear Lk.e a iiiusic that can never be foiwntten, like the soittid 
of the chureh-beU, lofiicJi the convert /lardlr/ jt/io«iM /">*" he aaii fbragon 
It» feliratiea often aeem to be almost things rather than uxi 
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words. It is part of the national mind, and the anchor of 
national serioosness. The nienoory of the dead pRsses into it. 
The potent traditions of childhood are stereotyped in its verses. 
The power of all the gifts and trials of a man is hidden h^neath 
iiB words. It is the repi'caontativc of his best rnqmenta, and all 
that there has been about him of soft, and gentle, and pure, and 
penitent, and good, speaks to him ibrever out of the English 
Bible. It ia hia sacred thing, which duubt hug never dininie4, 
and controversy never iioiled. In the length and breadth of the 
land, there is not a Protectant with one spark of righteousness 
about him, whose spiritual biography is not in his Saxon Bible." 

Actign and reaction are always equal; and it h my own 
opinion that the hand of God is visible in the permission of the 
late scanduiB, and their sequel will demonstralQ that He iiuH 
besn infusing into modem Komaoiam a spirit which will iilow it 
to atoms. Among the beardless bojfi, who have Hwiilled the 
numerical strength of the apostacy, there are some prodigals 
who will yet liorae to themaelvee, and remember their father's 
bouee with penitent tears: and aa to their leadera, the ex-JesnJt 
Stfiinmetz in his narrative of a residence at Stoneyhurel, intro- 
duce* the following striking view of the case, which sustains 
my own imprft.?slfiQB. '"Though the men <jf Eooie," he ftays, 
"exult in this reaction (as they call it) which is making Oacott 
a ref-ajfium peccatwiaii, perhaps from amonff the very men whose 
captive chaiaa clank in their triumplial thanksgiving, there will 
be shot the letfialk aruitdo, tht deadly arrow that will pierce 
and cling to the side of their mother church in the appointed 
time. It 19 not children that f.hey are receiving; but full- 
gTAWti men, accuslooiied. wost p^rtia3^it>iisly to think fai- theoi- 
Eclvea. They began with being reformers, and it must be con- 
fessed with some of the baldness of reformers. Will they be 
content to change their akina? To become sheep, from having 
been, aa it were, wolves? To smother the cunning and the 
clever thought, which seema so Haltering to one's own vanity, 
in the cold, dead ashe.s of papal infallihiiity ? IVe shall see." 
This 13 rc^a^iOnablc, and cOnSoling, We may aot live to See 
iti but a rebellion against Truth mu^t have its rtibouad, and 
Church and State will be etrouger for such rebeliionB in the 
ead. 

ir then, the decline of English arts and arms be near, of 
which I am by no means as confident as some^ it will tie a vary 
■*low decline, and coincident with a new glory, and a. brigliter 
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one, than England jst has knoTro. Instead of armies^ she \b iiow 
eendiag fortti soldiery of the Pritice of Peace. SWo has discover- 
ed that it is cheaper and wibct to Bustam misMonaries than bayo- 
Deta. Tha era of her greatest work is before her. Sh« ia to be- 
Cotnti the mirsiitg toother of aatiotis, and in her language, the 
sound of the Gospel ia to go forth into all lands, and unto thd 
enrl of the world. Hers is the deposit of the faith once delivered 
to the sacnta. The Roman Churchea have divorced themielves 
from the promises, and in the Catholicity of Eit^laTid chiefly ifl 
fulfilled the promise of Christ, to be always with His own ApoS' 
toUc cooiEai^ion, evea to the end of the world. At the Kanie 
time, tbflie is a moral lii'e in Enghsli society, whicli mast long 
aall tho State, and preserve it frnm decay. I appeal to the 
common sense of Christian menj and I ask, in what other coun- 
try under heayen ia there sueh a mass of d«m4!8tie and BOoial 
purity? Where else is there so large a benerolcnce, ao mascu- 
line a religion, so enlightened a conscience, among any people ? 
England hoa her shame as well as hei- glory; she is part and par- 
cel of a siaful world; but her light li not hid und^r a hushfrl: 
and if the hope of the world be not in her candle, I am at a Iohb 
to know where to flod encour^eaiont as a Christian, that the 
GoBpel JR to become utiivej'aaE. I believe, indeed, that my own 
flpuntry is to share, with her, this magnificent career of peaceful 
con<itie8t. We are hoae of her tone, and flesh of her flesh : but 
I believe, aSeo, that before we can heal the nations, we must first 
heal ourselves of the wretched religious anarchy Avhieh is th* 
hane of our education, our Bociety, and our National character. 

After lingering for n few days in the society of my friends, in 
(jOtidgn and Ojcfprd, I was, ODCfl Mors, for a shoTt time, the gnest 
nf the friend to whom thin memorial is inscribed, and met at hta 
table, again, the venerable Vicar, who was one of the first to 
welcome me to England. To part with such friends, and their 
farailiea, perhaps forever, was only to become aware how deeply 
t had entwined with theirs, my brotherly feelings and Ch-ristian 
regards. But I had been long enongh enjoying myself amid the 
soeD«« and fri-^ndshipa which even our holy religion, while it 
atone can produce them, forbids to our aelf-indulgence, in a world 
where every Christian is called to the work of a niistiionary. 
Much aa I longed to mi)igle in the delights of an Enj^lish Chfiat- 
maa, I felt the call of duty, and the blesaedncM of giving as greater 
than that of receiving. My own parishioners expected to see 
no Ht the altar, on the approaching feast, and ray heart w&rni$d 
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towards them, as deserving my best endeaTOure to gratiiy tbeii 
reasonable wishes. Thanfai, under God, to the good steamer 
Baltic, and its skillful commander, I escaped the perils of a win- 
tiy sea, and on Chrigtmas-eTe, was rratored to my flock, and 
fiunily, in Hartford. On the following day, as I celebrated the 
Holy Eucharist, I tmst it was not without befitting gratitude to 
God, nor without a new and profound sense of the blessings we 
owe to him, whose Gospel ia the spirit of "peace on earth, and 
of good-wUl to m^L" 
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UNISON OF THE LITURGY. From Adutnt to Ash- 
Wctimsdaj/. Br Arcbkk Gctfokd, A. H. ^"lno. 33B 
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It is pleisitig to see a. mind wlikh has been lon^ girea ta the dtitiM 
of a iw*«re pr<ife««ioi, turning tlms for relief s^d iiiT*r»i(ni iuto tlia 
brigliter fitild of thoologicul litcmturc Mr. GifTord liivs already ^ruined 
a (iiaiinetion in New Jtitej liy afiv«ral legul w-orfes, wliiub linve had 
%ha jratroaa^^ of oar Legialtiture, OiCid du^ we hare aaatber voluiaa 
from liJB pen, intended, bs it wcra, fur a dutiful ofiurlug to lita 
ChuMh. 

Tbe ilMij;!! of the work in to unfuld and illuBfrnte the more pro- 
found and uaupparent eUGsllend^ of that moat clnburnLe of all nro- 
dui;ti'>iia> thd ICpiBconal ^■turcy-' A^tliougfa ther« ^^^J ^^ -^ i^iffdrezlCft 
of upLniun oij to tlic utility of dUia [naiiual of devtitjrtnnl fui'mularies, 
yet no one can full to adrnirs jt m an ffisr.lie-lisal eoniposition. Tha 
muimer in nhiuli it Iina been airnnjied nnd orilcreJ. is moat ^tnkinelv' 
beaatifuL It is a, frnine filled witli [noveabla pieuei«. On no two 
oocAsia-ns of il^ iibs ddca it appear exactly alite, but Gonatantlv' 
agenmes new combinationa with tbc progreaBire netitimeiit of tha 
cccJesiasticftl year. Tlieaa ever-fhan^iiif jiortioita trithiri this unaUer- 
abl-s frnmewoHt nra whullj of u Scriptural obnraeter. For eyary 
Sunday, two eh(i|itera nro aelec-ted frnm the Gld Testamonl; iicd tiro 
from tlie New, aalleJ the "Leusona;" and two brief paaBng^a, uhosan 
for their WKiKlity imd empbatio import, caLled this " Epietio" aaij the 
"Oofljiel," are appropriately prefixed by a comprehensive and leading 
prftyor, whos-e BubBtance hoa byeu gathered OTit of them, called Ihi) 
" ColL^t^i" Biit tliie IB ni>t merely a superficial Brrnit|j;e"i'Uiit: nn aim 
and a principle iiaderlita it all. Every Sunday nnd Hoty-daj hue an 
eipuEiBJ subject aligned to it, either doctrinal or precdpCiTe, which 
roiiB chr'i>Tii,''li niid dictates all these Tariatloua uf the Serri«e. Tlina in 
esi^ey ire-ai the Suripturea are madtt, by thefta inaniri>ld citationB fitim 
tliem, tu clu^ster nromid soma central thought aad Saah their light 
upon iL 

It ia this whijh ifls furnished tlia design of Mr. Oifford'e bo«k. 
The Prayer-IS-i-alt hn^ hud many i^uuinieittAturs, &I1 <>f '^IiDm have 
niludeil to the neiuly-iuspired wisdom of those who put it togetlier. 
The further they penst^i'atc it the more the<y aeeio to diacoTdf th« 
loiig-forgQlton v\-m\ and uintured plita out of which ib grew. The 
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TQmarkiible tacl. of an intcntionnl uuiticia cf its nppareotly iWene 
parts, has only iieen partially observei], and it Las be^u liift to Mr. 
Gifford to dlacovdr onri prove ia erery cftss: tlie bsiiutifijL uppoaiteneaa 
of all tu one nocleue idea. T)iie, uutlei' ttie lieadlng of eadi Sunilay, 
h« distinctly seti fortli, ond Uien traces it^ raillutiona fkret t.brouy^b lJi« 
Collact, then thfowgh tii* EpistU, thflii through tha Gdapel, tlieri 
thr[>agh all the Lessens, to iLa rematev aciatHIutiDus ia tba Catechiara 
■□d tho Articles of Eeligiou. 

Such is tlis fine conception, ir-oimii ■wlii-oh tho Ahavt wott hoe 
grown. Tha service of ea>;li Sunday is analyKcd nnd outluied — oil the 
inforniutiou. that could be eompresBed into a Binall apace is ^iven, and 

a tieli Satiety of ftssOciotibli iliBtniitly aUggeSto'l tO tlio deVOUt WOF-" 

ebippaT. Trobably no ona coald have been found better fitted for 
aueli a task tlinn Mr. OilTord, nnd his euULrntefl taste and wide ronga 

of fitat^y hava been no^w so s^iccpsA^vWy culied into te^uifitioia that 

ve £rid iii^rc Iho thoD^)>ta nnd b?aalje» of maay different irriton 
blended about Ilia nwa design in A moBV-htied moHiiia 

n is at Once B no-blo tfiilogyTipon th«LitMrf;p, and a pTfletieol fttandatd 
guiJii to its iisa. In this laUeT, its real pnrptiae, it most admirably 
aucoeeda, Tlia mnral or spirit of each day "being fully set forth, the 
Bfctentiiin is aiTB+ained nnd devotion quickened by tlje new eolurs anii 
the defined interest thua thrown nrer the Service as it proceedv A 
Liturgy is linWe to obuBs if pi-ople may go blindly and. desullorily 
through it, but here the cine of every rccurriag service ia seized BLd 
iadustri-oiiBly pursued for them. One prominent topia U seen to draw 
its lin^ of light round bU its porta, and bind tliem lQg«Uier sa vith 
a g-irdla of gold. 

We hava b««ii glad to davote more thHn uanal spac'e to tlie notiD« 
of tliis work, be'i.'BUse it is the production of one of oui' luwnamen. 
A few epecime[i png-ee appeared about a ye»r ag<f, wbieh received tbe 
approbation of many of 1h« most distiniriii^hed men in the Episcopal 
ChUTob, and tha aiilhiir, thus enoourng'eil, has put fui'th the present 
h&tid^oiiiG volume, desigoijig to follow it by another, thu^ cumj/leling 
the cii-cle of the year. jVejMrA Dailj/ Advertiur. 



The wnrk will do gwd in two wayai first, by fai-aishing valtublo 
priwtiual matter for private reading and iiiatraation ; and eecondly, 
Ly dissipating' the miat which siHne writers have ooiijuied up, in their 
efforU tti abgw that the IVayof Bofit was a piee-a of piituli-work, 
with an ArniiaisD or a Pojiislt Litiirg^y, and Oalriuistic Anlvks ; than 
which, uo fancy eould be more fooliah or futile'. Cufnw/ar. 
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Pttl/lications of Jfana and Companj/, 



SERMONS FOR THE TIMES. By tha Rev. CfeiRMB 

Ki.TosLar, Author of "Viliaps Sermons" " Alton ioc-fra," 
ttc. I2iiw., SGG po^ea. Price, ^5 cents. 

Tiirat Sanaoaa atq Elngaley all over; deep, daring, dubiiig, pene- 
trating, vigoTotB. •■•••«••■»■»•••• 
It Btrikea us as li^eiug a. kind of preuching that we Wii-nt jail now 
— that it is iadeed prenohipg' " far tha timeBi" in aharneter -witL 
the tiiaea, aud, tlieraibro, adiiptal fur the times: j«t, uut ia any 
spirit of oonipramisQ with the warld therein, but rnther combutiDg 
the spirit of tha wt>rlj with tha Spirit of Christ, in a juaLter-uf- 
tact y/ay. We tliiak, therefore, that tlie Clergy may find Botne uM- 
ful hinla in Lh« pagos of this vo-lucae, whiia the Leilj [iiB.y peFUs« 
them wilJi prantical odT*ntage. Clmrthinait. 

These are remarkable Sertno-ns, ns wera thoaa of bis former volume. 
They are modcla of n plain mid direat style, epai'kling "with forcible 
alluaioDS and applicationa. 'They illustrate the Coaehiug of our Gate- 
chigoi to e eoasiderable ^teiit, sad afteo ia the huppiesit ma.n[ier, 
regnrding it as a symbol of Cutholio truth. They are worth TQudiitg 
for their power aud d'eiiK^agtrationi of cioBt iniportaDt doctHnea, littlo 
heed«d in these timea, when the Puritan and Seetarinn spirit aeaks to 
ppflvail. JSuHiiif of tke OroM, 

This ia a reprint of one of the most charactGpistio, if not -one of the 
moat estrnordiaary voluina* of tha day, wliifiW no ons end i-ead ivilh- 
oflt iiitflrast, aud few witiiout profit. ThoTa is Homelhlng Btrikiiig, nut 
to flay Htartlia^, aboat overything the author iays ; aud yet the Ian- 
gnage h ao eimpLe and appropriate, as t* be pei-feutl^ iat*lligtbls to 
every Dna, Caiendar. 

A capitnl Tolntnfl it is^hia style Bepras to g'nin in diroctnesB, oriap' 
uesa, vigor, and momentum, as ho grows older. It ia as clear aa Eng- 
lish can be t^ade. A h^jilthy coiliiiii^n H-eose rulea throug-hoiita * ' 

■ ■ ■ • la ou.r day when muddy heuiis do s-o grently ahonnd. « 
Tolume of Buuh aturdy, pungout, powerful and ^Humiliating Sasou, is 
of tha highest worth. Ohunh jQumai. 

They »re incomparable S«nno]iB for Jyiy-rcading. 
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SERMONS FOR THE TIMES. By tha Rev. Chablk9 
KisasLKT, AutJicr of " ViUufft Sermons" " Afton Locke," 
etc. lUtno., SCO paffea. Prke, 75 cents. 

Tlieee lermons dljo-anil in atrit-Jng tKonghta, pr*aentorl with ramnrk- 
able clearncsB &nd simplicity, Chr'i/tliaa Wilnest^ 

• * * ■ With oil the faults of l.lese sermons, we should lita 
to sea ft-eltt ib tlie haliils of OUl' SVnQgelicoI c!et[,'J'. • • • 

Sovlhern Gksrehman. 
Tlieae Hennoaa were writtan. by the same pen that wrote " Alton 
Looke," aad '" TejisL" It Las lieen enid that Ibe author ia only a bnp- 
tiBeii ijifidul, and that 111- desecratea bis pulpit and h\a clerical chiii'BC- 
ter ta the unhallawed purpose of pramulgatliig ft filiepticieni. wlioaa 
only reilG^niing fi!at.iii*e is tliflt it iSi ill-coDcealed. These " Sei'moas 
fur thfl Times" mata sn entirely different iitipreBaion on ub. They 
leem to ui U) be the heart utterancea of one whose riewa are on soma 
poiaU, indeed, a little peculiar, but who holds, with & cltar iiitelli- 
g«tice and lively fnLth, tbo grent tmtLs q{ tbs Gospel of €liriit, If 
Infidelity cnn sincerely preacli anil practice the doctrines with which 
thii! volume is rifo, we thmlc it will be doing as raniih to oo-nrert th^ 
■world to true relig'ion m some religioriiflta we wot of, n-bose strength 
is BO «shausted in proTing other follts heretics, that they have litlle 

IdFt to rnaltB themaelpcs Or the world the eervunta of God. To such, 
■nd ta all, va commend the "Sermoiu for the Times." They will Ao 
k1! good, Ohio Firmer. 

Thit SMbod volTime of lermonBhy Mr. KingsEayoontaina the aarneBt 
wordd of an English elcirgyman upon tbs evils of tke times. Tli«j 
are fid ■! Teased 1o tlie hanrere of a country parish church, ia plain, 

Loneat SaxOn, enforcing the Cliarch Cutechiam aad rthukiag the Bel- 
fiebuesa, diahouesty, frreverance, profligacy and godlfjanesB of tha 
day. In qoaint, Btraiglitfovwtti\l Bimplioity, they remind iia of the 
sernQH of th« g()(>d Hugh Latim«r, of t>Ie«««d memoi-y, 

Roma Paiiy Sentinel. 

Tbo diaoaarBea we remarka-ble for th-eir oimplieity, yet they evinoo 
rare int^llectiml power, Oiad e&ah pag'e gives evidcuca of the geuiiu 
of the authot. Ballon Evening Tratucript. 

They are m ppietical and sensible that they will ba read TPith pro- 
fit andplsMure by all pertooa wka ard aeekera after truth. 

Boston Daily Adeeriittr. 
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Publications of Dana and Company. 



OUR CHURCH MUSIC— -1 Book far PoMlora and Pe^oph. 
By RioHASD SioRRs Willis. 12in«., 1^^ pagies. 

Price. 50 centg. 

Tbe Chiircli Laa s gaad right to look to Mr. I!i<:hard S. Willis, aa 
haiag, porhapH, of all our jouthfu! native musiciiLQs, the oae uf whom 
iba may eKpest Lhe meet true lii>arted and ef!icieat eerviee. His tr^iji- 
icigi bowevcr Bciriitifi.c, Iina not been tbab ntich would i^ualify him 
tha mogt raadilj for ligefulnciB in this field ; but there is an eai-nest 
devotion of ajiirit, a Ttn^hing forth nfler tlie deap and tlte ti-ue^ ^ 
grvTLiig strength artd iQanliiieB3,cxercUed and ^nn■^<3 firm by » ete»dy 
iadiiatry, wLich protniae the beat reaiilta. He has just iaaued a ii«kt 
little Tolomfl -on Our Chutch Muaie, a Book fot Paitota itnii P-emh, 
wliich is the beat and most thougUtCol praotiool «bsbj that h&B for ft 
long time appo&red ftmong na. Church Juurnai. 



Were it not tor the oopyright on thia admirabla bi>o1c, ne sHtrald 
be eompelled to traasfer large portioni oE it to our pajjes. As it i^ 
we hope to giTe, hereafler, aonie ipe-oimenH of it, and in the meiin 
time, cordiaUy reeommoDd it for ita intareat aud tha uaefulnesa of its 
BOggegtiong. Epitcopal Recorder. 

Mmbj «f the a.irtides colleoted in this pleauint ftnd thougbefhl 
Tolucae haro boaa alraady pabllahed labour calumaa ; aud we are glad 
to kiio^ that thi:y liB.Td atCrncted that attention nmong our readers 
irhioh thay deserve. The aeriea ia no'^ com.pletBd, by the s.dditioa of 
otbere, not «□ wdl adapted, to- a J9itni4il like this, bqsaiue rotjuiring 
dia|;ram», otc, to tlluatrnte thorn, but hjirmoaioua with those !□ toaa 
and t«achiDg, and eiually rich in uiefi;] suggestions. Mr. Willis haa 
brought the £Deet muaitial cult! ration of Europe to osBLab him in hia 
task, but has oever allowed his nrti^tic taste n,iid kncvledge to cit«i- 
lay nnd. BmEither his native good boheg, or hia instinvtire p&r«eptioii. 
of vhnt ia demanded in trua church music. We have found hia 
Triticga on this subject iuetmctiTaand quickening'; tim more so, pei- 
baps, heeauae oar own half-formed thoughta hnve aftan been bfought 
back to Hah}' him, inorB fully nad clearly eapresaed thsiu they h&d 
been to ouraelvM, Jind elotbed with the untUority that belongs to ana 
-vrbo ig so rapidlj beeomiog; o ttnogtUMd UosMf in hie (ihoaen d&pu^ 
ment. IndtparuieTtL 
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OUR CHUKCH MUSIC— ^ Sook far Paston and People. 
By Richard Storks Wilus. 12mo., 138 parjes. 

Price, 50 cents, 

Mr. WilUs in t\\\i work coneiilGrs church miisic mainly oa a part of 
worship, whkli la its Ime diid originiv] design, and not as a mere en- 
tertolnmeat inLerpoBal botweeu tlie graver ofBcea of doTotion and in- 
atMictidu. He points out the objautiona to the eammOin moiiostif condiiet- 
ing church muak, Btatingtiiem witli ngogd deal of foree auii vivacity. 
* * • " Mr. Willis thinks that to mata our miisit what it ouplit 
to be, "we fioei to siitipiify tht! cougr-iigiiti-ciiiiil ut.yl* and rtriipLiTy th« 
choir sCjIe." He give^ aome practicitl eugi^eationa, W'Cll irorthy of 

coniideratJoD, rcBpectiog the einging' of children in ehnrch«s, the 
poHilioii ef the oli-oir and orgin, th-a importance of diifgynieii posBaes- 
ing some knowledge of idueI-c aa an nrt, and the training of the youth 
of a. congrsgitioa in singing. In a sacond part of hia treatisB, Mp. 
WillU eonsidepa wEint ailbjeuia al-e pCoper for liymna, the odaptiition 
of hymns to muelc, the treatniODt of ■words, the oxprefision given to 

them la singing, and the intraduction of what he calU " seed at- 
efforts'^ in church miiaic lEift viewfl Oh all theSe aiibjectsljeur Tntnoea 
to his fino taste and careful otuiiy of the suhjeet. Mr. Willis has 
given to both tha si^iisatifie and practical part t>f m.TiBiB the etuijy of 
j«ara, and ii entitled to spaok oa the aobject with a tcae of decl.d»ii< 

3feu> York Miminff Foit 



Tlie autlior is pA99M9Ad of fi profoi^nd acieutific miiiical ediica-tioo, 
perfected ia the hest echoola in Europe. Since bie return hoRio lie 
has been e-ngaged in editing Uis Musical World, a paper which has 
^ne taote than all otlier publioationa togsthi^T to diffuse and popu- 
larize a correct muBiical taste in this country. lUa journal is not Qon- 
flued, licwover. to muaical critidsDi, but aomprehends also every othar 
trimoh t>ft-be F"ii& Afia.aitii iacharnclertM^ by candid and intdligeut 
-expoaitloa and alcgnnt diaci]^°iioii. Mr. Willia has given much atten- 
tion ta Chur-eh M«»ic, and tha just views bo ably and earnestly 
fliiforce4 in tlia Mna-iag.! World, are beginning to prodtice n pmcticnl 
lm.prea$ion that exliibiU itaelf cxtensivcily in iinpravon:ioQts iatroduced 
into that departrnmit of publLS worship. Theaa he hoa emliadiBd into- 
a ToLume bearing the (itlo "OurCb,arqh M4;io: a boolc for Fs«to» 
tud Peopla" It ia full of interest to the pastor, the choir, and th« 
MUgregstion. ^sw Yiyrk Jimraai af Comrairei. 
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OUR CIIUBCH MUS[C.— J fioo* Jiir Pastors and Pmpig. 
Bj Richard Stokha Wiujs, V2mo. 138 pages. 

Price, 50 cena. 

A litblc wort, desigiiod — aa tilio title page ii^dicktefr-^'Tor Pastofs 
kad Peapl*," and aae Uiat may ba Bdvnotsg'eoinly aCndied by Ijotlu 
Tbe author is mobt fsvorubly known lo oar tettci'Qi] trad mqoioal com- 
munity, OS editor of tlintesc-ellent periodical, "' The Jifttac ai World ;' bat 
he heiM Ubea hia BUadupon H.bri>adar bHBJa. 1I« dnm cot trrest of Ui« 
cboral BrriingerQcQtEg«tier*ily prevol-ent in th^ tone or spirit of a Pro- 
fxssor. He sinks the Art, of wliich ho U s prartUad Dia»ter, cndur Lho 
BBUmnplftimH of tlie ilignitv nudliAllowcdfurposeaof Clmrcliworaliipf 
and plivd Ilia argiim«uta fur the beaelit of ci>ngr'egati<>iie »lt>ae. He M)tD* 
pl&iLH — iind villi ranson — ^tlia.b Id nukny of t]i« AtnericsD ctitirahei, 
thti singing and chanting are just m mu.ah pMforniizne-tii. in. the or- 
diiiarj iictfeptntiutt of the term, p.* thuugli auilitora a-nd si^ge^s ven 
in a coQCflrt-room ; and points out very Bimply and cogently how this 
BTil hot ariaan, and how it may bs modiSed, if not ramovad- Paal- 
mody aU'U coinoa iu for an es^minatioa ; and -we must »»y ife l>*re 
bsea greatly Btrnck "witti tlie (.-omtiiiLeil boldiieaSi delicacy, and reJi- 
giouB MntiuKint, displayed hy Mr. Willis, in lisndliag a somewhat 
delia&tti thuDiQ — one ia vhicb many o! the Clergy are aTerat to bar- 
ing outsiders ni«ddl«i. — In aborts ttiia duodecimo of oue hundred aod 
thJrty pagM ia an eifleedirjjly suggestiva little work; its comnaoB 
ii«n«o and practlu&l riev briDgiag it within tbo q-pmpreheaaiaa of a«n- 
profaaaional readers. It haa greatly iat«rasted lu. May it be of nam. 

A book tlii^ fbll of DftiEiman sense, and moat happily adapted ta the 

atata v! thinpa in tan thouaiiid places of worship in the United Stutea. 

As wa have turned over lis pnges we have eiolaimei! ugaiii pnd nsain, 
"IIo-w ti'nfcl How Wffll said I Woiild Ihnt everybody «-unld i-e^d iti" 
Tha adaptluti of the Buggeetioiis made ic this voluine would work a 
Bipeedy ravululioii iri our Church muaic, trHnsforming it from, a mere 
prafeMionnl displav, into Bimple and beantjfiil, becaoae henrtfelt, woi- 
ahip. Let it then lie widely uiroulated. OAio Fanan'. 

A jinnee over its ebapter-haicliiiga ipill fewea.! to lill int-orwtod la 
the aubjeet iif the volume, the riehiiess of its theraeB. The marinfif of 
thoip diaciTasion seomi to ua judieimis mid aenniWe. and nlniost whally 
in the right direction. We do not accord wilLi soma of the oritieiBma 
of Uio wort, liuti we corta-inly believe that ila aiiihor is in advaouB of 
the world in hia teachlnga, and that tbe study of hia trcatiae moat 
Uulcc <tW- obur&h. tnuai'^ b^tt^r. fJatiA y^'*^Jr*rLfJirt, 
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HEART AND HOME TRUTHS. — Bj the Re?. R. 
Whittinoham, Jr. l2mo., \B& pages, - Price, 75 cents. 

Heart a?id Home TnUki is the modest title of a work, in whioh. trill 
be foimd mach. more than tlid average of deep thought, a.a.d. true taa- 
dsrfecliug. From tlie c<>ntQ[iip1((tic>ti of the m-ost ffiioiiinr f«intures 
of DaliLiral things, tbe nature of Troth ia beautifully iUiiatni.t-ed, And 
ttid mudea by whjdi it is to be nlUiimil &re «Liowti to ba in tho ctoBSst 
nunloj^y with tU^ other wgtk^ of Uiin, fsho hntb ei^in|)o?eil in one 
Spirit, boUi tha Book of Kiitni'o fical Uia Book of R^^viiliition. Its 
'dootfiiml tdtie id high iind uneomp-romiiiiii^, tliougli ultogiither davoid 
of hai'sbness; nod the drnpery of style \& a.i rluh with tka BinbroliJery 
ef fancy and n flowing imagination, ha the glorioua facfl of nature ic- 
Mlf saa ieikUs it This uoprete tiding work viU make a wtiy for t]i« 
Truth in thu mladj ol many, upon. <rhaiii a more didactic maaaer 
■would be thrown away. Clmreh Jauntal. 

THE END OF CONTROVERSY, CONTROVERTED. 
— By the Rt. Rev. John H. Hopkins, D.D., Bishop of Ver- 
mont, la two vols. 13mu., 918 pages. Price, SiSOO. 

The wall-known wort of th« Romish Bishop, Miltiei*, entillu;!, " Tht 
EmI of Conlroiiersif," wna reccninieQdBd some yours ago by the Romish 
Bishop Kenripk, to all our Bishops, as a Ijook, the pGruanl of ivhich 
Vuald bring tbem into the lifuiisli Chureli ; a muveinont wluoh lie 
exhorted \A\eKi to tnlie aoon, lost their peo^i^eehuuld nil go before Cliem, 
and leiLce tliem alone. Tha,t work is still ^^ctcnAifcly circulated 
thi'oiigliout nil tliia coi.iivt,ry, and many «iirnest Proteatunta haf^ '"ng 
desired a work which might bo a popnUr ns well as a uoncluaive 
rujily. This want is now siippliad. Milner ig plniMible, ingenious 
bold, uuauriipulous, and wittiiil readabic. The diffleiilty has been 
hitherto, not to answer the book — for that hna beeti dona again aud 
sguia — but to anewiii it in audi a way Ets would enable them to meet 
tile tiTieiny itpijn bin own j^rtrund. The weLI-kauwn fnmiliarity of the 
JJiahop of V^irmont with every phase of the RoiiiiiiVi tontroveray, hid 
tliorough leai-uing, clear i-eiiBoiiiiiij;, and bi-illiutit mid effoetiva ftyle^ 
Lav« all coiilributed tu D)nke tUik otie of the most giite4!a!fi.il of h'm 
coriti'ibutionn t*) the fuuso of Truth. And 1bL< preapnt position of the 
coutroveruy with Rome, and the keenness with whith jjublic attention 
is ar<>vi»ed to meet her terrible ueivr-eaaiuiis, will ^i've o^^i^usitiit fcr the 
circulatioQ of work* like this, wlil-ch, without ever coinjirunilaiiig ur 
i^noMiig the truth still Teniuioiag- ia the taidat of porruption, yet^ 
throiigbiiiit^ maintains tha moat vigorous and triumphant opposition 
to the eiTui-s of Rome. 




Publirnlwnn of Dana and GomiMny, 



A PRESBYTEUIAN CLERGYMAN LOOKING FOR 
THE CHtTRCH.— Ejr tW Rev. Fi,*vi:l S. Minbb. IZmo,, 
600 pages. Price, %l .95. 

This is now aetno-wlsdg^d tabsthelt-ifling worlciii theCdfltf^versy 
■betw-cun Epiacopncy Biiil Pres'bjtmBnism. It lins iilreaily hud » more 
axteaaive cirunlation thun. nny ot.her : and from the Tigapous Jtyle of 
tlio author, hia glo-wing unci popioH!^ rhetorip, t'le |iopTilar ease witli 
wlilcL he linii-dlc.i liia auhject, and itia niustarly skill with wLich he 
BTPniigea liia arprraent, bo that the full fop-oc of evtry point ihull, ai 
it -were, B^o^e Wift resder m the fafle, tharo isBms]! probsbUitj- th*t 
this brilliHtiC and standard work 'will over be superssiled. 

DJCTIONARY OF THE CHURCH. — By the Rrt. 
William SrADNfou". 12i»o., 474^ff^(s. Price, $]-OI}. 

TJiis ia the originnl n-orlc, wlil(!k Siaa elace been the model of others 
In Kngiiind and elsewhei-e. In olearnesB of style, ftnii fulnaaa of dctujl 

tW rCB^V^^ cv^rytliiDg p-euldiar to tlia Fi'OteHtant !Epiacopa.l CllurcU In 
this tuuiitry, it is altogether witliout ft rival. It will aid many tt 
Cli ari'htiittii tij runder e. reason for the Syatain of tlie Churoh ; aiid, lo 
those rot pf her Comroiiiiiiin, it will explain fully «yevy thing' which 
at ftrBt Bight may appeur to Iheni 8t.r6Uge or innppropriate. 

THE PLAIN SONG OF THE CHURCH, Eccentfy 
Published. 16m#., ^fipQgts. Pnc4, 38 centa. 

For C'OTigregiitioDal chanting', to be dona in unii^n hy all those 
yrUa c*in sing, the B.V'titc.t plain ttiiig of llis CLui'ch ii the ■only inuaio 
whii'L irill eneiira HUoeeM. Tbe real tfrfjorionii hove been much 
talkad of on this aide of the wntor ; but this ialhujfr-iiinnd only iport 

in whiflll they have jet appeared All other publicationa eontjiiiifng 
Hieni, hftve ao fir modified or nitcred tliem, jib to ruin liieir true offeet. 
Iri aitnpii&ity anil jjlaBtidty. in strength nnd dignity, und manly char- 
HBt^r, no otlitp elmntfi tre to bt'OdinpAred with them. The ah-jve -wort 
inelndea all the CBnticlea of Mo-ruing and Evijntrg' Pruyer, together 
with the oyujisiuiiu.! Antliameni)poliiled for EnaterDny, Thaulisgi ving, 
the Coiis«i:i'H.I:Jon of a Church, and the iDstitutian of a M'liiatei*. It 
givas nl*D the nneient notation for all thfl parts of the Seivioe "wliieh 
may h-e performed iJiorally. The eanlo/ermo is in the aneiant charac- 
ter; the oqcopipanimeiit is in tha modcrii uotatioa. 
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MEN AND TIMES OF THE REVOLUTION; w, Ma- 
uoiits 07 Elkakah Waisok; Including Jaui-nnh of 
Travels m Europe and America^ fiom 1777 to 1842, 
loifA ids Correspoiiiience with Fulitic Mck, and He' 
miiiisctmces o»J Iiicidenis of the Rtiuolutlou. Ed'iied iy 
his son, WlKSLOW C. Watsost. 8110., 460 pa^ei. 

Prke^ %\M. 
Mr Wataou 'has contributed a-n int-eresCing AndTAlaaUe work to 
the literature of the Revolutioa. A worthy deBcenduut of the Pil- 
grims, lie trBverswd our coantrj aavoral biniaa dm-iiig tlia period of tlie 
War ; and for aboitt five yenrB he ti'ivelled in England, Ffance, Hol- 
land and Flnnderg, assuuiatisg farDilmrlj, at home and abi'dud, with, 
itateaman, philoiopheTB, and militftfy men, a ihre-wd obiorrer, dili- 
gently rccurding hla obaerv&tiona and refl-wtione. — J'ublialur'M Gritier 

" The AmtrLuaa Ml^^>^LBDt," u wo sair liim. in our bp^'liopd at Ihe 
Academy from the eaael of the gr-eot Anierican artist, Copley, the 
powde^ fresh on his hur, and the ikimmfy of the Vblvet laaving tia 
in doubt wlmthcr Lie coat ATaB tLc liaadiwijrk of tbc pitinkr ur the 
tnUur — the Araenuau Merclmnt, £.lkftuali Watson, livea stiil on the 
cimvBB of Coplay, in coiora that time haa ripened, and aat impnirdd. ; 
but all that ih murtal of thie niau of Bavolutiouitry times, ba» been 
fathered tu his fathers ; and his son, Wiiiilow C. Watson, Esq., hera 
prs^tits ua -(vitL E. voliuiie (>f [eiiuaiiji^b(:e^ Th<>d« only fauU U its 
brevicy. £Whi^ T'ait, 

" * ■ ■ TTiMfl pOsthnmouB papera will h* utii 7*r4iiIIy w«l- 
CDtned by tlie publiu, Tliey foria an inviiluable repoaitO'ry of fuuta 
and reSectioDB, whioh will materially aid tbe i'Be.enri;1iBs of the bio- 
grapher and tlio iiinlorinn. Mr. Wrttaon'a carrespoudence with piiMio 
men, his familiijr Iiitercmirao with tba prominent characters of th« 
EfiTiiliitioa, Lia ubaeri'ntionsi in Europe at a time when the fortunes 

of AmericA- we'rQ t^'^mblin.f in tb^ bnlftn^^e, e^iibit in b. new light tte 

multitude of influence whiuh, in the Old World nnd in the New, 
vpre brought to bfear in favor of oor independeneo, and fin-ally led to 
iU auknuwled[;[Dent, first by Franuc, Holland nnd 8|jBln., and luelly 
bj* tile iiLotlier aouiiti'y. • •••■»^"*"»»» 
S-nt h&rt Wd racist ]^?av* thia faaeicinting voluiDe^ uol^ howotfer., witii- 

DuC orgiag our reudou la soak a furtbor ucquatuluuce wi lL tU pu^eb 

AW Vork Eveninff Mirror. 



PuMUatiotti of Dana and C*mpariy, 



MEN AND TIMES OF THE REVOLUTION j or. 
Memoirs or Elkamak Watbon; Including Jburnalx 
o/TraveJa in Europe and America, Jrom 17T7 to 1842, 
teiii his Carrfsp6nden.(^ uiitk Public Men, and Be- 
miiiineenens and IneidenU of the Revolution. Edited by 
kia ton, WiKSLOw C. Watsom. Svo,, iQQ puffes. 

Price, t\. 50. 
The title-page of thia volame inttieatea very justlj- its real charae- 
t«r. ITn} first seventy-Cy* p«gM pf tli« bock are filled wiili esaeeJ- 
ingly iDtci'tsting reiuiuJBceDces of Mr. WhUuh'b «Briy life, iacliidiiie 
the TiiiQUtftdataJU of his aiperieiwe and oba-ervntiona in his travele on 
horesback fram Coaaecticut ti> South Carplina and bai'k, iiii[ii«diat«ly 
lifter tba comuiencement of the ReTointionary War. The following 
one h-undred and sixty pages embrace a racard of liie expomat^ taiA 
obseryatioii during a four years' eojuMm ani trn'^l in Europe, from 
1T7S to 17Si : and the rema\iuag two buiLilred and tVEnty pag«a am 
OGcnpied witli reiiolleutione p-erCnicing to a multitude of ploee^ 
moLdciita, aud icdividaalB, acd with estracts from Lis correspond en ee 
with many persons of diatinction in tie pait generation. The period 
tliroiigh vhich th« volume takes the reader, the rare oppoTtaititieB 
aflbi'd«d its uatLur of acquiring a personal kuow^ledge of it£ political 
history and the varied phaeis of ibt aociety, hia tjiiick aud keen 
olisei'vation, and his £on9taut hn^it of ret^ordiog what he Afcw &bi 
heitrd, and his impreBaioDH la regui-d to meq^ snd eTetits, reader it 
not only aa intereHtJDg and iDetructive ToLume, hut an importODt 
ac^iuiaiti-OQ to our lionraea of aa.tional history. 

J'rolettanl Cku.Tthm.an. 

Tliis is an «iitertiiinirg and instruetiva biography of n gentleman who 
was a leading American merchant dnrio^ the RevolutioD. 

£piiwpai Jtfcorder. 

* * <■ Few men had eo long and TSTiad an flrp«riciice. More 
thnu half tliMe memoira ia an autobiogmphy ; the remoindar has 
beet compiled from the mannscriptH, corr^apondencei, ika., of tha de- 
eaasod. The whole -work ia eioeedinglj entertaining, and will be of 

Hrvice to future hisCoriaua. A' V. Caiamtreial Adeertita: 

Hit tr^Tola, Eli* fiKteHive aoc[un intone q -with dU eorU of peopla, 
axtending up from the HevoliitioD until a very recent period, toake a 
Toliiina of much more than ordinary intoreat. 

JWu Uaven Morning Journal and Oaaritr. 
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